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■  ('       BRIEF  SKETCH  OF  DR. WATTS. 

DR.  ISAAC  WATTS,  a  learned  and  eminent  dissenting  minis- 
ter, was  born  *t  Southampton,  1674,  of  parents  remarkible  for 
piety  and  virtue.  From  his  infancy,  he  discovered  a  strong  pro- 
pensity to  learning ;  and  was  early  distinguished  for  the  sprightli- 
■ness  of  his  wit ;  which,  even  in  the  years  of  vounger  life,  waa  re- 

Eulated  by  a  deep  sense  of  religion.  At  the  achnotiK  Southampton, 
e  was  taught  Latin.  Greek,  and  Hebrew ;  and  in  1690  was  sent  to 
f  an  academy  in  London,  to  complete  his  education.  His  tutor  de- 
clared that  during  the  whole  time  of  bis  tuition  at  this  academy , 
he  was  not  only  so  inofiensive  as  never  to  give  -occasion  for  re- 
proof*, but  so  exemplary  that  be  often  proposed  bim  as  a  pattern 
to  his  other  pupils. 

in  1696,  he  was  invited  by  Sk  John  Hartopp,1o  reside  in  bis  fami- 
Jyat  Stoke  Newington,  as  tutor  to  his  son.  Here  he  continued 
•  about  four  years:  and  acquitted  himself  witb  fidelity  and  reputa- 
tion. Believing  it  to  be  his  duty,  he  determined  to  devote  bis  life 
to  the  pastoral  oflke,  of  the  Importance  of  which,  he  had  a  deep 
•ense  upon  bis  mind.  He  began  to  preach  on  bis  birth-day,  iS08» 
when  be  had  completed  bis  34lh  year;  and  be  met  with  general 
acceptance. 

In  1718,  he' bad  a  severe  fever,  which,  by  wb  violence  an<%  con- 
tinuance, reduced  him^o  much  that  he  never  perfectly  recovered. 
The  languishing  state  of  his  health  drew  upon  him  the  attention  of 
Sir  Thomas  Abney,  who  received  biifi  into  his  boa«!;  where,  wJtb 
a  constancy  of  friendship  and  uniformity  of  conduct  not  often  to 
be  found,  he  was  treated  for  thirty  six  years,  with  all  the  Binan«9» 
that  friendship  couia  prompt,  and  all  the  attention  that  respect 
could  dictate.  Prom  the  time  of  his  reception  in  this  famiij,  hia 
life  was  no  otherwise  diversified  th«i  by  successive  labours  for  tbe 
good  of  mankind  ;  tbe  number  nnd  variety  of  which  show  the  in- 
tenseness  of  bis  industry,  and  the  extent  of  his  capacity.  In  1739, 
ftejtiniverslties  of  Edinburgh  and  Aberdeen,  without  bis  know- 
-  •  tedae.  conferred  on  him  the  degree  of  Doctor  of  Divinity. 
,  lAs  writings  are  so  numerous*  that  in  this  sketch  we  cannot 

■  •  *vefl  give  a  list  of  them.  They  wer?  collected  and  published  in 
.  17A,  in  6  vols,  qnarto.  His  Lyric  Poems,  his  Psalms  and  Hymnii, 
•    and  his  Divine  Songs  for  children,  are  a  sutficicnl  proof  of  ha 

Eoetical  talents.    They  have  bad  an  amazing  TJumber  of  editions, 
[is  treatise  on  Logic,  a  masterly  j)erf*»mance,  has  been  long  . 
used  in  th»  most  disting-'shed  seminaritf     His  "  Improvement  ol 
tbe  Mind  •*  is  an  excellbnt  work,  which  fl.ay  be  recommended  to    ■ 
all  young  persons.  .     .        j    ,, 

This  worthy  and  exemplary  man  became,  towards  the  end  of  his 
days,  so  infirm  that  be  was  confined  to  his  chamber  and  bis  bed, 
wliere  be  was  worn  gradually  away,  without  pain,  till  be  expired 
in  the  75th  year  of  bis  age. 
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PSALMS  OF  DAVID. 


PSALM  1.    C.  M.  (*) 

Tlie  way  and  end  of  the  righteous  and  the  tcieked. 

1  'DLEST  is  the  man  who  shuns  the  place 
XJ  Where  sinners  love  to  meet ; 
Who  ifears  to  tread  their  wicked  ways, 
'    And  hates  the  scoffer's  seat : 

S  But  in  the  statutes  of  the  Lord 
Has  placM  his  chief.delight ; 
By  day  he  reads  or  hears  me  word, 
And  meditates  by  night.- 

5  [He,  like  a  plant  of  generous  kind, 

By  Jiving  waters  set,  , 

Safe  from  the  storms  and  blasting  wind,      \. 
Eiijoys  a  peaceful  state.] 

4  Green  as  the  leaf,  and  ever  fair 

Shall  hifi  professions  shine ; 
'  While  fruits  of  holiness  appear 
Like  clusters  on  the  vine. 

5  Not  so  th'  impious  and  unjust ; 

What  vain  designs  they  forin! 
Their  hopes  are  blown  away,  like  dust, 
Or  chaff  before  the  storm 


PSALM  1. 

€  Sinners  in  judgment  shall  not  stand 
^  Amongst  the  sons  of  grace. 
When  Christ  the  Judge,  at  his  right  bmd 
Appoints  his  saints  a  place. 

7  His  eye  beholds  tht  fvth  they  tread, 
His  heart  approves  it  well ; 
But  jcrooked  way$Q£  siniierB  Itad 
I>own  to  the  gates  of  hel^ 


FSALM  1.    S.  M.  [♦] 

The  sahU  happy,  the  sinner  miserable, 

THIS  man  is  ever  blest 
Who  shuns  the  sinners*  ways, 
Amongst  their  councils  never  slind«t 
Nor  takes  the  scomer's  place : 

2  But  makes  the  law  of  God 

His  study  and  delight/ 
Amidst  the  labours  of  the  day, 
And  watches  of  the  nig^. 

3  He  like  a  tree  shall  tbrivB, 
With  waters-near  the  root ; 

- .  Fresh  OtS  the  leaf  his  name  shall  live, 
His  ^vorks  are  heavenly  frait« 

A      Kot  so  th^  unipdly  race, 
'«      They  no  sucmolessiDgs  find : 
Their  hopes  shall  fiee  like  empty  chaff 
Before  the  driving  wind^  j 

5      How^willtbey  bear  to  stand  [ 

Before  that  judgment  seat, 
Where  all  the  sainU  ht  Chmt's  right  baad 
lofullftssfittblyoefit?  A 


^ 


PSALM  I. 

6     He'l^nows,  and  he  approves. 
The  way  the  rigfateoixs^go ; 
Alt  s'lBners,  and  their  woria,  shall 
A  dreadful  overthrow. 


PSALM  1.    li,  M.  l«5 

The  difference  bmuoeen  the  rigkUim^  €nd  the 

Vfidted, 

1  TT APPY  the  man,  whose  caatious  fcct 
XXShun  the  hroad  way  which  smnersgO ; 
Who  hates  the  place  where  Atheists  meet, 
And  fears  to  talk  as  scoffers  do. 

S  He  loves't'  employ  his  morning  Hghi 
Amongst  the  stattltes  of  the  Lord ;. 
And  spends  the  wakeful  hours  of  night 
With  pleasure,  pond'ring  o*er  his  word. 

5  He,  like  a  plant,  by  gentle  streams, 
Shall  flourish  in  immortal  green ; 
And  heaven  will  shine  with  kindest  beams, 
On  every  work  his  hands  begin. 

4  But  sinners  find  their  counsels  crossM : 
As  chaff  before  the  tempest  flies. 

So  shall  their  hopes  be  blown  and  lost. 
When  the  last  trumpet  shakes  the  skies. 

5  In  vain  the  rebel  seeks  to  «tand 
In  judgment  with  the.piouS  race ; 

The  dreadful  Judge  withntem  command, 
Bividds  him  to  a  different  place. 

6  "  Straight  is  the  way  my  saints,  have  Uod, 
**  I  blest  the  path,^aad  d^w  it  plbin,  . 

**  But  you  would  choose  the  crookcMl  road; 
"  And  doMm  it  leads  ta  ipndleis  paiou^ 


J1 


10  PSALM  2. " 

PSALM  2.  S.  M.  [*] 

Translated  according  to  the  divine  pattern 

Acts  iv.  24,  &c. 
Christ  dyings  ritmg^  interceding^  and  reigning 

1  [lYy|*AICEB,afld  sov'reigq  liord 

JLVx  Of  heav'n,  and  earth,  and  seas, 
Thy  providence  confirms  thy  word 
And  answers  thy  decrees. 

2  The  things  so  long  foretold 

By  David  are  fulfiil'd, 
When  Jews  and  Gentiles  join  to  slay 
Jesus,  thine  holy  child.] 

S  Why  did  the  Gentiles  rage, 
And  Jews  with  one  accord, 
Bend  all  their  counsels  to  destroy 
Th'  Anointed  of  the  Lord  ? 

4  Bulers  and  kings  agree 

To  form  a  vaiii  design ; 
Against  the  Lord  their  pow^i*s  unite, 
Against  his  Christ  they  join 

5  The  Lord  derides  their  rage, 

And  will  support  his  throne; 
He  who  hath  rais'd  him  from  the  dead 
Hath  own'd  him  for  his  Squ* 

PAUSE* 

6'     Now  he's  ascended  high, 

And  asks  to  rule  the  earth  | 
-*  The  merit  of  his  blood  he  pleads, 

And  pleads  his  heavenly  birth. 

7    .  He  asks,  and  God  bestows 
A  large  inheritance: 


i 


PSALM  2.  11 

Far  as  the  world's  remotest  ends 
His  kingdom  shall  advanee.  - 

8      The  nations  that  rebel 
Must  feel  his  iroarod; 
He'll  vindicate  those  honours  Well 
Which  he  received  from  God. 

{9    Be  wise,  ye  rulers,  now,  *" 

And  worship  at  his  throne ; 
With  trembling  joy,  ye  people,  bow 
T«  God's  exalted  Son. 

10  If  once  his  wrath  arise, 
Ye  perish  on  the  place ; 
Then  blessed  is  the  soul  that  flies 
For  refuge  to  his  grace.] 


PSALM  2.  C.  ^.  (b) 

1  "fTTHY  did  the  nations  join  to  slay 
f  T     The  Lord's  anointed  Son  ? 
Why  did  they  cast  his  laws  away, 
And  tread  his  gospel  down  ?  , 

ft  The  Lord  who  sits  above  the  skies, 
.  Derides  their  rage  below ; 
He  speaks  with  vengeance  in  his  eyes, 
And  strikes  their  spirits  through. 

3  "  I  call  him  my  eternal  Son, 

"  And  raise  him  from  the  dead; 
"  I  make  my  holy  hill  his  throne, 
'^  And  wide  his  kingdom  spread.' 

4  *♦  Ask  me,  ray  Son,  and  then  enjoy 

"  The  utmost  heathen  lands : 
"  Thy  rod  of  iron  shall  destroy 
''  The  reb^  who  withstands."      ' 


19  PSALM  3; 

9  Be  wise,  ye  rulers  of  theeartb,. 

Obey  th'  Anointed  lorcl;  ^ 

Adore  the  King  of  heavenly  biftb,    , 
And  tremble  at  bis  word. 

€  With  I^Uitble  love  addrefs  his  fbione; 
For  if  he  frown,  ye  die ; 
Those  are  secure,  and  those  alone, 
Who  on  his  grace  rely. 


PSALM  2.    L.  M.  (b) 

Chritt't  deaths  recurreelten,  wnd  oHmtion. 

l"f^rHY  did  the  Jews  prodaim  their  mgt  f 
T  ?  The  Romans,why  their  swoids  employf  ^ 
Against  the  Lord  their  j^w'rs  engage 
His  dear  Aoointed  to  destroy. 

^  **  G>Hie,  let  us  break  his  bands,"  they  gay : 
"  This  man  shall  never  give  us  laws:'* 
And  thus  they  cast  his  yoke  away. 
And  nail'd  the  monarch  to  the  crosl. 

Z  But  God,  who  high  in  glory  reigns, 
Laughs  at  their  pride,  their  rage  controls; 
He'll  vex  tlieir  hearts  with  inward  paias, 
And  speak  in  thunder  to  their  souls* 

4  **  I  will  maintain  the  King  I  made, 
**  On  Zion's  everlasting  hill  ; 
^*  My  hands  shall  bring  him  from  the  deed, 
'*And  he  shall  stand  your  sovereign  still." 

6  I  His  wondrous  rising  from  the  earth 
.   Makes  his  eternal  Godhead  known : 

The  Lord  declares  Ms  heavenly  birth; 

'*  This  d^  hare  Ibey»t  my  Son* 
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#  **  Ascend,  wj  8cm,  to  my  rigfat  hand, 
**  There  thou  s]xali,uk,  and  I  bestow, 
**  The  utmost  bounds  of  heathen  land: 
*'  To  thee  the  nofthem  isles  shall  bow*" 

7  But  utIioBS  that  resist  his  grace 
Shall  fall  l^eneath  his  iron  s^olce  i 
His  rod  shall  crusb  his  foes  with  eas^ 
^  As  potter's  earthen  work  is  broke. 

FA1TSE. 

S  Now  ya  who  sit  o»  earthly  thrones, 
Be  wise,  and  serve  the  Lord,  the  Lamb ;   < 
Now  at  bis  fe^t  submit  yo«r  crowns, 
Hejoice  and  tremble  at  bis  name.  . 

9  With  humble  love  address  the  S<hi, 
Xiest  he  now  angry  and  ye  die : 

His  wrath  wUl  bium  to  woi^  unknowili 
If  ye  provoke  his  jealousy. 

10  His  storms  shall  drive  yon  quick  to  hell ! 
He  is  a  God,  and  ye  but  dust : 

Happy  the  souls  that  know  bini  wdll, 
Ana  make  lus  grace  their  only  trust. 


'PSALMS.   CM.  (b) 

DaubU  and  fears  sujfpretted ;  ^r*  Oeod  our  cb- 
feneefrom  sia  and  fiblon. 

t  1\yTY  God,  how  many  are  my  fears ! 
>    J.V X  How  ftist  my  foes  increase ! 
'  Conspieing  my  eternal  death. 
They  break  my  present  peace* 

2  The  lying-tempter  would  persunde 
Thertf#  no  relief  iik  iwaMn, 


/ 
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And  all  my  swelling  sins  appear 
Too  big  to  be  forgiven. 

8  But  thou,  my  glory,  and  my  strength, 
Shalt  on  the  tempter  tread, 
Shalt  silence  all  my  threat'aing  guilt. 
And  raise  my  drooping  head. 

4  [I  cried,  and  from  his  holy  hill 

He  bow'd  a  list'ning  ear ; 
I  calPd,  my  Father,  and  my  God, 
And  he  subdu'd  my  fear. 

5  He  sheds  soft  slumbers  on  mine  eyes, 

In  spite  of  all  my  foes ; 
I  woke,  and  wonder'd  at  the  grace 
Which  guarded  i^y  repose.] 

What  though  the  hosts  of  deatli  and  hel). 
All  arm'd,  against  me  stood ; 

Terrors  no  more  shall  shake  my  soul ; 
My  refuge  is  my  God. 

7  Arise,  O  Lord,  fulfil  thy  grace. 

While  I  thy  glory  sing : 
My  God  has  broke  the  serpent's  teeth, 
And  death  has  lost  his  sting. 

8  Salvation  to  the  Lord  belongs. 

His  arm  alone  can  save : 
Blessings  attend  thy  people  here, 

And  reach  beyond  the  grave.     


i  ^ 


PSALMS.   L.  M.  (k) 

Ver.  It— 5.    A  morning  psalm. 

1  f\  LORD,  how  many  are  my  foes 
Vy  In  this  weak  state  of  flesh  and  blood? 
My  peace  tliey  daily  discompose 
But  my  defence  and  hope  is  God. 
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2  Tir'd  with  the  burdens  of  the  day 
To  thee  I  rais'd  an  evening  cry; 
Thou  heard'st  when  I  began  to  pray, 
-A.nd  thine  almighty  help  was  nigh. 

S  Supported  by  thine  heavenly  aid, 
I  laid  me  down,  and  slept  secure ; 
Wlot  death  should  make  my  heart  afraid 
Though  I  should  wake  and  rise  no  morfc 

4  But  Gfod  sustained  me  all  the  night ; 
Salvation  doth  to  God  belong; 

He  rais'd  my  head  to  see  the  light, 
-ajid  makes  his  praise  my  momiilg  gong. 

.  PSALM  4.    L.  M.  (b) 

V er.  1, 2,  S,  5,  6,  7,    Hearing  of  prayer  ;  or^ 
God  our  porHm  and  Christ  our  hope . 

*  O  ^^^  otgF&ce  and  righteousness, 

•  V7  Hear  and  attend  when  I  complain  : 
Tliou  hast  enlarged  me  in  distress] 
Bow  down  a  gracious  ear  again. 

2  Ye  sons  of  men,  in  vain  ye  try 
To  turn  my  gloiy  into  shame  ; 
How  long  will  scoffers  love  to  Ke,    . 
And  dare  approach  my  Saviour's  name? 

5  Know  that  the  Lord  divides  his  sainte 
From  all  the  tribes  of  men  beside  : 

•  He  hears  the  cry  of  penitents, 
For  the  dear  sake  of  Christ  who  died. 

4  When  our  obedient  hands  have  done 
A  thousand  works  of  righteonsnesB 
We  put  our  trust  in  God  alone,        ^ 
Ajod  glory  in  his  pard'«ing  grace. 
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5  Let  the  untliinkiiig  many  say, 
Who  wiU  bettow  some  earthly  good  ? 
But,  Ijor4,  thy  light  and  love  w«  pray  ; 
Our  souls  deslro  this  heav'nly  food. 

S  Then  Shall  my  cheerful  powers 
At  grace  and  favour  so  divine ; 
Wor  will  I  change  my  happy  choice 
For  all  their  com  and  all  Uieir  wine. 


PSALM  4.    G.  M.  M 

Ver.  5,  4,  5,  8.    Jn  evening  "psahn. 
1  T  OHB,  thou  wilt  hear  me  when  I  pray; 
1  J  I  am  forever  thine ; 
I  fear  before  thee  all  the  day, 
Nor  would  I  dare  to  sin* 

t  And  while  I  rest  my  weary  head, 
From  cares  and  bus'ness  free, 
Tis  sweet  conversing  on  my  bed 
With  my  own  heart  and  thee. 

3  I  pay  this  ev'ning  sacrifice ; 

And  when  toy  work  ia  done, 
•Great  God,  my  faith  and  hope  relies 
Upon  thy  grace  alone.     ^ 

4  Thus,  with  my  thoughts  composed  to  pfi«|, 

I'll  give  mine  eyes  to  sleep ; 
Thy  hand  in  safety  keeps  my  days, 
And  will  my  slumbers  keep. 

"■^  PSALM  S.^rM.  [♦] 

For  ffte  Lord^s  day  mom/ing. 

1  T  ORB,  in  the  morning  thou  shaH  heal 
JLi  My  voice  ascending  high ; 
To  thee  will  Mirect  my  prayer, 
.  To  thee  lift  up  mine  eye. 
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2  tFp  to  the  hills,  where  Christ  is  gone, 
.    To  plead  for  all  his  saints, 
Fi^senting  at  his  Father's  throne 
Our  songs  and  our  complaints. 

d  Thou  art  a  God,  before  whose  sight . 
The  wicked  shall  no^  stand : 
Sinners  shall  ne'er  be  thy  delight, 
Nor  dwell  at  thy  right  hand. 

A  But  to  thy  house  will  I  resort, 
To  taste  thy  mercies  there ; 
I  will  frequent  thine  holy  court. 
And  Worship  .in  thy  fear. 

5  O  may  thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet 

In  ways  of  righteousness ! 
Make  ev'ry  path  of  duty  straight 
^  And  plain  before  my  face. 

PAUSB. 

6  My  watchful  enemies  combine 

To  tempt  my  feet  astray; 
They  flatter  with  a  base  design 
To  maker  my  soul  their  prey. 

7  Lord,  crash  tlie  serpent  in  the  dust, 

And  all  his  plots  destroy ; 
While  those,  who  in  thy  mercy  trust, 
Forever  shout  for  joy. 

$  The  men,  who  love  and  fear  thy  name« 
Shalt  see  their  hopes  fulfiU'd ; 
Tlie  mighty  Gpd  wul  coi^pass  them 
With  favouras  a  shield. 

B 
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PSALM  6.— C.  M.    [b] 

Cwnplaini  in  sicknea ;  or,  diseases  h€dUd» 

1  T  N  anger.  Lord,  rebuke  me  not, 
X    Wi'thdraw  the  dreadful  storm  ; 
Nor  lei  thy  fury  grow  so  hot 
Against  a  feeble  worm. 

fi  Mvsoul's  bow'd  down  with  heavy  caret, 
ifly  fleph  with  pain  opprest ; 
My  couch  is  witness  to  myxears, 
My  tears  forbid  my  rest. 

S  Sorrofw  and  paiH  wear  out  my  days : 
I  waste  the'  night  with*cries, 
Counting  the  minutes  as  they  pass, 
Till  the  slow  morning  rise. 

A  Shall  I  be  still  tormented  more? 
Mine  eye's  consu^ied  with  grief? 
How  long,  my  God,  how  long  before 
Thy  hand  affords  relief  ? 

-5  He  hears  when  dust  and  ashes  speak; 
He  pities  all  our  groans ; 
He  saves  us  fpr  his  mercy's  sake, 
And  heals  our  bixtken  bones. 

$  The  virtue  oi  his  sovereign  word 
Restores  our  fwnting breath ; 
But  silent  graves|rr»i8» not  the  Lord, 
Nor  is  he  known  in  death. 


PSALM  6.— L.  M.  [b] 

Tenwtations  m  sidcnus  overcome 
i  T*  OKD,  I  can  suffer  thy  rebukes 

JLiWheD  thoiu  with  kindness  dost  chastise: 
Jlut  thy  fierce  wrath  I  cannot  bear  • 
O  let  It  not  a|{«in8t  me  rise  I 
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S  Pity  my  languishing  estate. 

And  ease  the  sorrows  which  I  feel ; 

The  wounds  thine  heavy  liand  hath  made* 

O  let  thy  gentler  touches  heal  I 

S  See  how  I  pass  my  weary  days 

In  sighs  and  groans ;  and  when  'tis  night. 
My  bed  is  watered  with  my  tears ; " 
My  grief  consumes  and  dims  my  iight* 

4  Look,  how  the  pow'rs  of  nature  mourn ! 
How  long.  Almighty  God,  how  long? 
"When  shall  thine  hour  of  grace  return  ? 
When  shall  I  make  thy  grace  uiy  song? 

5  I  feel  my  fiesh  so  near  the  grave. 
My  thoughts  are  tempted  to  despair : 
But  graves  can  never  praise  the  Lord, 
For  all  is  dust  and  silence  there. 

6  Depart,  ye  tempters,  from  my  souU 
And  all  despairing  thoughts  depart : 
My  God,  who  hears  my  humbfe  moan, 
Will  ease  my  flesh,  and  cheer  my  ieart. 

"  PSALM  T.— C.  M.    [b] 

God^s  cafe  of  his  people^  and  punishmenl  of 
perseeulors. 
1   TLTY  trust  is  in  ray  heav'hly  Friend 

jyi.     My  hope  in  thee,  my  God ; 
s  Bise,  and  my  helpless  life  defend 
From  those  who  seek  ray  blooiiCU 

5  With  insolence  and  fury  they 
My  soul  in  pieces  tear, 
As  hungry  liops  rend  the  prey, 
When  no  deliverer's  near. 

3  If  I  had  e'er  provok'd  them  first, 
Or  ooce  ahus*d  my  ioe, 
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Then  let  him  tread  my  life  to  duet, 
And  lay  mine  honour  low. 

4  If  there  be  malice  hid  in  me, 

I  know  thy  piercing  eyes ; 
I  should  not  dare  appeal^  to  thee, 
-    Nor  ask  my  God  to  rise. 

5  Arise,  my  God,  lift  up  thy  hand. 

Their  pride  and  pow'r  control ; 
'  Awake  to  judgment,  and  commaDtd 
I>eliv'rance  for  my  soul. 

PAUSE, 

€  [Let  sinners  and  their  Wicked  rage 
Be  humbled  to  the  dust : 
Shall  not  the  God  of  truth  engage 
To  vindicate  the  just  ? 

7  He  knows  the  heart,  he  tries  the  reins,  . 
He  will  defend  th'  upright : 
fiis  sharpest  arrows  he  ordains 
Against  the  sons  of  spite. 

%  For  me  their  malice  digg'd  a  pit, . 
"SxsX  there  themselves  are  cast ;  ~ 
Hy  God  makes  all  their  mischief  light 
On  their  own  heads  at  last.] 

9  That  cruel,  persecuting  race 
Must  feel  his  dreadral  sword ; 
Awake,  my  soul,  and  praise  the  grafie 
And  justice  of  the  Lord. 


PSALM  8.— S.  M.    [*] 
GcmTs  ttyeereigHty  and  goodness ;  ammanU  d^ 

minion  •ver  the  creatures. 
1  f\  LORD,  our  heavenly  King, 
\J  Thy  name  b  all  divine ; 
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Thv  glories  round  the  earth  are  spread^ 
And  o'er- the  heav'ns  they  shine. 

^      When  to  thy  works  on  high 
I  raise  my  wondering  eyes, 
And  see  the  moon,  complete  in  light, 
'Adorn  the  darksome  skies : 

S      When  I  survey  the  stars, 

And  all  their  shining  forms, 
, .  lx>rd,  what  is  man,  that  worthless  thing, 

Akin  to  dust  and  worms  I 

4  Lord,  what  is  worthless  roan, 
That  thou  shouldst  love  him  so !  . 

Next  to  thine  angels  is  he  plac'd, 
And  lord  of  all  beldw. 

5  Taine  honours  crown  his  head, 
While  beasts  like  slaves  obey, 

And  birds  that  cut  the  air  with  wiBgs, 
And  fish  that  cleave  the  sea« 

6  *   How  rich  thy  bounties  are ! 

And  wondrous  are  thy  ways : 
Of  dust  and  wor»ni8  thy  pow'r  can  frame 
A  monument  of  praise. 

7  [Out  of  the  mouths  of  babes 
And  sucklings  thou  eanst  dra# 

Sorprising^honours  to  thy  name ! 
And  strike  tlie  world  with  awe. 

$  O  lior^  our  heav'nly  King, 
Thy^ame  is  i^U  divine  : 
Thy  glories  round  the  earth  are  spread  i 
And  o'er  the  hsavens.  they  shine.^ 
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PSALM  8.— C.  M.    [*] 
ChuruPs  condesemsion  ond  glor^cation  ;  «r, 

God  made  man, 
i  f\  LORD,  our  Lord,  how  wonclrovs  great 
,  vJr    Is  thine  exalted  name ! 
'  The  glories  of  thy  Wv'nly  state 
Let  men  and  babes  proclaim. 

t  When  I  behold  thv  works  on  hi^. 
The  moon,  which  rules  the  night, 
And  fctars,  that  well  adorn  the  sky. 
Those  moving  worlds  of  light : 

5  Lord,  what  is  man,  or  all  his  race, 

Who  dwell  so  far  below, 
'  That  thon  shouldst  visit  him  with  grace, 
And  love  his  nfiture  so  I 

4  That  thine  eternal  Son  should  bear  . 
To  take  a  mortal  form, 
Jiiade  lower  than  his  angels  are, 
To  save  a  dying  worm ! 

6  pTet  while  he  lived  on  earth  unknown, 

And  men  would  not  adore, 
Th*  obedient  seas  and  fishes  own 
His  (Godhead  and  hi^  pow'r-.- 

6  The  waves  lay  spread  beneath  his  feet*, 
.  And  fish,  at  his  command. 

Bring  their  large  shoals  to  Peter's  net,* 
'    And  tribute  to  his  hand. 

7  These  lesser  glories  of  the  Son 

Shone  through  the  fleshy  cloud ; 
Uow  we  behold  him  on  his  throne, 
And  men  confess  him  God.] 

8  Let  him  be  crown*d  with  majesty 

Who  bow'd  his  head  to  death : 
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And  be  his  honours  sounded  bigli, 
By  all  things  that  have  breath. 

9  Jesus,  our  Lord,  how  wondrous  great 
Is  thine  exalted  name ; 
The  glories  of  thy  heavenly  state 
Let  the  whole  earth  proclaim. 

PSALM  «.— 1st  Part.    L.  M.       [»] 
.    Ver.  J,  2,  paraphrased. 

Hie  liosarma  of  the  diildrm ;  or^  infanls  prcus* 

ing  God. 
1     A  LMIGHTY  Ruler  of  the  skies, 
juL  Through  the  wide,  earth  thy  name  is 
spread; 
-    And  thine  eternal  glories  rise 
O'er  all  the  heavens  thy  hands  have  made. 

S  To  thee  the  voices  of  the  young 
A  monument  of  honour  raise ; 
And  babes,  with  uninstructed  tongue, 
Declare  the  wonders  of  thy  praise. " 

S  Thy  power  assists  their  tender  age 
To  bring  proud  rebels  to  the  ground  ; 
To  still  the  bold  blasphemer's  rage, 
And  all  their  policies  confound. 

4  Children  amidst  thy  temple  throng 
To  see  their  great  Redeemer's  face ; 
The  son  of  David  is  their  song, 
Ad  young  hosannasfill  the  place. 

5  The  frowning  scribes  and  angiy  priests 
In  vain  their  impious  cavils  bring ; 
Revenge  sits  silent  in  their  breaits, 
While  Jewish  babes  proclaim  their  Kin^* 
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PSALM.  8.— 2d  Part.   L.  M.    [b] 
Ver.  3,  &c.  paraphrased. 
Aiam  and  Christ,  lords  of  the  old  and  new  ere- 

ation. 
IT  ORD,  what  was  man  when  made  at  firstl 
Jlj  Adam,  the  offspring  of  the  dust ! 
That  thou  shouldst  set  hira  apd  his  race 
But  just  below  an  angeJ's  place ! 
S  That  thou  shouldst  raise  his  nature  so, 
And  make  him  lord  of  all  beldw  ; 
Make  every  beast  and  Urd  submit^ 
And  lay  the  fishes  at  his  feet ! 

d  But  O !  what  brighter  glories  wait 
To  crown  the  second  Adam's  state ! 
What  honours  shall  thy  Son  adorn, 
Who  condescended  to  be  born ! 

4  See  him  below  his  angels  made ! 
See  him  in  dust  among  the  dead, 
To  save  a  niin'd  world  from  sin : 
But  he  shall  reign  \vith  power  divine ! 

5  The  world  to  corae,  redeeraM  from  all 
The  miseries  which  attend  the  fall, 

.  New  made,  and  glorious,  shall  submit 
At  our  exalted  Saviour's  feet. 


PSAI.M  9.— 1st  Pait.  C.  M.        [*] 
Wrath  and  mercy  from  the  judgment  seat, 
|"¥X  riTH  my  %vhole  heart  I'll  raise  my  song, 
VV    Thy  wonders  I'll  proclaim; 
Thou,  sovereign  Judge  of  right  and  wrong, 
Wilt  put  my  foes  to  shame. 

2  I'll  fing  thy  majesty  and  grace; 
My  &od  prepeu>e3  his  thi*one 
To  judge  the  world  in  righteousness, 
And  make  his  vesgeance  known* 
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S  Tbeu  shall  the  Lord  a  refnge  prove 
^         For  all  the  poor  opprest ; 
To  save  the  people  of  his  love, 
And  give  the  weary  rest. 

4  The  men  who  know  thy  name,  will  trust 

In  thy  abundant  grace ; 
For  thou  hast  ne'er  forsook  the  just, 
Who  humbly  sought  thy  face. 

5  Sing  praises  to  the  righteous  Lord, 

Who  dwells  on  Zion's  hill, 
Who  executes  his  threaten Fng  word, 
And  doth  his  gi-aete  fulfil. 


PSALM  9.— 2d  Part.    C.  M.        L^] 
Ver.  12.  Tlie  unsdom  aiid  equity  of  Providence. 

WHEN  the  Qreat  Judge,snpreme  and  just, 
Shall  once  inquire  for  blood; 
_  The  humble  souls,  who  mourn  in  dust. 
Shall  find  a  faithful  God. 

2  He  from  the  dreadful  gates  of  death 
Does  his  own  children  raise  ; 
In  Zion's  gates,  with  cheerful  breath, 
They  sing  their  Father's  praise. 

S  His  foes  shetll  fall,  with  heedless  feet. 
Into  the  pit  they  made ; 
And  sinners  perish  in  the  net 

Which  their  own  hands  had  spread. 

4  Thus  by  thy  judgments,  mighty  God, 

Are  thy  deep  counsels  known  : 
When  men  of  misohiet  are  destroyfed. 
The  snaie  must  be  their  own. 

PAUSE. 

5  The  wicKed  shall  sink  do#ti  to  hell ; 

Tby  wrath  devour  t&b  lands 


26  PSALM  10. 

That  dare  (brget  thee,  or  re^el 
Against  Uiy  known  commands. 

$  Though  saints  to  sore  distress  are  brought, 
And  wait,  and  long  complain, 
Tlifiir  cries 'shall  never  be  forgot, 
Nor  shall  their  hopes  be  vain. 

7  [Rise,  great  Redeemer,  from  thy  seat, 

To  judge  and  save  the  poor ; 
Let  nations  tremble  at  thy  feet, 
And  man  pi'eVatl  no  more. 

8  Thy  thunder'  shall  affright  the  proud, 

And  put  their  hearts  to  pain; 
Make  them  confess  that  thou  art  God, 
And  they  but  feeble  men.] 

PSALM  lO.—C.  M.    [b] 

Prayers  ticard,  and  sainis  saved ;  orpride^ 

atheism,  and  oppression  punished. 

1  T^ITHY  doth  the  Lord  stand  off  so  far  ? 

V  V    And  why  conceal  his  face. 
When  great  calamities  appear. 
And  times  of  deep  distress  ? 

2  Lord,  shall  the  wicked  still  deride 

Thy  justice  and  thy  power  ? 
Shall  they  advance  their  heads  in  pride, 
And  still  thy  saints  devour  ? 

S  They  put  thy  judgments  from  their  sight) 
And  then  insult  the  poor, 
They  boast  in  their  exalted  heigUt, 
That  they  shall  fall  no  more. 

4  AHse,  O  God,  lift  up  thine  hand ; 
Attend 'our  humble  cry; 
No  enemy  shall  dare  to  stand 
When  God  ascends  ou  high. 


PSALM  11.  27 

kW««VWV%/WWWVVWWVVV%*VW\«V«(VW 

PAU8B. 

5  Why  do  the  men  of  malice  rage, 
And  say,  with  foolish  pride, 
The  God  ^heaven  mill  ne^cr  engage 
To  fight  on  Zion's  side  J 

h  But  thou  forever  art  our  Lord ; 
And  poweriiil  is  thine  hand, 
As  when  the  heathens  felt  thy  swrord. 
And  perish 'd  from  thy  land. 

7  Thou  wilt  prepare  our  hearts  to  pray, 

And  cause  thine  ear  to  hear : 
Hearken  to  wliat  thy  children  say. 

And  put  the  world  in  fear. 

• 

8  Proud  tyrants  shall  no  more  oppress, 

No  more  despise  the  just ; 
And  mighty  sinners  shall  confess 
They  are  but  earth  and  dust. 

PSALM  11.— L.  M.    [*] 

God  loves  the  righteous^  and  hates  the  vntked* 
"j%yf*Y  refuge  is  the  God  of  love ; 
JjfjL     Why  do  ray  foes  insult,  and  cry 
Fly  like  a  ivm?rous^  trembling  dove, 
To  distant  woods  or  mountains  fly  7 

8  If  government  be  all  destroyed, 
(That  firm  foundation  of  our  peace) 
And  violence  make  Justice  void, 
Where  shall  the  righteous  seek  redress  ? 

,  5  The  Lord  in  heaven  has  fix'd  his  throne ; 
His  ey^s  survey  the  world  below ; 
To  him  all  mortal  things  are  known ; 
His  eye-lids  search  our  spirits  through. 

4  If  he  a^cts  hid  saints  so  far, 
To  proV9  their  love  and  try  their  grace, 
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What  may  the  bold  transgressors  fear  ?      / 
His  very  soul  abhors  their  ways. 

5  On  impious  wretches  he  shall  rain 
Tempests  of  brimstone,  fire  and  death. 
Such  as  he  kkidled  on  the  plain 

Of  Sodom,  with  his  angry  breath. 

6  The  righteous  Lord  loves  nght^us  soulg , 
Whose  thoughts  and  actions  are  sincere. 
And  with  a  gracious  eye  beholds 

The  men  who  his  own  image  bear.  | 

■     -I     '         — * 1    — Mi— wr 

'     PSALM  12.— L,  M.    [bl 
Tht  saint^s  ndfely  and  Jwpe  in  evil  times ;    or, 
fins  of  the  l»7igue  conipUined  of^  viz.  blof^ 

Eiy^  falsehood^  Ac. 
ORD,  if  thou  dost  not  soon  appear, 
Virtue  and  truth  will  flee  away ; 
-    A  faithful  man  amon^  us  here 
Will  scarce  be  found,  if  thou  delay. 

2  Tlie  whole  discourse,  when  neighbours 

Is  fiUM  with  trifles  loose  and  vain :    [meef. 
Their  lips  are  flatt'ry  and  deceit. 
And  their  proud  language  is  profane. 

3  But  lips  that  with  deceit  abound 
Shall  not  maintain  their  triumph  long : 
The  God  of  vengeance  will  confound 
The  flattering  and  blaspheming  tofigus^ 

4  Vet  shall  our  words  befree,  they  cry, 
Our  tongues  shall  be  controlled  by  nom: 
Where  is  the  Lord  will  ask  us  why  ? 
ur  say  our  lips  are  mtt  our  own  T 

5  The  Lord,  who  sees  the  poor  opprest, 
Aud  hears  ih'  oppressor's  hftug^tyftraiOf 
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Will  rise  to  give  his  children  rest. 
Nor  shall  they  trust  his  word  in  vaSii. 

S  Thy  woH,  O  Lord,  though  oden  try'd, 
Void  of  deceit  shall  still  appear ; 
Not  silver,  sev'n  times  purify'd 
From  dross  and  mixture,  shines  S9  clear. 

7  Thy  grace  shall,  in  the  darkest  hour, 
Defend  the  holy  soul  from  harm  ;      , 
Though  when  the  vilest  men  have  powei^ 
On  every  side  will  sinners  swarm. 

"^  PSALM  i2.— C.  M.    Jb] 

Complaint  of  a  general  corruption  oj  manners  ; 
or,  the  promise  and  signs  of  ChrisVs  -« 
coming  to  jvdgment, 
t  TTELP.  liord,  for  men  of  virtixe  fail*; 
JLx    Religion  loses  ground  1 
The  sons  of  violence  prevail, 
,    And  treacheries  abound. 

2  Their  oaths  and  promises  they  break, 

Yet  act  the  flatterer's  part ; 
With  fair  deceitful  lips  they  speak, 
And  with  a  double  heart.  ^ 

3  If  we  reprove  some  hateful  lie, 

Hdw  is  their  fury  stirr'd! 
Are  not  our  lips  our  otwi,  they  cry, 
And  who  shall  be  our  Lord  f 

4  Scoffers  appear  on  every  side. 

Where  a  vile  race  of  men 
Is  raised  to  seats  of  power  and  pride, 
And  bear  the  sword  in  vain. 

FAVSE. 

5  Lord,  when  iniquities  abound, 

And  blasphetiiy.  grows  bold, 
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When  faith  is  hardly  to  be  found, 
And  love  is  waxing  cold; 

€  Is  not  thy  chariot  hastening  on  ? 
Hast  thou  not  given  the  sign? 
May  we  not  trust  and  Hve  upon 
A  promise  so  divine? 

7  ♦*  Yes,"  saith  the  liord,  **  now  will  I  tw^ 
**  And  make  oppressors  flee ; 
»» I  shall  appear  to  their  surprise, 
**  And  set  my  servants  free.** 

t  Thy  word,  like  silver  sev'n  times  try'd. 
Through  ages  shall  endure : 
The  men  who  in  thy  truth  oon fide 
iShall  find  thy  promise  sure. 


•■■ 


PSALM  13.— L.  M.     [h] 

Fkading  upUh  Gsd  under  desertion :  or^  Aope 
in  darkness, 

1  TTOW  long,  O  I^rd,  shall  I  complain, 
XX  Like  one  who  seeks  his  God  in  vaia? 
Canst  thou  thy  face  forever  hide. 
And  I  still  pray  and  be  deny'd? 

t  Shall  I  forever  be  forgot. 

As  one  whom  thou  r^ardest  not  ? 
Still  shall  my  soul  thy  absence  mourn? 
And  still  despair  of  thy  return  ? 

S  How  long  shall  my  poor  troubled  breast 
Be  with  these  anitiouB  thoughts  oppressM  ? 
And  Satan,  my  malicious  foe, 

*   Rejoice  to  see  me  sunk  so  low  ? 

4  Hear,  liord,  and  grant  me  quick  relief, 
Before  my  death  concludes  my  grief ; 
If  thou  withhold^st  thy  heavenly  light* 
I  sleep  in  evMrlasting  night. 


'   5  How  will  (he  powers  of  darUaesB  bi 
If  but  one  prayias  soul  be  lostl 
But  I  liavB  IniGted  in  tby  ^'sce. 


6  Whate'er  my  fean  or  foes  auggeit, 
Tbuu  art  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  reit ; 
My  heart  sbatl  feel  thy  love,  Biid  raite 
My^rheerful  voice  to  songs  of  praise. 

PSALM  IS.— C.  M.    [b] 

Cmnplaini  uiuJer  lempliiliom  of  Ox  dnU. 
1  Tf  OW  long  wilt  thou  conceoMhy  &M 
XJL  My  God,  how  long  delay  * 
When  shall  1  feel  those  heavenly  ntyl 
Which  ciiase  my  fears  away  ? 

S  Bow  long  shall  Vf  V^'  l^h'ring  sool 
Wrestle  and  toil  in  vain  ? 
Thy  word  can  all  my  foes  control, 
And  ease  my  raging  p.:iii. 
,     3  See  how  tlie  prince  of  darkness  tries 
All  bi»  Dwlicio&e  arts; 
Be  spreads  a  mist  arountl  my  eyes. 
And  throws  hie  fiery. darts. 


Hakehafte,  before  mine  eyesareseal'd 
In  death's  eternal  sleep. 
S  How  would  the  tempter  boaat  aioud 
MI  become  bis  nrey  ! 
Behold  the  sons  ot  hell  grow  proud 
At  iby  su  long  delay. 
•  Bat  th^  iball  By  at  thy  rebuke, 
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He  knows  the  terrors  of  thy  look, 
.    And  hears  thy  voice  wita  dread. 

7  Thou  wilt  display  that  sovereign  grace 
Where  all  my  hopes  have  hung  ; 
I  shall  employ  my  lips  in  praise, 
And  vict'ry  shall  be  sung. 


PSALM  U.— 1st  Part.    C.  M.  T^b] 
By  nature  all  men  are  sinners, 

1  "pOOLS  in  their  hearts  believe  and  say, 
X^    That  all  religion's  vain  ; 

*'  There-is  no  God  that  re»gns  on  high, 
**  Or  minds  th'  affairs  of  men.*' 

2  From  thoughts  so  dreadful  and  profane, 

Corrupt  discourse  proceeds ; 
And  in  their  impious  haj^s  are  found 
Abominable  deeds. 

5  The  Lord,  from  jiis  celesdal  throne, 
Look'd  down  j)n  things  beloW, 
To  find  the  man  that  sought  liis  grace, 
Or  did  his  justice  know. 

4  By  nature  all  are  gohe  astray ; 

Their  practice  all  the  same : 
There's  none  that  fears  his  Maker's  hand, 
1'here's  none  that  loves  his  name. 

5  Their  tongues  are  us'd  to  speak  deceit; 

Their  slanders  never  cease ; 
How  swift  to  mischief  are  their  feet ! 
Nor  know  the  paths  of  peace. 

6  Such  seeds  of  sin  (that  bitter  root) 

In  every  heart  are  fonnd ; 
Nor  can  they  b^ar  diviner  fruit, , 
Till  grace  i^lioe  tiie  ground. 


PSALM  U,  15.  U 

PSAX.M  14^^  Part.  C.  M.    [h]        ' 

Th€  folly  (fpersemdors* 

1     A  BE  sinners  now  so  senseless  grQT?B. 
J\.  That  they  the  saints  devour  $ 
And  never  worship  at  thy  throne. 
Nor  fear  thine  awful  power? 

S  Great  God  !  appear  to  their  surprise,       ^ 
Reveal  thy  dreadful  name  I 
JLet  them  no  more  thy  wrath  despise. 
Nor  turn  our  hope  to  shame. 

S  Dost  thou  not  dwell  among  the  just? 
And  yet  our  foes  deride. 
That  we  should  make  thy  name  our  trust ;. 
Great  God !  confound  their  pride*  ( 

.4  O  that  the  joyful  day  were  come, 
To  finish  our  distress ! 
When  God  shall  bring  his  children  hoBM- 
Our  songs  shall  never  cease. 


PSALM  15.-rC.  M.    [*] 

Characters  of  a  saint.;  or,  a  eitigen  ofXion; 
or^  the  quaiifications  of  a  Christian, 
1  T^rHO  shall  inhabit  in  thy  hill, 

VV    O  God  of  holiness  ? 
.   Whom  will  the  Lord  admit  to  dw^U 
~   So  near  his  throne  of  grace  ? 

,2  Hie  man  that  walks  in  pious  ways, 
And  works  with  righteous  hands; 
That  trusts  his  Maker's  promises, 
And  follows  his  commands* 

3  He  speaks  the  meaning  of  his  iiei|rt| 
Nor  glanders  with  his  tongue  r 
Will  9carce  believe,an  ill  report 
Nor  dn  bis  aeighboMr  wroag. 
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4  The  wealthy  siDner  be  eonteoKis, 
*IiOves  all  that  fear  the  Lord ; 

,\   wind  though  to  his  own  hurt  he  fw«ar«t 
fftill  he  performs  his  word. 

a  His  hands  disdain  a  eolden  bribe. 

And  never  gripe  the  poor : 
;    This  man  shall  dwell  with  God  on  eazibt 
'       And  find  his  heaven  secure* 


Keligion  andjuttice,  goodness  and  truth  ;  or, 
duties  to  Ood  and  man ;  or,  the  qualijioations 
,  of  a  Christian. 

1  TljrHO  shall  ascend  thy  Heavenly  place, 
?  V  Great  God,and  dwell  before  thy  face  ? 
The  man  that  minds  religion  now, 
And  hmnbly  walks  with  God  below : 

S  Whose  hands  are  pur^,  whose  heart  is  clean, 
Whose  lips  still  speak  the  thing  they  meauf 
|i    No  slanders  dwell  upon  his  tongue  : 
'    lOe  hates  to  do  his  neighbour  wrong. 

S  [Scarce  will  he  trust  an  ill  report, 

Nor  vent  it  to  his  neighbour's  hurt : 
[    Sinners  of  state  he  can  despise, 
^    But  saints  are  honourM  in  his  eyes.] 

4«  [Firm  to  his  word  he  ever  stood. 

And  always  makes  his  promise  good ; 
I  Nor  dares  to  change  the  thing  he  swears, 
'  Whatever  pun  or  loss  he  bears.] 

S  [He  D«ver  deals  in  bribing  gold, 
^ .  And  mourns  that  justice  should  be  sold : 
k   While  others  gripe  and  grind  the  poor, 
f   Sweet  charity  ttttands  his  door.]        ,     - 
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6  He  loves  his  enemies,  and  prays 
For  those  that  curee  him  to  his  face ; 
And  doth  to  all  men  still  the  same 

That  he  would  hope  or  wish  from  them.  ^ 

7  Yet,  when  his  holiest  works  are  done, 
His  soul  depends  on  grace  alone  ^ 
This  is  the  roan  thy  face  shall  see, 
And  dwell  forev^.  Lord,  with  thee* 

■ .:  i.  .  II 

PSALM  16.— 1st  Part.    L.  M.    [b) 

Confession  of  our  poverty ,  and  saints  the  best 

company ;  or,  good  works  prqfii  men^  not  God* 

JL     For  succour  to  thj  throne  I  flee. 
But  have  no  merits  there  to  plead : 
My  goodness  cannot  rekch  to  thee. 

S  Oft  have  my  heart  and  tongue  confest 
How  empty  and  how  poor  I  am  ; 
My  praise  can  never  make  thee  blest,  * 
Nor  add  new  glories  to  thy  name. 

5  Yet,  Lord,  thy  saints  on  earth  may  reap 
Some  profit  by  the  good  we  do :    < 
These  are' the  company  X  keep. 
These  are  the  choicest  friends  I  know. 

* 

4  Iiet  others  choose  the  sons  of  mirth, 
To  give  a  relish  to  their  wine ; 
I  love  the  men  of  heavenly  birth, 
Whose  thoughts  and^language  are  diving. 


?H 


PSALM  16^2d  Part.    L.  M.    [bj 
ChHsfs  aU'SuJIicieney, 
OW  fast  tbeir  ^lilt  and  sorrows  ns4, 
Who  haste  to  seek  some  idol-godil' 


»  I  will  not  taste  Uieir  saerificet 
Their  off 'rings  of  forbidden  blood. 

S  My  God  provides  a  richer  cup. 
And  nobler  food-to  live  upon  f 
'  He  for  my  life  has  offered  up 
Jesus,  his  best  beloved  son. 

3  His  love  is  my  perpetual  feast; 

By  day  his  counsels  guide  me  right ; 
And,  by  his  name  forever  blest. 
Who  gives  me  sweet  advice  by  night. 

4  I  set  him  still  before  mine  eyes ; 

At  my  right  hand  he  stands  prepared 
To  keep  my  soul  from  all  surprise, 
And  be  my  everlasting  guard. 


PSALM  16.-^  Part.    L.  M.    [»] 

C&wrage  in  deaths  and  hope  of  the  reswrrettion* 

i  TXrHEN  God  is  nigh,  my  faith  is  strong : 
MM    His  arm  is  my  almighty  pr6p : 
Be  glad,  my  heart ;  rejoice,  my  tongue ; 
My  dying  flesh  shall  rest  m  ho^fe. 

S  Though  in  the  dust  I  lay  my  head, 
Yet,  gracious  God,  thpu  wilt  not  leave 
My  soul  forever  with  the  dead, 
Nor  lose  thy  children  in  the  grave. 

3  My  flesh  shall  thy  first  call  obey. 
Shake  off  the  dust,  and  rise  on  high; 

*  Thea  shalt  thou  lead  the  wondrous  waj 
^  Up  to  thy  throne  above  the  sky. 

4  There  streams  of  endless  pleasure  flow, 
'  And  full  discoveries  of  thy  grace, 

*  r  Which  we  but  tasted  here  below) 
Spread  heav'nly  joys  through  aU  the  ptaoe. 
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PSALM  legist  Part,  C.  M.  [*1     * 

Ter.  1— 8. 

Support  and  eounsel/rom  God^  without  meriL 

1  Q  AVE  me,  O  Lord,  from  every  foe : 
{^  In  thee  my  trust  I  place, 
Though  all  the  good  that  I  can  do 

Can  ne'er  deserve  thy  grace. 

2  Tet,  H  my  God  prolong  my  breath, 

The  saints  may  profit  by'l ; 
The  saints,  the  glory  of  the  earth, 
The  men  of  my  delight. 

$  Let  heathens  to  their  idols  haste, 
And  worship  wood  or  stone ; 
But  my  delight/ul  lot  is  cast 
"Where  the  true  God  is  known. 

4  fits  hand  provides  rav  constant  food{ 

He  fills  my  daily  cup ; 
Much  am  I  pleas'd  with  present  good, 
But  more  rejoice  in  hope. 

5  God  is  my  portion  and  my  joy ! 

His  counsels  are  ray  light :  * 

He  gives  m6  sweet  advice  hy  day, 
And  gentle  hints  by  night. 

Q  My  soul  would  all  her  thoughts  approve 
To  his  all-seeing  eye :         .« 
Nor  death,  nor  hell,  my  hope  snail  movei 
While  such  a  friend  is  ni^. 

PSAIiM  16.— 2d  Part.  C.  M.      [*]^ 
The  death  and  remrredion  (fChriti,       < 
1  "  T  SET  the  Lord  before  my  face, 
X  **  He  bears  my  courage  up ; 
**  My  heart  and  tongtie  their  joys  es:i»re88, 
**  My  iledh  shaH  rest  in  hope. 
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S  **  MTspirit,  Lord,  thou  wilt  not  leave 
*^  Where  souls  departed  are ; 
*'  Nor  quit  my  body  to  the  grave, 
"  To  see  corruption  there. 

5  **  Thou  wilt  reveal  the  path  of  life, 
*'  And  raise  me  to  thy  throne ; 
M  Thy  courts  immortal  pleasure  give ; 
"  Thy  presence,  joys  unknown." 

4  (Thus,  in  the  name  of  Christ  the  Iiord, 
The  holy  David  sung, 

And  providence  fulfils  the  word 
Of  his  prophetic  tongue. 

5  Jesus,  whom  every  saint  adores, 
Was  crucify 'd  and  slain ; 

Behold  the  tomb  its  prey  restores  I 
Behold,  he  lives  again ! 

6  When  shall  my  f«et  arise  and  stand 
On  heaven's  eternal  hills  ? 

There  sit^  the  Son  at  God's  right  hand, 
And  there  the  Father  smiles.] 

^        .  .  PSALM  17.-«.  M.    [*]  ' 

Ter.  Id,  &c.    Portion  of  saintt  and  ntinen , 
or,  hmpe  and  despair  in  dtaih. 
RISE,  my  gracious  God, 
L  And  make  the  wicked  fiee ; 
They  a^but  thy  chastising  rod 
To  driy^  thy  saints  to  thee. 

S      B^old  the  sinner  dies. 

His  haughty  words  are  vain ! 
H^re  lii  this  life  bis  pleasure  lies, 
And  all  beyond  is  pain. 

k.     3     Then  let  hli  pride  advance,  . ' 
And  bottt  ofall  his  store ; 
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ft 

y   The  Lord  is  my  ioheriiance. 
My  soul  can  wish  no  more. 

4      I  shall  behold  the  face 
Of  my  forgiving  God ; 
And  stand  complete  in  righteousneM, 
Wash'd  in  my  Saviour's  blbod. 

^      There's  a  new  heaven  begun       ,^ 
When  I*  awake  from  death, 
Brest  in  the  likeness  of  thy  Son^ 
And  draw  immortal  breath ! 

""  •  PSALM  17.— L.  M.    [*] 

The  sinner^s  porti&n  and  the  samt^s  hope  ;  or^  the 
heaven  of  separate  iouls,  and  the  resurrection, 

1  T  OKD,  1 4m  ibine ;  but  thou  wilt  prove 
JLi  -  My  faith,  my  patience,  and  my  love : 
When  men  of  spite  against  me  join, 

>They  are  the  sword,  the  hand  is  tMne. 

2  Their  hope  and  portion  lie  bdow : 
'TIS  all  the  happiness  they  know  ; 

^is  all  they  seek ;  they  take  their  shares,. 
And  leave  the  rest  among  their  heirs. 

'3  What  sinners  value,  I  resign  ; 

Lord,  His  enough  that  thou  art  mine ; 

I  shall  behold  thy  blissful  face,' 

And  stand  complete  in  righteousness.  . 

4  This  life's  a  dream,  an  empty  show  ;    ^  ' 
But  the  bright  world  to  which  I^  go 
Hath  joys  substaiftial  and  sincere : 
When  shall  I  wake  and  Gnd  me  there  ? 

5  O  glorious  hour !  O  blest  abodd ! 
I  shall  be  near  and  like,  my  God : 
And  flesh  and  sin  no  more  control        « 
l%e  sacred  pleasures  of  the  soul. 


40  PSALM  18. 

6  My  flesh  sbali  ^hiinber  in  the  ground. 
Till  the  last  trumpet's  joyful  sound : 
Then  burst  the  chains  with  sweet  surprise, 

.•    And  in  my  Saviour's  image  rise. 

■».— — -    ■       I     ,  - ...       ■  .1     . 

PSALM  18.— 1st  Part.  L.  M.     [•] 

Ver.  1—6, 15—18. 

Deliverance  from  despair ;  or^  temptaiiaru 

overcome,  f 

1  rpHEE  will  I  love,  O  Lord,  my  stretigtb, 

X    My  rock,  my  tower,  my  high  defence  \ 
Thy  mighty  arm  shall  be  my  trust, 
For  t  have  found  salvation  thence. 

2  !Death  and  the  terrors  of  the  grave 

^    Stood  round  me  with  their  dismal  shade ; 

While  floods  of  high  temptations  rose, 
.    And  made  my  sinking  soul  afraid. 

5  I  saw  the  opening  gates  of  hell, 
With  endless  pains  and  sorrows  there, 
Which  none  but  they  that  feel  can  tell, 
While  I  was  hurry'd  to  despair. 

i  In  my  distress,  I  call'd  ray  God, 
,  When  I  could  scarce  believe  him  mine ; 
He  bow'd  his  ear  to  my  complaint; 
Then  did  his  grace  appear  divine. 

5  [With  speed  he  flew  to  my  relief, 
As  on  a  cherub's  wing  he  rode ; 
Awful  and  bright  as  lightning  shone 
T>ie  face  of  my  deliverer,  God. 

6  Temptations  fled  at  his  rebuke, 
The  blast  of  his  almighty  breath ; 
He  sent  salvation  from  on  high. 
And  drew  mftfiroiu  the  deeps  of  doatht| 
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7  Great  were  my  fears,  my  foes  were  great ; 
Much  was  their  stren^h,  aud  more  iheiA 

rage ; 
But  Christ,  my  Hbrd,  is  conqcieror  still, 
In  all  the  wars  that  devils  wage. 

9  My  song  forever  shall  record 
That  terrible,  that  joyful  hour ; 
And  give  the  glory  to  the  Lord^ 
Due  to  his  mercy  and  his  power. 

PSALM  18.— 2d  Pwrt.  L.  M.    [»] 
"Ver.  20—26.  Siruxrity  proved  and  rewarded. 

1  T  ORD,  thou  hast  seen  my  soul  sincere, 
Xj  Hast  made  tliy  truth  and  love  appeiur; 
Before  mine  eyes  I  set  thy  laws, 

And  thou  hast  ownM  my  righteous  cause. 

2  Since  I  have  leam'd  ihy  holy  ways, 
Pve  walk'd  upright  before  thy  face : 
Or,  if  my  feet  did  e*er  depart, 

.  'Twaa  never  with  a  wicked  heart. 

3  What  sore  temptations  broke  my  rest ! 
What  wars  and  strugglings  in  my  breast ! 
But  through  thy  grace,  that  reigns  within, 
I  guard  against  my  darling  sin  : 

<  That  sin,  that  close  besets  me  still, 
That  works  and  strives  against  my  will , 
When  shall  thy  Spirit's  soveceign  powei 
Destroy  it  that  it  rise  no  more  ? 

5  [With  an  impartial  hand,  the  Lord 
Deals  out  to  mortal's  their  reward : 
The  kind  and  faitlkful  soul  shall  find 
A  God  as  faithful  and  as  kind. 

'  6  The  Just  and  pure  shall  ever  say, 
^  Thou  art  mor«  f  nre^  mor^  just^than  thay  f 
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And  men  that  love  revenge  shall  know 
0od  hath  an  arm  of  vengeance  too.] 

PSALM  18.— ^Sd  Part.   L.M.    1*3      '\ 

Ver.  SO,  31,  32,  46,  &c.  ' 

He/ofcir^  in  God ;  or^  salvcUi4m  and  triumplu 

1    TUST  are  thy  ways ;  and  true  thy  wor^t 

tl   Great  Rock  of  my  secure  abod^ :     ^^ 

Who  i»a  God  beside  the  Lord?  ^^  jT/ 

Or,  Where's  a  refuge  like  our  God  f  .  *\ 

S  Tis  he  that  girds  me  with  his  might. 
Gives  me  his  holy  sword  to  wield ; 
And,  while  with  sin  and  hell  I  fight, 
Spreads  his  salvation  for  my  shield. 

9  He  lives,  (and  blessed  be  my  Rock)  .,' 
The  God  of  my  salvation  lives : 
rhe  dark  designs  of  hell  are  broke ; 
Sweet  is  the  peace  my  Father  givei* 

4  Before  the  scoffers  of  the  age 
I  will  exalt  my  father's  name ; 
Nor  tremble  at  their  mighty  rage. 
But  meet  reproach,  and  bear  the  idiams. 

5  To  David  and  hi$  royal  seed 
Thy  grace  forever  shall  extend ; 

Thy  love  to  saints,  in  Christ  their  head, 
Knows  not  a  limit,  nor  an  end. 


PSALM  18.—d  St  Part.    CM.    [«] 
Victory  and  triumph  over  temporal  enemies, 
1  TyVTK  love  thee,  Lord, and  we  adore; 
V  V    Now  is  thine  arm  reveal'd ; 
Thou  art  our  strength,  our  heavenly  tower 
Our  bulwark  and  our  shield 

a  We  fly  to  our  eternal  Roek^ 
And  fipd  a  sure  defenee ; 
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His  holy  name  ouf  lips  invoke,  • 

.     And  draw  salvation  thence. 

d  When  God,  our  leader,  shines  in  arms, 
What  mortal  heart  can  bear 
The  thuoder  of  bis  loud  alarms. 
The  lightning  of  his  spear  ? 

4  He  rides  upon  the  ^vinged  win^, 
And  angels  in  array, 
In  ihillions  wait,  to  know  his  mind^ 
And  swift  as  flames  obey. 

^  He  speaks,  and  at  liis  fierce  rebuke 
Whole  armies  are  dismay'd ; 
*  His  voice,  his  frown,  his  angry  look 
Strikes  all  their  coorage  dead.    ' 

h  He  forms  our  generals  for  the  field, 
With  all  their  dreadful  skill, 
Gives  them  his  awful  sword  to  wield. 
And  makes  their  hearts  of  steel. 

7  [He  arms  our  captains  to  the  fight, 

*  Though  there  his  name'e  forgot ; 
(He  girded  Cyrus  with  his  might. 
But  Cyrus  knew  him  not.)    . 

8  Oft  has  the  Lord  whole  nations  blest 

For  his  own  church's  sake ; 
The  powers  that  give  his  people  rest, 
Shall  of  his  care  partakie.] 


PSALM  18.— 2d  Part.   C.  M.    [*] 
J^tonqueror^s  song, 

TO  thine  almighty  arm  we  owe 
The  triumphs  of  the  day ; 
Thy  terrors.  Lord,  confound  the  ^)^ 
*-^  And  melt  tbeii'  strength  vwvf* . 
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t  'Tis  bv  thine  aid  oar  troops  prevul. 
And  break  united  powers; 
Or  bum  their  boasted  fleets,  or  scale 
The  proudest  of  their  towers. 

S  How  have  We  chas'd  them  thjro'  the  fields 
And  trod  them  to  the  ground, 
While  thy  salvation  was  our  shield; 
But  they  no  shelter  /bund  I 

4  In  vain  to  idol  saints  they  cry, 

And  perish  in  their  blood : 
Where  is  a  rock,  so  great,  so  high* 
So  powerful  as  our  God  ? 

5  The  Rock  of  Israel  ever  lives ; 

His  name  be  ever  blest; 
»Tis  his  own  arm  the  victory  gives, 
And  gives  his  people  rest. 

6  On  kings  that  reign  as  David  did, 

He  pours  his  blessings  down; 
Secures  their  honours  to  their  seed. 
And  well  supports  their  crown« 


PSALM  19^1st  Part.  S.  M.  f»] 
The  books  tfnaiwrt  and  scripture . 

V0&  THE   LORD's^BAT  MOBNING. 

BEHOLD  the  lofty  sky 
Declares  its  Maker,  God,* 
And  all  his  starry  works  on  high 
Proclaim  his  power  abroad. 

The  darkness  and  the  light 
Still  keep  their  course  the  same ; 
While  night  to  day,  and  day  to  nigbtt 
Divi&^y  teaeh  Lis  namv* 
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5  In  every  diifereirt  land 
Their  general  voice  is  known ; 

They  shew  the  wonders  of  his  hand, 
And  orders  of  his  throne.  • 

4      Ye  christian  lands,  rejoice ! 
Mere  he  reveals  his  word ; 
We  are  not  left  to  nature^s  voice 
To  bid  us  know  the  Lord. 

B      His  s^tutes  and  eommands 
Are  set  before  our  eyes ; 
He  puts  his  gospel  in  our  hands, 
^here  our  salvatidi^  lies. 

6  His  l^ws  are  just  and  pure  ; 
His  truth  without  deceit : 

His  promises  forever  sure, 
And  his  rewards  are  great. 

7  [Not  honey  to  the  taste  ^ 
AlBTords  So  much  delight ; 

I9or  gold  that  hhs  the  furnace  passM 
So  much  allures  the  sight. 

8  "While  of  thy  works  I  sing, 
Thy  glory  to  proclaim, 

Accept  the  praise,  my  £rod,  my  King, 
In  my  Redeemer's  name.] 

PSALM  19.— 2d  Part.    S.  M.    [«] 

Qod'i  word  most  exceUmt ;  or,  Hnaritjf  and 
watchfulness, 

FOR  TH£  LORDVDAT  MORNIVO*  ^ 

^EHOLB  the  morning  sun 
Begins  his  glorious  way ! 
His  beams  through  all  the  nations  ruB, 
Aadl  life  and  Hghi  cony^. 
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}ut  where  the  gospel  comes, 

t  spreads  diviner  light ;  * 

:all8  dead  sinners  from  tiheir  tombs, 

Vnd  -givM  the  blind  their  sight. 

low  perfect  is  thy  word ! 
Ind  all  thy  judgments  just ; 
ever  sure  thy  promise,  Lord, 
Uid  men  securely  trust. 

4y  gracious  God,  how  plain 
Vre  thy  directions  given  J 
tmy  I. never  read  in  vain, 
iut  find  the  path  .to  heavea. 

PAUSE. 

hear  thy  word  with  love, 
Ind  I  Would  fain  obey ; 
d  thy  good  Spirit  frora  above, 
'o  guide  me,  lest  I  stray. 

•  who  can  ever  find 

he  errors  of  his  ways  ? 

with  a  bold  presumptuous  miiui         ' 

ocould  not  dare  transgress 

am  me  of  ev^ry  sin  ; 
>pgive  my  secret  faults ; 
cleanse  this  guilty  soul  of  mine, 
hose  crimes  exceed  my  thoughts.' 

hile  with  ray  heart  and  tongue 
pread  thy  praise  abroad, 
pt  the  worship  and  the  song, 
'  Saviour  and  my  God. 

PSALM  19.— L.  M.    [*] 
f  of  nature  and  of  scripture  compared ; 
he  glory  and  success  of  the  gospel. 
B  heavens  decbxre  thy  glory,  Lord^ 
a  every  star  thy  wisdom  shines  a 


! 
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But,  when  our  eyes  beliold  thy  word, 
We  read  thy  uame  id  fairer  lines. 

S  The  rolling  snn,  the  changing  Hght, 
And  nights  and  days  thy  power  oonfesi  % 
But  the  blest  volume  thou  hast  writ 
Reveals  thy  justice  and  thy  grace. 

5  Sun,  moon  and  stars  convey  thy  praise 
Bound  the  whdie  earth,  and  never  stand  > 
So  when  thy  truth  began  its  race. 
It  touch'd  and  glane'd  on  every  land. 

k  Nor  shall  thy  spreading  gospel  rest 
Till  through  the  world  thy  truth  has  ntn ; 
Till  Christ  has  all  the  nations  blest, 
That  see  the  light,  or  feel  the  sun. 

5  Great  Su9  of  Righteousness,  arise, 
Bless  the  dark  world- with  heavenly  light? 
Thy  gospel  makes  the  simple  wise ;   . 
Thy  laws  are  pure,  thy  judgments  right. 

6  Thy  noblest  wonders  here  we  view. 
In  souls  renew'd,  and  sins  forgiven : 
Lord,  cleanse  my  sins,  my  soul  renew. 
And  make  thy  word  my  guide  to  heaven. 

PSALM  19.— L.  P.  M.     I*] 
The  books  of  nature  andicripture. 
1  /^R£AT  God,  the  heaven's  weUorder'd 
\jr        frame 
Declares  the  glories  of  thy  name ; 

There  thy  richxWorks  of  wonder  sl^ine ; 
A  thousand  starry  beauties  there, 
A  thousand  radiant  marks  appeiff 
Of  boundless  power  and  skOl  divine. 

ft  From  night  to  day,  from  day  to  night, 
The  dawning  and  the  dying  light 
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Lectures  of  heavenly  wisdom  read  ; 
With  Client  eloquence  they  raise 
Our  thoughts' to  our  Creator's  praise. 

And  neither  sound  nor  language  need. 

S  Yet  their  divine  instrurtions  run 
Far  as  the  journies  of  the  sun, 

And  every  nation  knows  their  voice ; 
The  sun,  like  some  young  bridegroom  drest, 
Breaks  from  the  chambers  of  the  east. 
Rolls  round,  and  makes  the  earth  rejoice. 

i  Where'er  he  spreads  his  beams  abroad. 
He  smiles  and  speaks  his  Maker,  God; 

All  nature  joins  to  shew  tby  praise. 
Thus  Ood  in  every  creature  shines ; 
Fair  is  the  book  of  nature's  liq^s, 

But  fairer  is  thy  book  of  gi*aee. 

PAtlSE. 

5  I  love  the  volumes  of  thy  word ; 
What  light  and  joy  those  leaves  afford 

To  souls  benighted  and  distrest! 
Thy  precepts  guide  my  doubtful  way  i 
Thy  fear  forbids  my  feet  -to  stray : 

Thy  promise  leads  my  heart  to  rest. 

€  From  the  discoveries  of  thy  law 
The  perfect  rules  of  life  I  draw; 

These  are  my  study  and  delight: 
Not  honey  so  envit^s  the  taste, 
Nor  gold,  that  has  the  furnace  passed, 
Appears  so  pleasing  to  the  sight.    < 

7  Thy  thrcat'nings  wake  my  slumb'ring  eyes, 
And  warn  me  where  ray  danger  lies ; 
But  'lis  thy  blessed  £08j)el,  Lofd« 
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That  maken  my  guilty  consdence  deao^ 
Converts  my  soul,  subdues  my  sin,  ^ 

And  gives  a  free,  but  large  reward, 

8  Who  knows  the  errors  of  his  thoughts  f 
My  God,  forgive  my  secret  faults, 

And  from  presumptuous  sins  restrain ; 
Accept  my  poor  attempts  of  praise, 
That  I  have  read  thy  book  oi  gnice, 

And  book  of  nature  not  in  vain. 

—  ' ' — ~ 

psalm:  20.— l.  m.  [« j 

Prayer  and  hope  of  victory. 
For  a  day  of  prayer  ia  time  of  war. 

1  IVfO  W  may  the  God  of  power  and  grace 
JL\    Attend  his  people's  humble  cry ! 
Jehovah  hears  when  Israel  prays, 

And  brings  deliverance  from  on.  high.  ' 

2  The  name  of  Jasob's  God  defends 
Better  than  shields  or  brazen  walls  t 
He  from  his  sanctuary  sends 

.    Succour  and  strength  when  Zion  calls : 

5  Well  he  remembers  all  our  sighs ; 
His  love  exceeds  our  best  ileserts ; 
His  love  accepts  the  sacrifice 
Of  humble  groans  and  broken  hearts* 

4  In  his  salvation  is  our  hope, 
And  in  the  name  of  Israel's  God 
Our  troops  ttball  lift  their  banners  up, 
Our  navies  spread  their  flags  abroad. 

5  Some  trust  in  horses  trainM  for  War^ 
And  some  of  chariots  make  their  boaitl ; 
Our  surest  expectations  are  ^ 

From  thee,  the  Lord  of  heavenly  holts* 
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6  [O  may  the  toemory  of  thy  name 
Inspire  pur  armies  for  the  fight ! 

Our  foes  shall  fail  and  die  with  shame. 
Or  quit  the  field  with  shameful  flight.] 

7  Now  save  us,  Xjbrd,  from  slavish  fear  ; 
Now  let  our  hope  be  firm  and  strong, 
Till  thy  salvation  shall  appear, 

And  joy  and  triumph  raise  the  song. 

PSALM  21.— C.  M.    AUered.  [*] 

Our  courUry  the  care  of  heaven. 

1  i^UR  land,  O  Lord,  with  songs  of  praise 
\J  Shall  in  thy  strength  rejoice ; 
And,  blest  with  thy  sedvation,  raise 
To  heaven  their  cheerful  voice. 

ft  Thy  sure  defence,  through -Rations  round. 
Has  spread  our  wondronA  name ; 
And  our  successful  actions  crown'd 
With  dignity  and  fa^ue. 

S  Then  let  our  land  on  God  alone 
For  timely  aid  rely ; 
Hiis  mercy,  which  adorns  his  throne, 
Shall  ~all  our  wants  supply. 

4  But,  righteous  Lord,  thy  stubborn  foes 
Shall  feel  thy  dreadful  hand ; 
Thy  vengeful  arm  shall  find  out  those 
Who  hate  all  just  command. 

a  When  thou  against  them  dist  engage, 
Thy  just,  hut  dreadful  doom, 
Shan,  Hke  a  fiery  oven's  rage, 
Their  hopes^  and  ihem  consume. 

%  Thus,  Lord,  thy  wondrous  power  deelar^ 
Aivl  ibus  exalt  thy  fome^  . 
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PSALM  21 ,  22.  51 

_  *  % 

Whilst  vfe  glad  song!<  of  praise  prepare 
For  thine  almighty  nnme. 

'  pgALM  21.--L.  M.    [*\ 

"VcT.  1 — ^9.    Christ  exalted  to  the  kingdom. 

1  T^AVID  rejoicM  io  God  his  strength, 
Jl/  BaisM  to  tlie  throne  by  special  grace; 
But  Christ  the  Son  appears  at  length, 
Fninis  the  triumph  and  tiie  praise. 

2  How  great  is  tlie  Messiah^s  joy 
la  the  salvation  of  thy  hand  I 

Lord,  thou  hai^t  raisVi  his  kingdom  high, 
And  giv'n  the  world  to  his  <>omiLand. 

d  Thy^oodness  grants  whatever  he^iU, 
Nor  doth  the  least  request  witlihoM; 
Blftssins^s  ((flove  prevtiiithim  stiU, 
And  crowns  of  glory,  not  of  gold. 

4  Honour  and  niaj€?sty  divine 
Around  hi.s  sacred  temples  shine  ; 
Blest  with  tlie  favour  of  thy  face, 
And  length  of  everlasting  days. 

5  Thine  hand  shall  tind  out  all  his  foest 
And  as  a  fiery  oven  glows 

With  raging  heat  and  living  coals, 
So  shall  thy  wrath  devour  their  souls. 

PSALM  22.— 1st  Part.    C.  M.    [b] 

Ter.  1—16.  The  sufftrings  and  death  ofChritt, 

1  "  T^ITBTST  has  my  God  ray  soul  forsook, 
V  V     "  Nor  will  a  smile  afford  P** 
(Thus  David  once  in  anguish  spok^, 
And  thus  t)ur  dying  Lord.) 

"St  Though  'tis  ray  chief  delight  to  dweU 
Among  thy  praising  saints, 
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Vet  thou  canst  hear  a  groaa  as  well. 
And  pity  our  eomplaints. 

S  Our  fathers  trusted  in  thy  name. 
And  great  deliverance  found ; 
But  I'm  a  worm,  despised  of  men, 
And  trodden  to  the  ground. 

4  Shaking  the  head,  tliey  paes  me  by. 

And  laugh  my  soul  to  scorn ;  ' 
"  In  vain  he  trusts  in  God,"  they  cry, 
**  Neglected  and  forlorn." 

5  But  thou  art  he  who  form'd  my  flesh 

By  thine  almighty  word : 
And  since  I  hung  upon  the  breast, 
My  hope  is  in  the  Lord. 

6  Why  will  my  Father  hide  his  face 

^^  hen  foes  stand  threatening  rouno, 
In  the  dark  hour  of  deep  distress, 
And  not  a  helper  found  ? 

7  Behold  thy  darling  left  among 

The  cruel  and  the  proud. 
As  bulls  of  Bashan,  fierce  and  strong 
As  lions  roaring  loud* 

9  From  earth  and  hell  my  sorrows  meet, 
To  multiply  the  smart ; 
They  nail  my  hands,  they  pierce  my  feet, 
^d  try  to  vex  my  heart. 

9  Yet  if  thy  sovereign  hand  let  loose 

The  rage  of  earth  and  hell ; 
Why  will  my  heiavenly  Father  bmise 
The  8on  he  loves  so  well? 

10  My  God,  if  possible  it  be, 

Withhold  this  bitter  cup : 


J 
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But  I  resign  my  will  to  thee, 
And  drink  the  sorrows  up. 

11  My  heart  dissolves  with  pangs  unknown; 

In  groans  I  waste  my  breath ; 
Thy  heavy  hand  hath  brought  me  down 
Low  as  the  dust  of  death. 

12  Father,  I  give  my  spirit  up,         "" 

And  trust  it  in  thy  hand : 
My  dying  flesh  shall  rest  in  hope, 
And  rise  at  thy  command. 

PSALM  2S.-^d  Part.  C.  M.    [b] 
Ver.  20,  21,  2T— >31.    ChristU  sufferings  and 

kingdom. 
i  "  TVTOW  from  the  roaring  lion's  rage, 
Xll    "  O  Lord,  protect  thy  Son ; 
'•  Nor  leave  thy  darling  to  engage 
"  The  powers  of  hell  alone.^' 

2  Thus  did  our  suffering  Saviour  pray^ 
With  mis:faty  cries  and  tears : 
God  heard  Him  in  that  dreadful  day, 
And  chas'd  away  his  iears. 

d  Great  was  the  vict'ry  of  his  death, 
His  throne  exalted  high ; 
And  all  the  kindreds  of  the  earth 
Shall  worship,  or  shall  die. 

4  A  numerous  ofi&pring  must  arise 

From  his  expiring  groans; 
They  shall  be  reckonM  in  his  eyes 
For  aaughters  and  for  sons. 

5  The  meek  and  humble  souls  shall  sec 
^      His  table  richly  spread ; 

4.nd  all  that  seek  the  Lord  shall  he 
With  joys  immortal  fed. 
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6  Tne  isles  shall  know  the  rigbteousi 
Of  our  in«arnate  God ; 
And  nations,  yet  unboni,  profess 
Salvation  in  his  blood. 

PSALM  22.— L.  M;    [b] 
ChrisVs  $afferings  and  eacaltations* 

1  TVTOW  let  ourmoarnful  songs  record 
J.  ll    The  dying  sorrows  of  our  Lord, 
When  iie  complain'd  in  tears.and  blood, 
As  one  forsaken  of  his  God. 

2  The  Jews  beheld  him  thus  forlorn. 

And  shook  their  heads,  and  laughM  in  scorn ; 
**  He  rescued  others  fr^  the  grave, 
"  Now  let  him  try  himdelf  to  save. 

S  ^*  This  is  the  man  ^id  onee  pretend 
**  God  was  his  father  and  his  friend ; 
"  If  Qod  the  blessed  lovM  hira  so, 
"  Why  doth  he  fail  to  help  him  now?" 

4  Barbarous  people !  cruel  priests ! 

How  they  stood  round  like  savage  beasts, 

Like  lions  gaping  to  devour 

When  Gojl  had  left  him  in  their  power. 

5  They  wound  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet, 
Till  streams  of  blood  each  other  meet ; 
By  lot  his  garments  they  divide, 

Aiid  mock  the  pangs  in  which  he  dy'd 

$  But  God  his  father  heard  his  cry; 
Rais'c!  from  the  dead,  he  reigns  on  higk^ 
The  nations  ieam  his  righteousness, 

■  And  humble  sinners  taste  bis  grace. 

PSALM  SS.—L.  M.    (♦]  ' 

God  our  Shepherd. 
Shephbfd  is  the  living  Lord : 
Now  shall  my  H^^ta  be  wellsupplyM: 


'im 
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His  providence  and  holy  word 
Become  my  safety  and  my  guide. 

S  In  pastures  where  salvation  grows 
'   He  makes  me  feed,  be  makes%e  rest ;  ' 
Thei:e  living  water  gently  flows, 
And  til  t^e  food's  divinely  blest. 

3  My  wandering  feet  his  ways  mistake ; 
But  he  restores  my  ^oul  to  peace, 
And  leads.me,  for  his  mercy's  sake. 
In  the  fair  paths  of  righteouyness. 

4  Though  I  walk  through  the  gloomy  vaiC, 
Where  death  and  all  its  terrors  are, 

My  heart  and  hope  shall  never  fail, 
For  God  my  Shepherd's  with  roe  ther^ 

5  Amidst  the  darkness  and  the  deeps, 
Thou  art  my  comfort,  thou  my  stay 
Thy  stafl:*  supports  my  feeble  steps,   . 
Thy  rod  directs  ray  doubtful  way. 

6  The  sons  of  earth  and  sons  of  bell 
Gaze  at  thy  goodness,  and  repine, 
To  see  my  table  spread  so  well, 
With  living  bread  and  cheerful  wine* 

7  [llow  I  rejoice,  when  on  my  head 
'  Thy  spirit  condescends  to  rest ' 

'Tis  a  divine  anointing,  sh^d 
Like  oil  of  gladness  at  a  feast. 

•   8  Surely  the  Aercies  of  the  Lord    , 
Attend  hig  household  all  their  days; 
There  will  t  dwell  to  heac  his  word, 
To  seek  his  face,  and  sing  his  praise.^ 


^M 
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Y  Shepherd  w  Jl  supply  my  need, 
Jehovah  is  his  name ; 
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Inpastxires  fresh  he  makes  me  feed, 
Beside  the  living  streaBi. 

8  He  brings  my  wandering'spirit  back. 
When  Ilbraake  bis  ways ; 
And  leads  me,  for  his  mercy's  sake, 
In  paths  of  truth  and  grace. 

5  When  I  walk  through  the  shades  of  deaikr 
Thy  presence  is  my  stay ; 
A  word  of  thy  suppgrting  breatb 
Drives  all  my  fears  away. 

i  Thy  hand,  in  sight  of  all  my  foes, 
Doth  still  my  table  spread ; 
My  cup  with  blessings  overflows, 
Thine  oil  anoints  my  head. 

5  The  sure  provisions  of  my  God 

'  Attend  me  all  my  dfiy s ; 
O  may  thine  house  be  mine  abode, 
And  all  my  work  be  praise. 

6  There  would  I  find  a  settled  rest,, 

(While  others  go  and  eome) 
No  more  a  stranger  or  a  guest, 
But  like  a  child  at  home. 

'  PSALM  23.— S.  M.    [*] 

1      npHE  Lord  my  Shepherd  is, 
X    1  shall  be  well  supply 'd : 
Since  he  is  mine,  and  I  am  his. 
What  can  I  want  beside? 

S      He  leads  me  to  the  place 

Where  heavenly  pasture  grows,^ 
Where  living  waters  gently  pass. 
And  full  salvation  Hows. 

S      If  e'er  I  go  astray. 

He  dotk  my  gvA  reclaim, 


"^^ 


I 
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And  guides  me  in  his  own  right  way. 
For  his  most  holy  name. 

4  While  he  affords  his  aid, 

I  cannot  yield  to  fear;  [shad*. 

Tho'  I  should  walk  through  death^i  daik 
My  Shepherd^s  with  me  there. 

5  In  sight  of  all  my  foes 
Thou  dost  my  table  spread  ; 

My  cup  with  blessings  overflows, 
And  joy  exalts  my  head. 

6  The  bounties  of  thy  love 
Shall  crown  my  following  days ; 

.  Jfor  from  thy  house  will  I  remove, 
Nor.  cease  to  speak  ihy  praise. 

*  .    PSAIiM  24^a  M.    [*]  ^ 

Dtoelling  with  QoiL 

1  rriHE  earth  forever  is  the  Lord's, 
A    With  Adam's  numerous  race  ; 
He  rais'd  its  arches  o'er  the  floods. 
And  built  it  on  the  seas. 

S  But  who  among  the  sons  of  men 
May  visit  thine  abode  ?  ' 

He  that  has  hands  from  mischinf  clean, 
Whose  heart  is  right  with  God. 

5  This  is  the  man  may  rise,  an^take 
The  blessings  of  his  grace ; 
This  is  the  lot  of  those  that  seek 
The'  God  of  Jacob's  face. 

4  STow  let  our  soul's  immortal  powers 
To  meet  the  Lord  prepare ; 
Lift  up  their  everlastug  doors, 
The  King  of  Glory's  ""•- 
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5  The  King  of  Glonr !  who  can  tell 

The  wooders  of  his  might  ? 
He  rules  the  oations ;  but  to  dwell 
With  saints,  is  his  delight. 

PSALM  24.— L.M,.  t*] 
Saints  dwell  in  fuaven ;  or^  Clirist^a  ascension 
i  fTlHIS  spacious  earth  is  all  the  Lord's, 
X   And  men,  &  worms,  &  beasts,  &  birds 
He  rais'd  the  bujlding  on  the  seas, 
And  gave  it  for  their  dwelling  place.   , 

2  But  there's  a  brighter  world  on  higb» 
Thy  palace,  Lord,  above  the  sky  : 
"Who  shall  ascend  that  blest  abode. 
And  dwell  so  near  his  MaKer,  God  ? 

S  He  that  abhors  and  fears  to  sin,      [cleaM  , 
Whose  heart  is  pure,  whose  hands  are 
Him  shall  the  Lord  the  gaviour  bless, 
And  clothe  bis  soul  with  righteousness^ 

4  These  are  the  men,  the  pious  race, 
That  seek  the  God  of  Jacob's  face : 
These  shall  enjoy  the  blissful  sight, 
And  dwell  in  everlasting  light. 

•  PAUSE. 

5  Rejoiceyre  shining  worlds  on  high, 
Behold  tne  King4)f  Glory  nigh ! 
Who  ean  ibis  King  of  Qlory  be  ? 
The  mighty  Lord,  the  Saviour's  he. 

6  Ye  heavenly  gates,  your  leaves  display, 
To  make  the  Lord  the  Saviour  wav : 
liaden  with  spoils  from  earth  and  hell, 
The  Conqueror  comes  with  God  to  dwell. 

7  Rais'd  from  the  dead,  he  goes  before, 
n»  opens  heaven'^  eternal  doer, 
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To  give  his  saints  a  West  abode, 
Near  their  RcUeemcr  and  their  God. 


PSAJLM:25.— IstPart.    8.  M.    [b] 
Vcr.  1^—11.  Waiting:  for  pardon  and  direction 

1  T  LIFT  my  "soul  to  God, 
X  My  trust  is  in  his  name  : 

Let  not  ray  foes  tbat  seek  my  blood         , 
Still  trinmph  in  my  shame. 

2  -Sin  and  the  powers  of  hell 
Persuade  me  to  despair  ; 

Lord,  make  me  know  thy  covenant  welit 
lliat  I  may  'scape  the  snare. 

5      From  the  first  dawning  light 
Till  the  dark  evening  rise, 
For  thy  salvation,  Lord,  I  wait 
SVith  ever  longing  eyes. 

4  Remember  all  thy  grace. 
And  lead  me  in  thy  truth ;  . 

Fotgive  the  sins  of  riper  days, 
And  follies  of  my  youth. 

5  The  Lord  is  jiist  and  kind ; 
The  meek  shall  learn  his  ways ; 

And  every  humble  sinner  find 
The  methods  of  his  grace. 
%      For  his  own  goodness'  sake 
He  saves  my  soul  from  shame  f^ 
B(e  pardons  (though  my  guilt  be  great) 
Throngh  my  Redeemer's  name» 
"      PSALM  a3.-^d  Part.  S.  M.    [*] 

Ver.  1^,  14, 10, 13.    Divine  vnstructi<nu 
1      T1|71{£RE  shall  the  man  be  found, 
VV    That  fears  t' offend  his  God : 
That  loves  the  gospel's  joyful  sound, 
Aud  trembles  at  the  rod? 
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S      The  Lord  shall  make  him  know 
The  secrets  of  his  heart, 
The  wonders  of  his  covenant  show. 
And  all  his  love  impart. 

d     The  dealings  of  his  hand 
Are  truth  and  mercy  still, 
With  such  as  to  his  covenant  stand. 
And  love  to  do  his  will. 

i      Their  souls  shall  dwell  at  ease 
Before  their  Maker's  face : 
Their  seed  shall  taste  the  promises 
In  their  extensive  grace. 

PSALM  25.-^  Part.    8.  M.    fh] 
Ver.  15—^  Distress  tf  soul;  or fba^Udkiff 

and  desertion* 
1      TiyTINE  eyes  and  my  desire 
iyjl  Are  ever  to  the  Lord; 
I  love  to  plead  his  promises, 
And  rest  upon  his  word. 

S      Turn,  turn  thee  to  my  soul ; 
Bring  thy  salvation  near : 
When  will  thy  hand  release  my  feet 
Out  of  the  deadly  snare  ? 

S      When  shall  the  sovereign  grace  "» 

Of  my  forgiving  God 
Bestore  me  from  those  dangeroul  wa|f 
My  wandering  feet  haive  trod! 

4     The  tumult  of  my  thoughts 
Doth  hut  enlarge  my  wo  : 
Hy  spirit  languishes,  my  hean 
18  desolate  and  low. 

^      With  every  morning  light 
My  sorrow  new  hegnw  ^ 
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liOok  on  my  anguish  and  my  pain, 
And  pardon  all  my  sins. 

PAUSE. 

•      Behold  the  hosts  of  hell ! 
How  cruel  is  their  hate ! 
Against  my  life  they  rise,  and  join 
Their  fary  with  deceit. 

7  O !  keep  my  soul  from  death, 
Not  put  my  hope  to  shame ; 

For  I  have  plac'd  my  only  trust 
In  my  Redeemer's  name. 

8  With  humhle  faith  I  wait 
To  see  thy  face  again : 

'*^Of  Israel  it  shall  ne'er  he  said, 
He  sought  the  Lord  irf  vain." 

■  I  I  I  ■         ■        ■       ■■  I.  imi^— >M^ 

PSAIiM  26.— li.  M.   {*] 
Setf-examintUien ;  or,  ertdencu  ofgraee* 
1   TXJDGE  me,  O  Lord,  and  prove  my  ways, 
cl  And  try  my  reins,  and  try  my  heart ; 
My  f^ith  upon  thy  promise  stays, 
Nor  from  thy  law  my  feet  depart* 

S  I  hate  to  walk,  I  hate  to  sit 

With  men  of  vanity  and  lies; 

The  scoiter  and  the  hypocrite 
.  Are  the  abhorrence  of  mine  eyes. 

S  Amongst  thy  saints^  will  I  appear 
With  hands  well  washM  in  innocence ; 
But  when  I  stand  before  thy  bar. 
The  Jzlood  of  Christ  is  my  defence. 

4  I  love  thy  habitation,  Lord, 
The  temple  where  tbiue  fadnour&  dweB;, 
There  shall  I  bear  thy  holy  word, 
ibid  tl^re  thy  works  of  wonder  tel. 
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5  Let  not  my  «ottl  be  joinM  at  last 
With  men  of  treachery  and  blood, 
ffince  I  my  days  on  earth  have  past 
Among  the  saints,  and  near  my  Crod. 

'  .^  '      '■* 

PSALM  a7.-^8t  Part.  C.  ML    [♦] 

Ver.  1--6.  The  church  is  our  delight  and  sqfeiff* 
1  npHE  Lord  of  Glory  is  my  light,  . 
X    And  my  salvation  too : 
God  is  my  strength,  nor  will  I  fear 
What  all  my  foes  can  do. 

S  One  privilege  my  heart  desires: 

O !  grant  me  an  abode  '  ^ 

Among  the  churches  of  thy  saints, 
The  temples  t)f  my  God. 

5  There  shall  I  offer  my  requests, 
And  see  thy  beauty  still ; 
Shall  hear  thy  messages  of  love, 
.  And  th^re  inquire  thy  .will* 

4  When  troubles  rise  and  storms  appear, 

There  may  liis  children  hide ; 
God  has  a  strong  pavilion,  where 
He  makes  my  soul  abide. 

5  Now  shall  my  head  be  lifted  high 

Above  my  foes  around  ;  « 

And  songs  of  .foy  and  victory 
Within  thy  temple  sound. 

PSALM  27.— 2d  Part.    C.  M.    [•] 

Ver.  8,  9, 13, 14.  Prayer  and  hopei 
t  QOON  as  I  heard  my  Father  say, 
j3  *♦  Ye  children,  seek  my  grace  f* 
3Iy  heart  reply'd,  without  delay, 
**  rjl  seek  my  Father's  !«».* 
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ft  Let  Bot  thy  face  be  hid  from  me, 
Nor  frown  my  soal  away; 
God  of  my  life,  I  fly  to  thee 
In  a  distvessing  day. 

5  &ould  friends  ai^  kindred  near  and  deer 
lieave  me  to  want  or  die,'  , 

My  God  would  make  my  life  his  care, 
And  ail  my  need  sapply. 

4  My  (hinting  flesh  had  died  with  grief, 

Had  net  my  SQulbeliev'd 
To  see  thy  grace  provide  relief; 
•Nor  was  my  hope  deceived* 

5  Wait  on^  the  Lord,  ye  trembling  8aittt0| 

And  keep  your  couraze  up ; 
He'll  raise  your  spirit  when  it  faints, 
And  far -exceed  your  hope. 

PSALM  29.— L.  M.    [»] 

Storm  and  tkunder. 
i.  y^  IVE  to  the  Lord,  ye  sons  of  fame, 
xT  Give  to  the  Lonl  renown  and  powers 
Ascribe  due  honours  to  his  name,  .^ 

And  his  eternal  might  adore. 

S  The  Lord  proclaims  his  power  aloud. 
Over  the  ocean  and  the  land ; 
His  voice  divides  the  watery  cloud,        « 
And  lightnings  blaze  at  his  command. 

S  He  speaks,  and  temp^t,  hail  and  wind 
.Lay^the  wide  forest  l^are  around ; 
The'^fearful  hart  and  frighted  Mud      "" 
I^eap  at  the  terror  of  the  sound. 

4  To  Lebanon  he  turns  his  voice, 
And  lo,  the  statdy  cedars  jireak  f 
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The  mountains  tremble  at  the  noise. 
The  valliet  roar,  the  deserts  quake. 

5  The  Lord  sits  soverngn  o'er  the  flood ; 

'    The  Thunderer  reigns  (ormtr  King: 
But  makes  his  church  his  blest  abode. 
If  here  we  his  awful  glories  sing. 

€  In  gentl<%r  language  there  the  Lord 
The  counsels  of  his  grace  impaits ; 
Amidst  the  raging  storm,  his  word 

t    Speaks  peace  and  courage  to  X)ur  hearts. 

PSALM  SO---lst  Part.  L.  M.  [bj 

Sickness  healed,  and  sorrow  removed, 
1  T  WILL  extol  thee,  Lord,  on  high ; 
X  At- thy  command  diseases  fly : 
Who  but  a  God  can  speak  and  save 
From  the  dark  borders  of  the  grave  ? 

ft  Sing  to  the  Lord,  ye  saints  of  his,     * 
And  tell  how  large  his  goodness  is : 
Let  all  your  powers  rejoice  and  blesi,   , 
While  you  record  his  holiness. 

8  His  angep  but  a  moment  stays ; 
His  love  is  life  and  length  of  days : 
Though  grief  and  tears  the  night  employ, 
The  morning  star  restores  the  joy. 

PSALM  SO^-'U  Part    L.  M.    [b] 
^yer.6.    Health,  sickness,  and  recovery. 
iXpIRM  was  my  health,  my  day  was  bright, 
X^  And  I  presumM  'twould  ne'er  be  night : 
Fondly  I  said  within  my  heart, 
*  **  Pleasure  and  peace  shall  ne'er  depart 

S  But  I  forgot  thine  arm  waa  strong,  ^ 

Which  made  my  mountain  stand  so  long  i 
Soon  as  thy  ftice  began  to  hide, 

i  iHf  health  was  gone,  my  comforts  dy'd* 
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S  I  ery'd  aloud  to  §iee,  my  God, 

**  w  hat  canst  thou  profit  by  ray  bloody 

**  I>eep  in  the  dust,  can  I  declare  % 

**  Thy  tmtb,  or  sing  thy  goodness  there  ? 

4  "  Hear  me,  O  God  of  grace,''  I  said, 

**  And  bring  me  from  among  the  dead  tP 
Thy  woni  rebuk'd  the  pains  I  felt. 
Thy  pardoning  word  remov'd  my  guilt. 

5  My  groans,  and  tears,  and  forms  of  wo 
Are  turnM  to  joy  and  praises  now ; 

I  throw  my  sackcloth  on  the  ground. 
And  ease  and  gladness  gird  me  round* 

6  My  tongue,  the  glory  of  my  frame. 
Shall  ne'er  be  silent  of  thy  name ; 

Thy  praise  shall  sound  thro'  earth  ft  heav'a. 
For  sickness  heal'd,  and  sins  forgiven. 

^SAX.M  31.— 1st  Part.  C.  M.  f»] 
Ver.  5, 13—19, 22,  23.    Deiiveraneefrmn 

death* 
1  TNTO  thine  hand,  0,God  of  truth, 
X  My  spirit  I  commit; 
Thou  hast  redeem'd  my  soul  from  death; 
And  sav'd  me  from-^e  pit. 

£  The  passions  of  my  hope  and  fear  t 

Maintain'd  a  doubtful  strife. 
If  bile  sorrow,  pain,  and  sin  conspii'di 
To  take  away  my  life. 

5  *' My  times  are  in  thy  hand,''  I  ery'd, 
**  Though  I  draw  near  the  dust ;" 
Thou  art  the  lefnge  where  1  hide, 
The  God  in  whom  I  trust. 

4  O  make  thy  reconciled  face 
Upon  thy  sextant  shine,     ^  , 
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And  save  me  for  thy  mercy's  sake. 
For  I'm  entirely  thine. 

PAVSE. 

5  [Twas  fn  my  haste  my  spirit  said, 
^*  I  must  (fespair  and  die, 
"  I  am  cut  off  before  thine  eyes !" 
But  thou  hast  heard  my  cry.] 

€  Thy  goodness,  bow  divinely  free^r 
How  wondrous  is  thy  grace 
To  those  tliat  fear  thy  majesty, 
And  trust  thy  promises ! 

7  O  love  the  Lord,  all  ye  his  saints, 
And  sine  his  praises  loud  ; 
He'll  bend  his  ear  to  your  complaints. 
And  recompense  Ihe  proud. 

PSALM  Sl.—^d  Part.    C.  M.    [*] 

Ver.  7—13, 18—21. 
Deliverance  from  slander  and  reproach. 
1  1\/TY  heart  rejoices  in  thy  name, 
IvJ.  My  God,  my  help,  my  trust ; 
Thou  hast  preaerv'd  my  face  from  shame, 
'    Mine  honour  from  the  dust.  * 

ft  "  My  life  is  spent  with  grief,"  I  cry'd ; 
**  My  years  consum'd  in  groans ; 
•♦  My  strength  decayin,  mine  eyes  are  dry'd 
•*  And  sorrow  wastes  my  bones."  ^ 

S  Among  mine  enemies,  ray  name 
Was  a  mere  proverb  grown : 
While  to  my  neighbours  I  became 
Forgotten  and  unknown. 

4  Slander  and  fear  on  every  side 
Seiz'd  and  beset  me  round  ^ 
I  to  the  throne  of  grace  apply'd,' 
Aaiit  speedy  retctte  foutf « 
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PAUSS. 

5  How  greftt  deliverance  thou  bast  itrooshi 

Before  the  sons  of  men ! 
The  lying  lips  to  silence  brought, 
And  made  their  boastings  vain ! 

6  Thy  children  from  the  strife  of  tongues 

Shall  thy  pavilion  hide ; 
Guard  them  fropi  infamy  and  wrongs ; 
And  crush  the  sons  of  pride. 

7  Within  thy  secret  presence,  Lord, 

Let  me  forever  dwell ; 
No  fenced  chf ,  watt'd  and  barr'd, 
Secures  a  saint  so  welK 
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Forgivenesi  of  sin  upon  cov^etsUm* 

BLESSED  ^uls  are  they, 
Whose  sins  are  covered  o'er! 
Divinely  blest,  to  whom  the  Lord 
Imputes  their  guilt  no  more  I 

H      They  mourn  their  follies  past. 
And  keep  their  hearts  with  care ; 
Their  lips  and  lives,  withouit  deceit. 
Shall  prove  their  faith  sincere. 

d      While  I  concealed  my  euilt, 
I  felt  the  festering  wonnd; 
Tut  I  confess'd  mv  sins  to  thee. 
And  ready  pardon  lound. 

i      Let  sinners  learn  to  pray, 

Let  saints  keep  near  the  throat  I 
Our  help  in  times  of  deep  distress 
Is  found  in  God  alo&e. 
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PSAI.M  5«.— C.  M.    [•] 
Free  pardon  and  micere  obedknu  ;  #r,  muvfu^ 

sion  andfer^enesa. 
1  TTAPPY  the  man  to  whom  bw  Ck>d 
XJ.  No  more  imputes  his  sin ; 
But,  wash'd  in  the  Redeemer's  bJood, 
Bhilh  made  his  garments  clean ! 

S  Happy,  beyond  expression,  he 

Whose  debts  are  thus  discharged ; 
And  from  the  guilty  bondage  free. 
He  feels  his  soul  enlarged ! 

3  HisL  spirit  hates  deceit  and  Jies, 

His  words  are  all  sincere  :  ^ 
He  guards  his  heart,  he  guards  his  eyes, 
To  keep  his  conscience  clear.      ^ 

4  While  I  my  inward  guilt  supprest, 

NjO  quiet  could  I  find : 
Thv  wrath  lay  burning  in  my  breast. 
And  tack'ci  my  tortur'd  mind. 

5  Then  I  co'nfess'd  my  troubled  thoughts, 

My  secret  sins  reveal'd : 
Thy  pardoning  grace  forgave  Hjy  fault9y 
Thy  grace  my  pardon  seal'd. 

6  This  shall  invite  thy  saints  to  pray ; 

When  like  a  raging  flood 
Temptations  rise,  oar  strength  and  stay 
.  Is  a  forgiVin^Ood. 

PSALM  32.— 1st  Part.  Jb.  M.    [«] 
Rqpenlanee  andfru  pardon ;  on  just^unuion 
dnd  sanct^cation*  ^ 

1  "rtLEST  is  the  man,  forever  blest,         *« 

J3  Whose  guilt  is  pardon'd  by  bis  God, 
'    Whose  elm  with  sorrow  are  confessed, 
And  Qover'd  witb  fats  Saviour's  blood. 
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i  BSest  fs  the  naBf  to  wibooi  the  Lord 
Imputes  not  his  iniqmtieB : 
fie  pleads  no  merit  of  reward, 
And  not  on  works,  but  gcSoe  relies. 

9  From  guile  his  heart  and  lips  are  free; 
His  humble  joy,  his  holy  fear, 
With  deep  repentance  well  agree, 
And  join  to  prove  his  faith  sincere. 

4  How  glorious  is.  that  righteousness 
That  hides  and  cancels  all  his  sins  t 
While  a  bright  evideno^i  of  grace 
IHiroiigh  his  whole  life  appears  and  shinea* 

PSALM  Sa.— 2d  Part.    L.  M.    [b] 
AguiUy  conscience  easedbyconfe8sion&,pard0nt 
i  TTTHILE I  keep  silence,  and  conceal 
W    My  heavy  guilt  within  my  heart, 
«Wfaat  torments  doth  my  conscience  feel 
What  agonies  of  inwiard  smart ! 

2  I  spread  my  sins  before  the  Lord, 
And  all  my  seeret  foults  confess ; 
Thy  guspel  speaks  a  pardoning  word. 
Thy  Holy  Spirit  seals  the  grace. 

6  For  this  shall  every  humble  soul 
Make  swift  addresses  to  thy  seat  i 
When  floods  of  huge  temptations  roll, 
There  shall  they  find  a  blest  retreat. 

4  How  safe  beneath  thy  wines  I  lie. 
When  days  grow^ark,  and  storms  iqipear; 
And  when  I  walk,  thy  watchflil  eye 
Shall  guide  me  safe  from  every  snare. 

PSALM  S3.— 1st  Part.    C.  M.    [*] 
Works  rfCreaiion  and  Frovidenu. 
i  T%  £JOIC£,  ye  righteous,  hi  the  Lord, 
*M\t  This  work  belongs  to  you : 


I 


70  PSALM  33. 

8ing  of  his  name,  his  ways,  hU  word^ 
How  holy,  just,  and  true ! 

S  His  merey  and  bis  righteousness 
Let  heaven  and  earth  proclaim ; 
His  works  of  nature  and  of  grace 
Reveal  his  wondrous  name. 

9  His  wisdom  and  almighty  word 
The  heavenly  arches  spread : 
And  b^  the  Spirit  of  the  Lord 
Their  shining  hosts  were  made. 

4  He  bade  the  liquid  waters  flow 

To  their  appointed  deep ; 
The  flowing  seas  their  limits  know, 
And  (heir  own  station  keep. 

5  Te  tenants  of  the  spacious  earth, 

With  fear  before  him  stand : 
He  spake,  and  nature  took  its  birth, 
And  rests  on  his  command. 

6  He  scorns  the  angfy  nations'  rage. 

And  breaks  their  vain  designs : 
His  counsel  stands  through  every  agt, ' 
And  in  full  glory  shines. 

'  PSALM  SS.— 2d  Part.    C.  M.    [»] 

Creatures  vain,  and  God  aJl-Buffieieni, 

1  TILEST  is  the  nation,  where  the  Lord 
JLJ  Hatk  fix'd  his  gracious  throne; 
Where  He  reveals  his  heavenly  word. 
And  calls  their  tribes  his  own. 

ft  His  eye  with  infinite  survey 

Does  the  whole  world  behold ; 
'    He  form'd  us  all  of  equ%l  clay, 
^    Ajid  knows  our  feeble  mould* 
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d  Kings  are  not  rescu'd  by  the  force 
Of  aimies  from  the  grave ; 
T^or  speed,  nor  courage  of  a  horse 
Can  the  bold  rider  save* 

A  Tain  is  the  strength  of  beasts  or  meB, 
To  hope  for  safety  thence : 
Bat  holy  souls  from  God  obtain  .  ' 
A  strong  and  sure  defence. 

5  God  is  their  fear,  and  God  their  trust, 

When  plagues  or  famine  spread ; 
His  watchful  eye  Secures  the  just. 
Amongst  t^n  thodsand  dead. 

6  Tjo;rd,  let  our  hearts  in  thee  rejoice, 

And  bless  us  from4hy  throne ; 
For  we  have  made  thy  word  our  choice. 
And  trust  thy  grace  alone. 

PSALM  33.— 1st  Part.  L.  P.  M,     [*] 
WBrA:4  of  Creation  and  Providence.  *" 
1  "^ns  holy  soui^'in  God  rejoice,  [voice  ; 
.    X     Yohr  Maker's  praise  becomes  your 
,   Great  is  your  theme,  your  songs  be  new : 
Sing  of  his  name,  his  word,  his  ways, 
His  works  of  nature  and  of  grace, 
How  wise  and  holy,  just  and  true ! 

Z  Justice  and  truth  he  ever  loves, 

And  the  whole  earth  his  gosdness  proves ; 
♦  His  word  the  heavenly  arches  spread; 
How  wide  they  shine  from  north  to  south  I 
And  by  the  Spirit  of  his  mouth 
Were  all  the  starry  armies  made. 

S  He  gathers  the  wide  flowing  seas, 

(Those  watery  treasures  know  their  pUce) 
In  the  vast  store-house  of  tke  deep  : 
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Be  spake,  and  gave  all  nature  birth. 
And  nreB  and  seas,  and  heaven  and  mrth 
Hts  everlasting  orders  keep. 

A  Let  mortals  tremble,  and  adore 
A  God  of  such  resistless  power. 

Nor  dare  indulge  their  feeble  rage ; 
Vain  are  your  thooghts,  and  weak  your 
But  his  eternal  counsel  stands,       [hands 
And  rules  the  world  from  age  to  age.    * 

PSALM  SS.— 2d  Part.  L.  P.  M.    [♦] 

Creatures  vain,  aM  God  all-tuffiemi. 

*  O  5^^PY  nation,  where  the  Lord 
V/  Reveals  the  treasure  of  his  word, 

And-builds  his  church,  his  earthly  thnme! 
His  eye  the  heathen  world  surveys. 
He  formed  their  hearts,  he  knows  their  j 

w^s ; 
But  God,  their  Maker,  is  unknown.  I 

2  Let  kings  rely  upon  their  host,  * 
And  of  his  strength  their  cbampion  boast  ; 

In  vam  they  boast,  in  vain  rely : 
In  vain  we  trust  the  brutal  force, 
Or  speed,  or  courage  of  a  horde  * 

Te  guard  his  rider,.or  to  fly. 

3  The  eye  of  thy  compassion,  Lord, 

Doth  more  secure  defence  afford,   [stand ; 

When  death  or  dangers  threatening 
Thy  watchful  eye  preserves  the  just. 
Who  make  thy  name  their  fear  and  trust, 

M''hen  wars  or  famine  waste  the  land. 

4  In  sickneasor  the  bloody  ffeld. 
Thou  our  physician,  thoa  our  shield, 

Scsnd  im  salvation  frem  thy  thn>ii»; 
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We  wait  to  see  thy  goodness  Bliia»;     J" 
liet  us  rejoice  in  help  divine,  **' 

For  ell  our  hope  is  Ood  alone. 

»    ■  II.'  I  Mil 

PSALM  S4.— 1st  Part    L.  M.    [«]     : 

'^CJocTf  tam  of  the  tainis;  or^  delfoenmm  hf 

jfirajfer. 

1  T  ORD,  I  will  bless  thee  all  my  days, 
jLd  Thy  praise  shall  dwell  upon  my  tongm; 
Mv  soul  shall  glojry  in  thy  grace, 
While  saints  rejoice  to  hear  the  song. 

1^  Come,  magnify  the  Lord  with  me ; 
Come,  let  us  all  exalt  his  name : 
I  sought  th*  eternal  God,  and  be 
Has  not  exposed  my  hope  to  shame. 

5  I  tojd  him  all  my  secret  grief, 
My  secret  groaning  reach'd  his  ears ; 
He  gave  mv  inward  pains  relief, 
And  calmM  the  tumult  of  my  fears. 

4  To  him  the  poor  lift  up  their  eyes. 
Their  faces  feel  the  heavenly  shine ; 
A  beam  of  mercy  from  the  Mcies 
Fills  them  with  light  and  joy  divine. 

5  His  holv  angels  pitch  their  tents 
Around  the  men  that  serve  the  Lord: 
O  fear  and  love  htm,  all  ye  saints, 
Taste  of  his  grace,  and  trust  his  word. 

6  Tlie  wild  young  lions,  piochM  with  pak 
And  hunger,  roar  through  all  the  wood ; 
But  none  shall  seek  the  Jjoid  Ut  ?aiB« 

<.  Nerwant  suppUeiof  reaJgpedt 
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FSALM  Si.-^  Pari.    I^.  JtfL     [b] 

Ver.  11—2^ 

JUligttnu  tdueatum ;  or^  mstrueiions  qfjnety. 

t/^  HiLDREN  in  years  and  knowledge  yoaagi 
\j  Your  parents'  hope,  your  parents'  joy, 
Attend  the  counsels  oif  my  tongue ; 
Let  pious  thoughts  your  minds  employ. 

%  If  you  desire  a  length  4pf  days. 

And  peace  to  crown  your  mortal  staie^ 
Kesirain  your  feet  from  impious  i^ays, 
Your  lips  from  slander  and  deceit. 

5  The  eye  of  God  regards  his  faints. 
His  ear  is  open  to  their  cries  ; 
He  sets  his  frowning  face  against 
The  sons  of  violence  and  lies.         v 

4  To  humble  souls  and  broken  hearts, 
God  with  bis  grace  is  ever  nigh ; 
Pardon  and  hope  his  love  imparts, 
"When  men  in  deep  contrition  lie. 

5  He  tells  tfadr  tears,  he  counts  their  groans<. 
His  Son  redeems  their  souls  from  death  ^ 
His  Spirit  heals  their  broken  bones : 
They  in  his  praise  employ  their  breath. 

\  PSAIiM  34.— 1st  Part.    Cv  M.    [»] 

.      Ver.  1—10. 
Prayer  and  praise  for  eminent  Heliceranee* 
i  T'LL  bless  the  Lord  from  day  to  day : 
X  How  good  are  all  his  ways ! 
Ye  humble  souls  that  use  to  pray, 
Come,  help  my  lips  to  praise. 

*  • 

2  Sing  to  the  honour  of  his  name|. 
How  a  poor  einner  cryM  $  . 
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Tfor  was  his  hope  expos'd  to  8hain») 
Nor  was  his  suit  deny'd.  . 

d  When  threatening  sorrows  ropndme  Stoo^t' 
And  endless  fears  arose, 
liike  the  loud  billows  of  a  floods 
Redoubling  all  my  woes : 

4  I  told  the  Lord  my  sore  distress, ' 

With  heavy  groans  and  tears ; 
He  gave  my  sharpest  torments  ease, 
And  silenc'd  all  my  fearv. 

PAUSE. 

5  [O  sinners !  come  and  taste'  his  love, 

Come,  learn  his  pleasant  ways  y 
And  let  your  own  experience  prove  r 
The  sweetness  of  his  grace. 

6  fie  bids  his  angels  pitch  their  tents 

Round  where  his  children  dw^ll ; 
What  ills  their  heavenly  care  preventi 
No  earthly  tongue  can  tell.] 

7  [O  love  the  Lonl,  ye  saints  of  his! 

His  eye  regards  the  just : 
How  richly  blest  their  portion  is, 
Who  make  the  Lord  their  trust ! 

S  Toung  lions,  pinch'd  with  hun^r,  roar, 
And  famish  in  the  wood ; 
But  God  supplies  his  holy  poor 
With  every  needful  good.] 


PSALM  54.— gd  Part.  C.  M.    [b] 
Ver.  11 — S^S.  Exhortation  to  peace  and  hoUnest, 
i  /"10M£,  children,  learn  to  fear  the  Lord;        j 
V/  And,  that  your  days  be  long, 
Let  not  a  false  or  spiteful  word 
B«  foynd  upoD  your  tongaet  J 
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S  Depart  from  misehief,  practiM  Ioth 
Pursue  tbe  works  of  pease ; 
S*  shall  the  Lord  yoar  ways  approv*. 
And  sefyour  souls  at  ease. 

8  His  eyes  awake  to  enard  the  just. 
His  ears  attend  their  cry ; 
When  broken  spirits  dwell  in  dust. 
The  God  of  grace  is  nigh. 

4  What  though  the  sorrows  nere  thej  tasto 

Are  sharp  and  tedious  tooi. 
The  Lord,  who  saves  them  all  at  iasft^ 
Is  their  supportir  now. 

5  Evil  shall  smite  the  wicked  dead. 

But  God  secures  his  own, 
Prevents  the  mischief  when  they  slide. 
Or  heals  the  broken  bone. 

6  ^hen  desolation,  like  a  flood, 
•     O'er  the  proud  sinner  rolls, 

Saints  find  a  refuge  in  their  God, 
For  he  redeemM  their  souls. 

PSALM  S5.— 1st  Parirc.  M.    [b]  . 
Ver.  1—9.     Prayer  and  faith  of  petseeuUd 
aaintt ;  or,  itnpreealioni  mixed  with  (futrity. 
1  TVTOW  plead  my  cause,  Almighty  God^ 
X\  With  all  the  sons  of  strife ; 
.  And  figh]t  agsdnst  the  men  of  blood. 
Who  fight  s^ainst  my  life. ' 

t  Draw  out  thy  spear,  and  stop^  their  wmj. 
Lift  tJhy  avenging  rod ; 
Bat  to  my  soul  in  mercy  say, 
'*I  aiQ  thy  Saviour  God." 

S  They  plant  their  saajres  to  catch  my  feflt, 
.  And  nets  of  misehief  spread  |  .    * 
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Plunge  the  destroyers  m4he  pit 
That  their  own  hands  have  made. 

4  liet  fogs  and  darkness  hide  their  way, 

And  slippery  be  their  ground ; 
Thy  wrath  §  hall  make  their  lives  a  prey, 
Aad  all  their  rage  confoand.. 

5  They  fly  like  chaff  before  the  wind, 

fiefore  thine  angry  breath  ; 
The  angei  of  the  Lofd  behind 
Pursues  them  down  to  death. 

6  Thev  love  the  road  that  leads  to  hell ; 

Then  let  the  rebels  die, 
'Whose  malice  is  imp)acable 
Against  the  Lord  on  high. 

7  But  if  thou  hast  a  chosen  few 

Amongst  thai  impious  race. 
Divide  them  from  the  bloody  erew, 
By  thy  surpassing  grace. 

B  Then  will  I  raise  my  tuneAiI  voice, 
To  make  thy  wonders  known ; 
In  their  salvation  I'll  rejoice. 
And  bless  thee  for  my  own. 

PSALM  35.— 2d  Part.    CM.    [*] 
▼er.  12*— 14.    Love  to  eiumies;  or,  the  love  of 

Christ  to  tinners  iy^ied  in  David. 
1  "nEHOLD  the  love,  the  generous  love, 
JLJ  That  holy  David  shows ; 
Hark,  how  his  sounding  bowels*  more 
To  his  afflicted  foes! 

t  When  they  are  sick,  his  soul  complains, 
And  leems'to  feel  the  smart; 
The  spirit  of  thi»  gospel  reighs, 
And  aelts  his  pious  heart 
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S  How  did  bis  flowing  tears  condole. 
As  for  a  brother  dead ! 
And  fa(iting  inortify'd  bis  soul. 
While  for  their  life  he  pray'd. 

4  They  groan'd and  curs'd  blm  on  their  bed; 

Yet  sUll  he  pleads  and  mourns  ; 
And  double  blessings  on  his  hepui 
The  righteous  God  returns. 

5  O  glorious  type  of  heavenly  grace  ! 

Thus  Christ  the  Lord  appears  : 
While  sinners  curse,  the  Saviour  prays, 
And  pities  them  with  tears. 

6  He,  the  true  David.  Israel's  King, 

Blest,  and  belov'd  of  God,  * 

To  save  us  rebels,  dead  in  sin, 

Paid  his  own  dearest  blood. 


/  PSALM  86.— LrM.    [»] 

Tcr.  5—9.    The  perficlions  and  providence  of 
Godf'  or,  gentral  providence  and  special 
'  grace* 

1  TTlbH  ill  the  heavens,  eternal  G6d ! 

JlI  Thy  goodness  in  full  glory  shines; 
^   Thy  truth  shall  break  through  every  clouct 

That  veils  and  daikens  th/  designs. 

^  Forever  firm  thy  justice  stands, 
As  mountains  their  foundations  keep ; 
Wise  are  the  wonders  of  thy  hands; 
Thy  ji^dgments  are  a  mighty  deep. 

S  Thy  providence  is  kind  end  large; 
Both  man  and  beast  thy  bbunty  share ; 
The  whole  (Ration  is  thy  charge, 
But  saints  ar«  thv  peooliar  care. 
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*****    4  My  God !  how  excellent  thy  erace, 
''''  f      Whence  all  our  hope  and  comfort  spring ! 
The  sons  of  Adam  in  distress 
F)y  to  the  shadow  of  thy  wings* 

, ,    5  From  the  provisions  of  thy  house 
'^'         We  shall  be  fed  with  sweet  repast ; 
i  There  mercy,  like  a  river,  flows, 

And  brings  salvation  to  our  taste. 

6  Life,  like  a  fountain,  rich  and  free. 
Springs  from  the  presence  of  my  Lord  i 
^         And  in  thy  light  our  souls  shall  see 
''  The  glories  promis'd  iiTthy  word. 

PSALM  S6.— C.  M.    [*] 

Ver.  1,  2,  5,  e,  7,  9.  Practical  Athtim  ^ 
posed ;  or^  the  beiadg  and  attributet  tf  God 
asserted, 

I      I'VTT'HILE  men  grow  bold  in  wicked  ways, 

V  V    And  yet  ^  God  they  own,. 
it  My  heart  within  me  often  says, 

it  "  Their  thoughts  believe  there's  none.'* 

^  £  Their  thoughts  and  ways  at  onee  declare, 
I  (Whate'er  their  lips  profess) 

t  .        **  God  hath  no  wrath  for  them  to  fear, 
'  "  Nor  will  they  seek  his  grace.'' 

d  What  strange  self-flattery  blinds  their  eye» 
i  But  there's  a  hastening  hour, 

Wben  they  shall  see  with  sore  surprise, 
IJbe  terrors  of  thy  power. 

4  Thy  justice  shall  maintain  its  throne. 
Though  mountains  melt  away  *, 
Thy  judgments  are  a  world  unkpown, 
A  dci^p  ttofathon^d  sea. 
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5  Above  these  heavens'  created  rounds, 

Tby  mercieg,  Lord,  extern}  ; 
Thy  truth  eutlives  the  narroMr  bounds. 
Where  time  and  nature  end. 

6  Safety  to  man  thy  goodness  brin^. 

Nor  overlooks  the  beast : 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  thy  wings 
Thy  children  choose  to  rest. 

7  [From  tiiee,  when  creature  streams  Tun 

And  mortal  comforts  die,  [low, 

Perpetual  springs  of  life  shall  flow. 
And  raise  our^pleasures  Uigh. 

8  Though  al)  created  light  decay. 

And  death  close  up  our  eyes, 
Thy  presence  makes  eternal  day. 
Where  clouds  can  never  rise.] 


■^ 


PSALM  S6.— S.  -M.    [b] 

"Ver.  1— T.    The  wickedness  of  man,  and  Ui$ 
majetty  of  God;  br^  profitical  Aihtitm 
posed* 

1      "fT|rHEN  man  grows  bold  in  slii. 


My  heart  within  me  cries, 
"  He  bath  no  faith  of  God  within, 
"  Nor  fear  before  bis  eyes." 

iHe  walks  awhile  conceals 
'n  a  self-flattering  dream, 
Till  his  dark  crimes,  at  once  reveal'd. 
Expose  his  hateful  name.] 

His  heart  is  false  and  fou!^ 
His  words  are  smooth  and  fair ; 
Wisdom  is  banish'd  from  his  soul, 
Aijul  leaves  no  gciodaesa  there. 


PSALU  SI.  n 

4  He  plots  upon  his  bed, . 
New  mischiefe  to  Ailfil; 

He  seta  bis  heart,  and  hands,  andlictd 
To  praciiae  all  4hai'iiill. 

5  Bat  there's  a  dceadfbl  God, 
Though  men  renounce  his  fear; 

His  JHliMce,  hid  bdiind  the  cloud. 
Shall  one  great  day  appeac 

€      His  truth  transcends  the  sky ; 
In  heaven  his  nereies  dwdf ; 
Deep /IS  the  sea  his  judgments  lis, 
His  anger  bums  to  heH. 

7      How  exeelleBi  his  love! 

Whence  all  oar  safety  springi : 
O  never  let  my  soul  remove 
From  underneath  his  wings ! 

FS  AliM  d7.-*48i  PMU  C  M.  [b] 

Ter.  t— 15. 

The  cure  rfenvy,frdfyine$i  and  wMitf:  7f^ 
the  revfo^dsrf  thi  rigfUeout  fund  tke  ittcMr 
or  J  the  world's  haired^  {tnd  the  ioinftpaiiinmi 

1  TITHT  should  I  vex  my  soul,  and  fitt 
f  y    To  see  the  wicked  rise? 
Or  envy  sinners,  waxing  great 
By  violence  and  lies  p 

9  As  6owery  grass  cut  down  af  nooa, 
Before  the  eveotag  fades, 
(So  shall  their  glories  vanish  soon 
In  everlasting  shades. 

Ji  Then  let  me  make  the  Siord  nrr  troii(» 
And  practise  all  that's.gooil; 


V 
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60  shall  I  dwell  among  the  just. 
And  he'll  provide  me  food. 

A  I  to  mv  Ood  my  ways  commit, 
And  cheerfnl  wait  bis  will ; 
Thy  hand,  which  guides  my  doubtful  feet, 
Shall  my  desires  fulfil. 

5  Mine  innocence  shalt  |[hon  display, 

'.And  make  thy  judgments  known. 
Fair  as  the  light  of  dawning  day, 
'  And  glorious  asihe  ndon. 

6  The  meek,  at  last,  the  earth  possess, 

And  are  the  heirs  of  heaven : 
'  True  riches,  with  abundant  peace, 
To  homble  souls  are  given. 

PAVSIU 

7  Rest  in  the  Lord,  and  keep  his  way, 

Nor  let  your  anger  risle. 
Though  Providence  should  long  delay 
To  punish  haughty  vice. 

^  Lit  Sinners  join  to  break  your  peace, 

And  plot,  and  rage,  and  foam ; 

Tlie  Lord  derides  them,  for  he  vee^ 

Their  day  of  vengeance  come. 

[sword, 

9  They  have  drawn  out  the  threatening 

Have  bent  the  murderous  bow. 
To  slay  the  noen  that  fear  the  Lord, 
And  bring  the  righteous  low. 

10  My  God  shall  break  their  bows,  and  bum 

Their,  persecuting  darts ; 
Shall  their  own  swords  against  them  tarn. 
And  pain  lurprise  their  hearts. 


PSALM  37.  .83 

Ver.  16,«1,26-«1. 
Charity  to  the  poor ;   or^  religion  in  toordi  and 

deeds, 

1  "¥"frHy  do  the  wsalthy  wicked  boast,    > 

y  V    And  grow  profanely  bold  ? 
The  meanest  portion  of  the  just 
Exceis  the  sinner's  gold. 

2  The  wicked  borrows  of  his  friends, 

But  ne'er  designs  to  pay ; 
The  saint  is  mercifu!,  and  lendu, 
Nor  turns  the  poor  away. 

S  Uif  alms,  with  liberal  heart,  he  gives 
Amongst  the  sons  of  need; 
His  memory  to  long  ages  lives, 
And  blessed  is  bis  seed^ 

4  His  lips  abhor  to  tsdk  profane. 

To  slander  or  defraud; 
His  ready  tongue  cleclares  to  men ' 
What  he  has  learn'd  of  God. 

5  The  law  and  gospel  of  the  Lord  • 

Deep  in  his  heart  abide ; 
Led  by  the  Spirit  and  the  word. 
His  feet  shal]  nev«r  slide. 

6  When  sinners  fall,  thb  righteous  stand, 

Preserv'd  from  every  snare ; 
They  shall  possesn  the  promised  land, 
And  dwell  forever  there. 


PSALM  Sr.-^Sd  ?art.    C.  M.    [♦] 

Ter.  SS— 37.    The  way  and  end  of  the  n^ 

eous  and  the  incked, 

i  li/r^  ^o4,  the  steps  of  pious  mtn 
i.yjl  Ai«  ordered  by  thy  Willi 
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'Bioagh  tbev  Should  fair,  they  rise  ag«iii  i. 
Thy  hand  supports  them  still. 

'%  The  Lord  delights  to  see  their  ways, 
Th^ir  virtue  he  approves: 
'  He'll  ne'er  deprive  tucm  of  his^raee;, 
Nor  leave  tne  men  he  loves.  ' 

5  The  heavenly  heritage  is  theirs, 

Their  portion  and  their  home : 
He  feeds  them  now,  and  makes  them  Mrs 
Of  blessings  long  to  come. 

4  Wait  on  the  Lord,  ye  sons  of  iden, 
Nor  fear  when  tyrants  frown  : 
Te  shall  confess  their  .pride  was  vaiB^ 
When  justice  caste  mm  down. 

PArss. 

"9  The  haugAty  shiaer  have  I  seen, 
Not  fearing  man  nor  God, 
l4ke  ft  tall  bay  tree,  fair  and*gre«i, 
Spreading  us  arms  abroad. 

6  And  lo,  he  vanished  from  the  ground. 

Destroyed  bv  hands  UKipeen ; 
Nor  root,  nor  branch,  BQr  leaf  was  found, 
Where  all  that  pride  bad  been. 

7  Bui  mark  the  man  of^righteousness, 

His  several  steps  attend : 
True  pleasure  runs  through  all  Ihs  ways, 
And  pea^ul  is  his  end. 

""  PSALM  S8.— G.  M.    [b] 

€^li^e&nteienctand  reMef;  or,  repentftneef 

ind  prayer  for  pardon  and  keaUh. 
i    A  MII>ST  thy  wrath  remember  love, 
J\.  Restore  thy  servant,  Lord ; 
Nor  let  a  father's  chastening  piova 
Like  an  «v«ager'f  tii^rd. 


P8ALH  38.  ZB 

2  Tliine  arrows  stick  within  my  heart, 
My  flesh  is  sorely  pressM ; 
Between  the  sorrow  and  the  sniafti 
My  spirk  finds  no  rest. 

d  My  sins  a  heavy  load  appear, 
And  o'er -oiy  head  are  gone  ; 
Too  heavy  they  for  me  to  bter» 
Too  hard  for  me  t'  atone. 

0 

A  My  thpnghts  are  like  a  troubled  teft> 
..    My  head  still  bending  down; 
And  I  go  mouminff  all  the  day     ^ 
Beneath  my  Father's  frown. 

5  liord,  I  am  weak  uidT  broken  sore, 

None  of  my  powers  are  whole  ; ' 
The  inward  anguish  makes  me  roVi  ' 
The  an^ish  of  my  soul. 

6  All  my  desire  to  thee  is  known, 

Thine  eye  coants  every  tear ; 
And  every  sigh  and  every  groia 
Is  noticM  by  thine  ear. 

7  JThon  ^  my  God,  my  obly  hope, 

My  "Ood  will  hear  my  cry; 
My  trod  will  bear  my  spirit  up 
When  Satan  bids  me  die. 

€  [>Iy  foot  is  ever  apt  to  slide,    / 
My  foes  rejoice  to  seeH ; 
They  raise  their  pleasure  and  their  pridci 
When  they  supplant  my  feet. 

9  Biit  I'll  confess  my  giiilt  to  thee, 
And  grieve  for  all  ray  sin ; 
I'll  mourn  how  weak  my  graces  be. 
And  bcjg  support  divme. 


ee  PSALM  39. 

10  Mv  God,  forgive  my  foities  past, 
And  be  forever  nigh ; 

0  Lord  of  Diy  salvation,  baste, 
Before' thy  pervant  die.]    # 

PSALM  39.— l9t  Part.     C.  M.    [*] 
Vep.  1,  2,  3.    Watchfulness  over  the  torque; 

. or,  prudence  and  zeal^ 

1  npHUS  I  resoiv'd  before  the  Lord, 
A    •*  No\v*will  I  watch  ray  tongaef 
*'  Lest  I  let  slip  one  sinful  word, 
•*  Or  do  my  neighboar  wrong." 

ft  And  if  I'm  e'er  constnun'd  to  stay 

With  men  of  liy6s  profane,^ 
*    FIl  set  a  double  i^iard  that  day^ 

Nbr  let  my  talk  be  vain.     . 

ft  PIl  scarce  allow  my  lips  to  speak 
The  pious  thoughts  I  feel, 
T^est  scoffers  should  th'  occaeion  take 
To  mock  my  holy  zeal. 

4  Yet  if  some  proper  hour  appear, 
I'll  not  be  over-aw'd, 
S>jt  let  the  scoffing  sinners  hear 
That  I  can  speak  for  God.      •^ 

PSALM  S9.--^d  Part.    C.  M.    [b] 
Ver.  4—7.     The  vanity  of  man  as  morlaU 
1  fTlE ACH  me  the  measure  of  my  days, 
X    Thou  Maker  of  my  frame !   . 

1  would  survey  life's  narrow  space, 
•  *  And  learn  how  frail  I  am. 

ft  A  span  IS  all  that  we  can  boast, 
An  incb  or  two  of  time  ;  , 
Maa  is  but  vanity  and  dust. 
In  all  bis  flower  and  priine. 
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3  See  the  vain  race  of  mortals  move 

Like  8i)adow&  o'er  the  ^lain ; 
They  rage  add  strive,  desire  and  love, 
But  all  their  noise  is  vain. 

4  Some  walk  in  honour's  gaudy  show, 

Some  dig  for  golden  ore ; 
They  toil  for  heirs,  they  know  not  who,   , 
Aod  straight  ilre  seen  no  more.  - 

5  What  should  I  wish  or  wait  fo?  then 

From  creatures,  earth,  and  dust? 
They  make  our  expectations  vain, 
And  disappoint  our  trust* 

6  Now  I  forhid  my  carnal  hope. 

My  fond  desires  recal ; 
I  give  my  mortal  int'rest  up. 
And  make  my  God  my  all. 


mmi 


PSALM  39.— Sd  Part.    C.  M.    [h] 

Ver.  9f— 13. .  Sickbed  devotion;  or^  pleading 

^  wUhoui  repining, 
i  /^  OD  of  my  life,  look  geutly  down, 
VT  Behold  the  pains  I  feel ; 
But  I  ^m  dumb  before  thy  throne, 
Nor  dare  dispute  thy  will. 

2  Diseases  are  thy  servants.  Lord ; 
They  cpme  at  thy  command ; 
Pll  not  attempt  a  murmuring  word 
Against  thy  chastening  hand. 

S  Yet  may  I  plead  with  humble  cries, 
**  Remove  thy  sharp  rebukes  ;** 
My  strength  consumes,  my  spirit  dies. 
Through  thy  repeated  strokes.  . 

i  Crushed  as  a  moth  beneath  tby  hand, 
We  moulder  to  the  duat; 


N  PSAUf  49. 

Our  feeble  powen  can  iie*er  witiisUiid^ 
And  all  our  beauty's  lost 

5  [This  mortal  life  decays  apaee. 

How  soon  the  bubble's  broke ! 
Adam  tnd  all  las  namerous  xace' 
Are  vanity  and  smoke.] 

6  I'm  but  a  sojourner  below, 

As  all  my  fathers  were ; 
May  I  be  well  prepur'd  to  g^o, 
liv  hen  I  the  summons  hear. 

t  But  if  my  life  be  spar'd  awhile, 
Before  my  last  remove, 
Hiv  praise  shall  be  my  business  still, 
And  Pit  declare  thy  love.  ^. 

"'  rSALM  Mv— Ist  Part  C.  M.    [*1     J 
J9  Ver.  1,  £,  3,  5,  IT. 

Aiong  ^deliverance front  grtaldittruim 
M  T  WAITED  patient  for  the  Lord; 

X  He  bow'd  to  hear  my  cry ; 
^  He  saw  me  resting  on  his  word/ 
.        And.  brought  salvation  nigh. 

If  He  raiS'd  me  from  a  horrid'pit, 
Where,  mourning,  long  I  lay ; 
JLnd  from  my  bonds  released  ray  fjet. 
Deep  bonds  of  miry  elay. 

S  Firm  on  a  rock  he  made  me  stand. 
And  taught  my  cheerful  tongue 
To  praise  the  wonders  of  his  hand, 
In  a  new  thankful  song. 

4  111  spread  his  works  of  grace  abroad ; 
\     The  sahits  with  joy  shall  hear ; 
i  And  sinners  learn  to  make  my  God 
Thehr  mily  hop*  and  ibait. 


PSAIiM  40.  8» 

5  Hour  many  are  thy  thoughts  of  love  t 
Thy  mercies,  Iiord,kow  great! 
We  hare  not  words  nor  hours  enou^ 
Their  numbers  to  repeat. 

6.  When  I'm  afflicted,  poor  and  loflP, 
And  light  and  peace  depart. 
My  God  behold?  my  heavy  wo, 
And  bears  me  on  hjs  heart. 

J^m        111  ■  ■  .1         II  II.        I.   I —— .— ^— 

PSALM  40.—^  Part.  €.  M.    [*] 
Ver.  6—9. 

The  meamaiion  andtacrifi/u  ofOvritt. 
i  rnHUSsaith  the  Lord, ''  Tour  work  i» 
X  vain, 

*'  Give  your  burnt  off 'rings  o^er ; 
**  In  dying  goata  and  bullocks  slam 
**  Illy  soul  delights'  no  more.** 

%  Then  spake  the  Saviour, "  Lo,  I'm  )mt%. 
*'  My  God,  to  do  thy  will ; 
"  Whatever  thy  sacred  books  deehu», 
**Thy  servant  shall  fulfil. 

S  *'  Thy  law  lAsver  in  my  sight, 
*'  I  keep  it  near  my  heart ; 
*^  Mine  ears  are  openM  with  delight 
"  To  what  thy  lips  impart." 

4  And  see,  the  blest  Redeemer  comes  \ 

Th'  eternal  Son  appears! 
And  at  th'  appointeid  time  assumes   - 
The  body  God  prepares* 

5  Much  he  revealM  his  Father's  gntot, 

And  much  his  truth  he  shew'd, 
And  preach'd  the  way  of  righteoofneH, 
Where  great  aMeawlies  stood. 
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6  His  Father's  honour  tottch'd  his  heart, 

He  pjtyM  sinners'  cries, 
And,  to  fulfil  a  Saviour's  part,   * 
•  WaS'  made  a  sacrifice. 

FAVSE. 

7  ]Vo  blood  of  beasts,  on  altars  shed, 

Could  wash  the  conscience  clean  ; 
But  tlie  rich  sacrifice  he  paid 
Atones  for  all  our  sin. 

8  Then  was  the  great  salvation  spread, 

And  Satan's  kingdom  shook ; 
Thus  by  the  woman's  projnis'd  Seed 
The  serpent's  head  was  broke. 

"  PSALM  40.— L.  M*    [*]  ' 

Ver.  5—10.    Christ  our  sacrt/lce. 

1  fTlHE  wonders,    Lord,  thy  love    aas 

X         wrought, 

Bxceed  our  praise,  surmount  our  thought ; 
Should  I  attempt  the  long  detail, 
My  speech  would  faint,  my  numbers  fail. 

2  No  blood  of  beasts  on  alt/rg  spilt, 

Can  cleanse  the  souls  of  men  from  guilt ;  J 
But  thou  hast  set  before  our  eyes 
An  all-sufficient  sacrifice. 

S  Lo !  thine  eternal  Son  appears ! 
To  thy  designs  he  bows  his-  ears  ; 
Assumes  a  l^dy  well  prepar'd, 
And  well  performs  a  work  so  bard. 

4  "  Behold,  I  come,"  (the  Saviour  cries, 
With4ove  and  duty  in  his  eyes) 
**  I  come  to  bear  the  heavy  load 
"  Of  sins,  and  do  thy  wUl  mr  God. 
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5  "  'Tis  written  in  thy  great  decree, 
**  'Tis  in  thy  book  foretold  of  tnc, 
**  I  must  fulfil  the  Saviour'a  part ; 
**  And  lo !  thy  law  is  in  my  heart. 

6  "  I'll  magnify  thy  holy  law, 
"And  rebels  to  obedience,  draw, 

••  When  on  my  cross  I'm  lifted  high, 
**  Or  to  my  crowp  above  the  sky. 

T  **  The  Spirit  shall  descend,  and  show 
'*  What  thou  hast  dl^ne,  and  what  I  do ; 
"  The  wondering  world  shall  learn  thy 

grace, 
**'  Thy  wisdom  mid  thy  righteousness*'^ 

n '' 

P^AXM  41.— li.  M.    [♦] 
Ver.  1,  S,S. 
Charity  to  (he  poor;  or,  pity  to  the  afflicted 

i  TlIiEST  is  the  man,  whose  bowels  move 
Xj  And  melt  with  pity  to  the  poor; 
Whose  soul,  by  sympathising  love, 
Feels  what  his  fellow-saints  endure. 

S  His  heart  contrives  for  their  relief  • 
More  good  than  his  own  hands  can  do ;  • 
He,  in  the  time  ot  general  grief. 
Shall  find  the  Loi  d  has  bowels  too, 

S  His  soul  shall  live  secure  on  earth, 
With  secret  blessings  on  bis  head^ 

.    When  drought,  and  pestilence,,  aud  dearth 
Around  him  multiply  their  dead. 

4  Or,  if,  he  lianguish  on  his  couch, 
God  will  pronounce  his  sins  foi^v^^ 
Will  save  him  with  a  haling  touch, 
Or  take  his  wiUlQe  soul  to  heaven. 
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PSALM  is.— C.  M.    L*] 
Ter.  1—5.  DtterHonmid hope ;  or, eompbifil 
^dbtenu  front  pubti  iowr^w, 

1  T  X  fiTH  earnest  kmgings  of  the  mind, 

?V    My  God,  to  thee  I  look; 
80  pants  the  hunted  hart  to  find 
And  taste  the  cooling  brook. 

2  When  shall  I  see  thy^comts  of  grace, 

And  meet  my  God  again  ? 
80  lone  an  absence  ^m  thy  face 
My  heart  endured  with  p^n. 

3  Temptstions  vex  my  weary  soul^ 

And  tears  are  mv  repast ; 
The  foe  insults  without  control, 
*' And  Where's  your  God  at  lastf^ 

4  Tis  with  a  mournful  pleasure,  now, 

I  diink  on  ancient  days : 
mien  to  thy  house  did  numbers  go, 
And  all  our  work  was  praise. 

5"  But  wby,  my  soul,  sunk  down  so  tar 
Beneath  this  heavy  load? 
ITfay  do  my  thoughts  indulge  despair, 
And  sin  against  my  God? 

€  Hope  In  the  Loi'd,  whose  mighty  hand 
Con  all  thy  woe^  remove ; 
For  I  shall  yet  before  him  stand. 
And  sing  restoring  love. 

'  PSALM  4S.— L.  M,    [*] 

Ter.  6 — 11.     Melandudy  4hougfU9  r^rovtii 

•r,  hope  in  affi-ictian.  * 
1  IVi^-^  spirit  sinks  within  me,  Lord, 
XvX  But  I  will  call  thy  name  to  mind, 
And  times  of  past  distress  record, 
When  I  hafe^MHui  my  God  was  kitC 


%  Huge  troobles,  with  tamukuoitt  iioiM» 
Swell  like  a  sea,  and  round  me  sprettd ; 
Thy  water-spouts  drown  all  my  joys^ 
iU^d  rising  waves  roll  o'er  my  heiul. 

d  Tei  will  the  Lord  eonunaod  his  love, 
"When  1  address  his  throne  by  day ! 
Kor  in  the  night  his  grace  remove; 
The  ni^t  shaSl  hear  me  sing  and  pray. 

4  FlI  east  myself  beC;>re  hit  feet, 

And  say,  *'  My  God,  my  heavesiy  nxik ! 

**  Why  doth  thy  love  so  lone  Ibiiget 

*  The  soul  that  groans  benea&  thy  stroke?"^ 

5  JE4I  ehide  my  heart  that  sinks  so  low  t 
Why  should  my  stal  indulge  Iter  grief? 
Hope  in  the  liord,  and  praise  him  too : 
He  is  my  rest,  my  sure  relict 

.$  Thy  lieh^  and  truth  shall  guide  me  BtSll ; 
Thy^mrd  shall  my  fiiwt  thoughts  employ 
And  lead  me  to  thine  holv  hill, 
My  Ood,  my  most  exceeung  Joy ! 

PSALM  44r^.M.    [hi 
Ver.  1,  £,  S,  8, 15-^. 
The  ehwrdtU  atmpUmU  in  penteittimt* 
i  T  ORD,  we  have  lieard  thy  works  sf  old 
JLi  Thy  works  of  power  and  graoe, 
When  to  our  ears  our  fathers  toM 
The  wonders  of  their  4ays : 

S  How-thoB  didst  huild  thy  ofaareliei  lietft. 
And  make  thy  gospel  known  s 
Aitoongst  them  did  thme  arm  appear^ 
Thy  light  and  glory  shone. 

8  In  God  they  boasted  all  the  day; 
And  ia  •  phMfftd  tknaf 
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Pid  thousaads  meet  to  praise  and  pray. 
And  grace  was  all  their  song. 

4  But  now  our  souls  are  seizM  with  shamo 

Confusion  fills  our  face, 
To  bear  the  enemy  blaspheme. 
And  fools  reproach  thy  grace. 

5  Yet  have  we  not  forgot  our  God, 

Nor  falsely  dealt  with  Heaven ; 
Nor  have  our  steps  d^clin'd  the  road 
Of  duty  thou  hast  given  ; 

6  Though  dragons  all  around  us  roar 

With  their  destructive  breath, 
And  thine  own  hand  has  bruis'd  us  sAe, 
Hard  by  the  gate§  of  death. 

PJL1X8E.. 

7  We  are  exposM  all  day  to  die 

As  martyrs  for  thy  cause. 
As  8heep„  for  slaughter  bound,  we  Ue, 
By  sharp  and  bloody  laws. 

I  Awake,  arise,  Almighty  Lord ! 

Why  sleeps  thy  wonted  grace  ? 
Why  should  we  look  like  men  abhorrM, 
Or  bamsh'd  from  thy  face? 

9  Wilt  thou  forever  cast  us  off. 
And  still  neglect  our  cries  ? 
Forever  hide  thy  heavenly  love 
From  our  afflicted  eyes? 

iO  Down  to  the  dust  our  soul  is  bow'd, 
'  And  dies  upon  the  ground  i 
Kise  for  our  help,  rebuke  the  proud, 
And  all  their  powers  confound. 

II  Redeem  us  from  perpetual  idiame, 

Our  SaViomr  and  our  Qod  8 
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We  plead  the  honours  of  thy  name. 
The  merits  of  thy  hlood. 

PSALM  45.— S.  M.    [»1      ' 
The  glory  of  Christ ;  the  succas  of  the  gospd^ 

and  the  Gentile  church, 
I    TV^Y  Saviour  and  my  King, 
JJfJL  Thy  beauties  are  divine ; 
Thy  lips  with  blessings  overflow, 
And  every  grace  is  thine. 

^      Now  make  thy  glory  known ; 
Gird  on  thy  dreadful  sword, 
And  ride  in  majesty  to  spread 
The  conquest  of  thy  word. 

5      Strike  through  thy^stubbern  foes, 
<        Or  melt  their  hearts  t'  obey ; 

While  justice,  meekness,  grace  and  truth 
Attend  thy  glorious  way.    ^ 

4  Thy  laws,  O  God,  are  right ; 
Thy  throne  shall  ever  stand : 

»    And  thy  victorious  gospel  proves 
A  sceptre  in  thy  &nd. 

5  [Thv  Fathei"  and  thy  God 
Hath  witliout  measure  shed 

His  Spirit,  like  a  joyful  oil, 
T*  anoint  thy  sacred  head.] 

6  iBehold,  at  thv  right  hand 
The  Gentile  church  is  seen, 

\iike  a  hAr  bride  in  rich  attire. 
And  princes  guard  the  queen.] 

■  T     Fair  bride,  receive  his  love : 
Forget  thy  father's  house : 
Forsake 'thy  gods,  thy  idol  gods, 
.  ABd|>aythf  iOjid  thy  vows. 
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9      O  let  ilif  Ood  and  King 
•      Thy  sweetest  thoughts  employ! 
Thy  children  shall  bis  honours  sing 
jji  palaces  of  joy. 

'  PSAIiM  45.— C  M.    I*] 

7?ee  per4(nuuglorie$  and  government  rfChritL 

1  T'liL  speak  the  honours  pf my  King: 
X  His  form  divinely  fair ; 
None  of  the  sons  of  mortal  race 
May  with  the  Lord  compare.. 

it  Sweet  is  thy  speech,  and  heavenly  grflMS 
Upon  thy  lips  is  shed .' 
Thv  Ood  with  blessings  infinite 
Hath  crowned  thy  sacred  Jiead. 

S  Gird  on  thy  ^mord,  victorious  Prince  i 
Bide  with  majestic  sway ; 
Thy  terrors  shall  strike  through  vky  foei. 
And  make  the  world  obejr* 

4  Thv  fhcone,  O  God,  forever  stands; 
lliy  word  of  grace  shaH  prove 
A^eaceful  sceptre  in  thy  handsi 
To  rule  thy  saints  by  love* 

%  Justice  and  truth-nttend  thee-still^ 
But  mercy  is  thy  choice ; 
Atid  God^  thy  God,  thy  «oul  shall  fill 
With  most  peculiar  joys.  >' 

.. „ : ..u. 

PSAI-M  45.— 1st  Pact.  L.  M.  [•] 

77ie  glori/of  Christ,  and  poicer  of  his  potpeL 

1  T^y  ^^  he  my  heart  inspir'd  to  sing 

jl\    The  glories  of -my  ftaviour  King, 

Jesus  Uae  £ord,1iow  heavenly  fliir 

His  foirmi  heiw  bright  bisJieatrtics^ Are 
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2  O'er  all  the  sons  of  human  race 
He  shines  with  a  siuerior  grace; 
liOve  from  his  lips  divinely  flows, 
And  blessings  all  his  state  compose. 

S  Dress  thee  in  arms,  most  mighty  Lord  I 
Gird  on  the  terror  of  thy  sword  \ 
In  majesty  and  glory  ride, 
With  truth  and  meekness  at  thy  side. 

4  Thine  anger,  like  a  pointed  dart, 
Shall  pierce  the  foes  of  stnbhom  heart ; 
Or  words  of  mercy,  kind  and  sweet. 
Shall  melt  the  rebels  at  thy  feet. 

5  Thy  throne,  O  God,  forever  stands, 
Grace  is  the  sceptre  in  thy  hands ; 
Thy  laws  and  works  are  just  and  right, 
Justice  and  grace  are  thy  delight. 

« 

6  God,  thine  own  God,  has  richly  shed 
His  oil.  of  gladness  on  thy  beau. 
And  with  his  sacred  Spirit  blest 

His  first-born  Son  above  the  rest. ■ 

"      PSAIiM  45^2d*Pait.    h,  M.    [*] 
Christ  and  his  chur<^ ;  or,  the  mystiml  mar 

•   riage. 

1  rjlHE  King  of  Haiuts,  how  fair  his  face, 
X  "AdomM  with  majesty  and  grace ! 
He  comes  with  blessings  from  above, 
And  wins  the  nations  to  his  love. 

g»  At  his  right  hand,  our  eyes  behold 
'ITie  queen  array'd  in  purest  gold ;  * 
The  world  admires  her  heavenly  dress, 
Her  robe  of  joy  and  righteousness. 

3  He  forms  her  beauties  like  his  own. 
He  calls  and  seats  her  near  his  throne  : 

G 
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Fskir  stranger,  lei  Ibine  heart  forget 
The  idois  of  thy  native  state. 

4  60  shall  the  King  the  more  rejoice 
In  thee,  the  favourite  of  his  choice  : 
Let  him 'he  lovM,  and  yet  ador'd. 
For  he*s  thy  Maker  and  thy  Lord. 

5  O  happy  hour,  when  thou  shalt  rise 
To  his  fair  palace  in  the  skies, 

And  all  thy  sons,  (n,  numerous  train) 
i^ich  like  a  prince  in  glory  reign. 

4  Let  endless  honours  crown  his  head  ; 
Let  every  age  his  praises  spread  ; 
While  we,  with  cheerful  songs,  approve 

The  condescensions  of  his  love. 

^M.^»^— —  i«  I  I  ■  ■  I  111   1111   I    I      I— ^— ^— i^i— 

PSALM  46.— 1st  Part.  L.  M.     [bj 
The  churches  »(ffciy  find  triumph  among  luUifui 

al  desolations. 
1  /^  OD  is  the  refnge  of  his  saints 

vT  When  storms  of  sharp  distress  invacte  ; 
Ere  we  can  offer  otir  complaints, 
Behold  him  present  with  his  aid. 

f  Let  mountains  from  their  seats  be  hurl'd 
Down  to  the  deep,  and  bury'd  there ; 
Convulsions  shake  the  solid,  world,. 
Our  faith  shall  never  yield  to  fear. 

5  Loud  may  th€  troubled  ocean  roar ; 
In  sacred  peace  our  souls  abide, 
Whife  every  nation,  every  shore. 
Trembles,  and  dreads  tiie  swelling  tide. 

4  There  ia  a  stream,  whose  gentle  flow 
Supplies  the  dty  of  our  God ; 
Life,  love,  and  joy  still  glidine  tlux»i||^| 
Aud  watwing  our  diylM  aboMb    • 
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5  That  saoqed  stream^  thine  iialy  urord, 
That  all  our  raging  fear  control? ; 

Sweet  peace  tliy  promises  ailbrd. 

And  give  nevf  strength  to  fainting  souk* 

6  Ziion  enjoys  her  Monarch's  love, 
Secure  against  a  thr^tening  hour ; 
"Nor  can  her  firm  foui^dations  move, 
Built  on  his  trath,  and  artn'd  with  power. 

PSALM  46.— 2d  Part.    L/  M.    [•}' 
God  fights  for  bis  diureh. 
1  T  ET  Zion  in  her  King  rejoice,      [rise ; 
JLi  Thougii  tyrants  rage,  and  kkigdbmt 
He  utters  his  almighty  voice. 
The  nations  melt,  the«tui»uit  dies. 

ft  The  Lortl  of  old  for  Jacoh  fought, 
And  Jacob's  God- is  still  our  aid: 
BehoJd  the  works  his  hand  has  ^vroughit, 
'  What  desolajlions  he  has  made! 

J3  From  sea  to  ^ea,  through  alj  the  ^ores, 
Hn  aiakes  the  noise  of  battle  cease ; 
5VUen  from  on  high  his  thunder  rears. 
He  aures  the  tren&Iing  world  to  peaoe« 

4  HeT)reaks  the  bow,  be  cuts  the  spear. 
Chariots  lie  bums  with  heavenly  flam« : 
Keep  silence  all  the  earth,  and  hear 
The  sound  and  glory  of  his  name. 

5  ^  Be  still,  and  learn  that  I  am  God, 
**  I'll  he  exalted  o'er  the  lands, 

**  I  will  be  known  and  fearM  abroad, 
**But  still  my  throne  in  Zion  stands.*' 

6  O  Lord  of  Hosts,  almighty  King, 
While  we  so  near  thy  presence  dwell^ 
Our  faith  shall  tit  secui-e,  and  usif; 
2)iefiance  to  tbo  ^e£i  of  hcjli 
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PSALM  47.— C.  M.    [♦] 
Cfcrts/  ascending  and  reigning^ 

1  f\  FOR  a  shout  of  sacred  joy 
v/  To  God  the  sovereign  King  ! 
Let  every  land  their  tongues  employ^ 

And  hymns  of  triumph  sing. 

2  Jesus  our  God  ascends  on  high! 

His  heavenly  guards,  around. 
Attend  hhn  rising  through  the  sky. 
With  trumpets'  joyful  sound. 

S  While  angels  shout,  and  praise  their  Kinni 
«    Let  mortals  learn  their  strains : 
Let  ah  ihe  earth  his  honours  sing ; 
O'er  all  the  earth  he  reigns. 

4  Rehearse  his  praise  with  awe  profound: 

Let  knowledge  lead  the  song ; 
Nor  mock  him  with  a  solemn  sound 
Upon  a  thoughtless  tongue. 

5  In  Israel  stood  his  ancient  throne, 

He  iov'd  that  chosen  race ; 
But  now  he  calls  the  world  his  own, 
And  heathens  taste  his  grace. 

6  The  Gentile  nations  are  the  Lord's, 

There  Abraham's  God  is  known, 
While  pow'rs  and  princes,  shields  and 
Submit  before  his  throne.  [swords, 

PSALM  48.— Ist  Part,    S.  M.    [*] 
Ver.  1—8.      The  church  it  the  hmour  and 

tafety  of  a  nation, 
I  [/^tRE  AT  is  the  Lord  our  God, 
VT  And  let  his  praise  be  gredt; 
ile  makes  his  churches  his  i^de, 
His  most  deli^htfu}  geat. 
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2     These  temples  of  his  grace, 
How  heautiful  they  stand ! 
The  honours  of  our  native  plaoe,     . 
And  bulwarks  of  our  lemd.] 

S      In  Zion  God  is  known, 
A  refuge  in  distress  ; 
How  bnght  has  his  salvation  shone 
Through  all  her  palaces. 

4  ,Wfaen  kings  against  her  join'd, 

And  saw  the  Lord  was  there, 
In  wild  confusion  of  the  mind, 
They  fled  with  hasty  fear. 

5  When  navies,  tall  and  proud. 
Attempt  to  spoil  our  peace, 

'  He  sends  his  tempest^  roaring  loud, 
And  sinks  them  in  the  fteas. 

6 .     Oft  have  our  fathers  told, 
Our  eyes  have  often  seen, 
How  well  our  God  secures  the  fold 
Where  his  own  sheep  have  been. 

7      In  every  new  distress 
We'll  to  bis  house  repair. 
We'll  think  upon  his  wondrous  grace, 
And  seek  deliverance  there. 

PSALM  48.— 2d  Part.   S.  JVL    f*] 
Ver.  10—14.    The  beauty  of  the  diurch  ;  or, 

gospel  worship  aiid  order. 
%       "p  AR  as  thy  name  is  kqown 

F  The  world  declares  thy  praise ;. 
Thy  saints,  O  Lord,  befor^  thy  tbroiM?, 
Their  songs  of  hooour  raise* 

S      With  joy  let  Judah  stand 
On  ZioB's  choMD  US, 
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Proclaim  the  wonders  of  thy  hand, 
And  counsels  of  •thy  will. 

d      Let  strangers  walk  around 
The  city  where  we  dwell. 
Compass  and  view  thine  holy  grouiul, 
And  metrk  the  baildiog  well ; 

4  The  orders  of  thy  house, 
The  worship  of  thy  court. 

The  cheerful  songs,"' the  soleraa  tow% 
And  make  a  fair  report. 

5  How  decent  and  how  wise ! 
How  glorious  to' behold ! 

^  Beyond  the  pomp  that  charms  ihit  eyes^ 
And  rites  adorned  with  gold* 

C     The  God  we  worship  now 
^       If  ill  gulfle  US  till  we  die, 
*,  Will  be  our  God  while  here  beloir, 
/'      And  our's  above  the  sky* ' 
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PSALM  49.— 1st  Part.    C*  M.    [b] 
'  Ver.  6—14.    Priijk  and  death ;  w,  ihe  tani^ 
of  life  and  rithet. 
f  TTT'IIT  doth  the  man  ef  riches  grow 

?  f     To  Insolence  and  pride, 
i^  To  see  his  wealth  and  honours  flow 
'  With  every  rising  tide  ? 

%  [Why  doth  he  treat  the  poor  with  scorn, 
Made  of  the  self  sftme  clay. 
And  beabt  as  though  bis  fiesh  was  bom 
?  Of  better  dust  ihao  they  P] 

.3  Not  all  his  treasures  can  proeura 
His  soul  B  short  reprieve, 
Redeem  from  d«aUi  «ine  guOty  h«Mr, 
Or  iMke  bit  b*iMlwr]i«« 


rSAUH  49.-  108 

4  [Life  is  a  blessing  can't  f>e  sold, 

The  ransom  is  too  high; 
Justice  will  ne'er  be  brib'd  with  gold. 
That  man  may  never  die.] 

5  He  sees  the  brutish  and  the  wise, 

'  The  timorous  and  the  brave, 
Ctuit  their  possessions,  close  their  cyeg. 
And  hasten  to  the  grave. 

%  Tet  tis  his  inward  thought  and  pride, 
^^My  house  sliall  ever  stand ; 
"And  that  my  name  may  long  abUe, 
"I'll  give  it  to  my  land." 

7  Yain  are  his  thoughts,  his  hopes  are  loti; 

How  soon  his  memory  dies  1 

Hisniame  is  written  in  the  dust. 

Where  his  own  carcass  lies. 

PAITSX. 

8  This  is  the  folly  of  their  way ; 

And  yet  their  sons,  as  vain. 
Approve  the  words  their  fathers  say, 
And  act  their  works  again. 

^        9  Men  void  of  wisdom  and  of  grace, 
Jf  honour  raise  them  high, 
Live  like  the  l)ea8t,  a  thoughtless  race, 
And  like  the  beast  they  die. 

to  iLaitl  in  the  grave  like  silly  sheep, 
Death  feeds  upon  them  there, 
^       Till  the  last  trumpet  breaks  tlieir  sleep, 
In  terror  and  despair.] 

PSAliM  43-— 2d  Part.    C.  M.    [*] 
Ter.  il,  15.   Jkath  and  ike  rtsurttetion. 
i  "^TB  sons  or  pride,  thai  hate  the  jast 
X  .  And  tnuaptoott  the  poor, 


104  PSALM  49. 

When  death  has  brought  you  down  to  dust, 
Your  pomp  siiaU  rise  no  more. 

2  The  last  gceat  day  shall  change  the  scene ; 
When  will  that  hour  appear  ? 
When  shall  the  just  revive  and  reign 
O'er  all  that  scom'd  them  here? 

8  God  will  my  naked  soul  receive, 
When  septate  from  the  flesh ; 
And  break  the  prison  of  the  grave, 
To  raise  my  bones  afresh.    « 

4  Heaven  is  my  everlasting  home ; 

Th'  inheritance  .is  sure ; 
Ijet  men  of  pride  their  rage  resume, 
But  I'll  repine  no  more. 

PSALM  49.— L.  M.    [bj    ^ 
J  he  rich  $inner'*s  deaths  and  the  sainPs  resur* 

notion, 
1  '¥Tf7"HY  do  the  proud  insult  the  poor, 
T  V   :A.nd  boast  the  large  estates  they 
How  vain  are  riches  to  secure  [have  ? 

Their  haughty, owTi^rs  from  the  grave ! 

5  They  can't  redeem  one  hour  from  death, 
With  all  the  wealth  in  which  they  trust; 
Nor  give  a  dying  bi-other  breath, 
When  God  commands  him  down  to  dust 

5  There  the  dark  earth  and  dismal  slmde 
^httll  clasp  their  naked  bodies  round  ; 
'that  flesh,  sollellcately  fed, 
Lies  cold,  and  moulders  in  the  ground. 

4  ]^  ike  thoughtless  sheep  the  sinner  dies, 
Laid  in  the  crave  for  worms  to  eat ; 
The  saints  shall  in  the  morning  rise, 
Aad  find  th^  oppressor  at  their  feet. 
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5  His  honours  perisk  in  the  dust, 

And  pomp  ^nd  beauty,  birth  and  blood : 
That  glorious  day  exalts  the  just 
To  fiin  dominion  o'er  the  proud. 

6  My  Saviojir  shall  my  life  restore, 
And  raise  me  from  my  dark  abode : 
My  flesh  and  soul  shall  part  no  more, 
But  dwell  forever  near  my  God.    - 

PSALM  50.— 1st  Part.    C.  M,     (*) 
-  Ver.1-6. 

The  last  jiidgmerU ;  or^  the  saints  rewarded. 
1  fTlHE  Lord,  the  judge,  before  his  throne 
X    Bids  the  whole  earth  draw  nigh ; 
The  nations  near  the  rising  sun, 
And  near  the  western  sky. 

^  No  more  shall  bold  blasphemers  say, 
V  Judgment  will  ne'er  begin ;'' 
No  more  abuse  his  long  delay 
^o  impudence  and  sin. 

S  Thron'd  on  a  cloud,  our  God  shall  eome, 
Bright  flames  prepare  his  way ; 
Thunder  and  darkness,  fire  and  storm. 
Lead  on  the  dreadful  day. 

4  Heliven  from  above  his  oedl  shall  hear, 

^  Attending  angels  come. 
And  earth  and  hell  shall  know  and  fear 
His  justice  and  their  doom. 

5  **  But  father  all  my  saints,''  he  cries, 

"  That  made  their  peace  vHth  God 
•*  By  the  Redeemer's  sacrifice, 
'*'Aiid  seal'd  it  with  his  blood. 

€  **  Their  faith  and  works  brought  forth  to 
**  Shall  make  the  worl^jconfcsd     [lights 
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**  My  senteoce  of  reward  is  right, 
**  And  heaven  adore  my  grace.'' 

PSALM  50.-^  Part.  C.  M.    £ ♦] 
Ver.  8,  10, 11,  14, 15,  23. 
Obedience  if  better  than  saeripee* 
1  rpHUS  sttith  the  Lord,  **  The  spaeioiu 
X  fields, 

^*  And  flocks  and  herds  are  min^ ; 
**  O'er  all  the  cattle  of  the  hills 
"  I  claim  a  right  divine; 

ft  **  I  ask  no  sheep  for  sacrifice^ 
**  Nor  bullocks  bnmt  with  fire; 
'*  To  hope  and  love,  to  pray  and  praise^ 
**  Is  all  that  I  reijuire. 

S  **  Call  upon  me  when  trouble^s  near, 
**  My  hand  shall  set  thee  free ; 
'*  Then  shall  thy  thankful  lips  declare 
**  The  honour  due  to  me. 

4  "The  man  that  offers  hnmble  praise, 
**  He  glorifies  me  best : 
"And  th(ABe,  that  tread  my  holy  waySt 
**  Shall  my  salvation  taste." 

J^ALM  50.— «d  Part.    t.  M.    [»]   ^ 
Ver.  1,  5.  8, 16,  21,  22. 
Thijiidt^ment  of  hypocrites,    [scend, 

1  "IJirHEN  Christ  to  judgment  shall  de- 

T  V    And  saints  surround  their  Lord, 
'  He  calls  the  nations  to  attend, 
And  hear  his  awfnl  word. 

2  *•  Not  for  the  want  of  bullocks  slain 

'*  Will  I  the  world  reprove ; 
•*  Altars  and  rites  and  forms  are  vala,. 
•'  Without  the  fire  of  love. 
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B  ^*Aiid  what  have  hypocrites  to  4o 
*'  To  forins  their  saftifice? 
*^  They  call  my  statute!  just  and  true, 
'*  Bat  deal  in  theft  and  lies. 

4  ^  Could  yon  expect  to  "scape  my  8%ht, 

«'  Ahd  sin  without  fintrol  ? 
**  But  I  shall  bdng  your  criDies  to  light, 
>*  With  anguish  in  your  soul.'' 

5  Consider  ye,  that  slight  the  Jdurd, 

Before  his  wrath  appear; 
If  once  you  fall  beneath  his  sword, 
Therms  bo  deliverer  there. 


nm 


PSALM  50.— t.  M.    [b] 

^^  Hypocruy  expoted,        [warnt ; 

1  npHE  liord,  the  judge,  his  churchea 

X    l*et  hypocrites  attend  and  (isar, 

Who  place  their  hope  in  rites  and  totm$^ 

'But  make  not  fMth  nor  love  their  care. 

ft  VHe  wretches  dare  rehearse  his  naiM 
•  With  lips  of  falsehood  and  deceit ; 
A  friend  or  brother  they  defame, 
And  soothe  and  flatter  those  they  hate. 

5  They  watch  to  do  their  neighbours  wrong;, 

Tet  dare  to  seek  their  Maker's  face;  ^ 

They  take  his  covenant  on  their  tongue,  j 

But  break  lus  laws,  abuse  his  grace.  j 

4  To  hvaven  they  lift  their  hands  unclean,'      j 
DefiPd  with  lust,  defil'd  with  blood 
By  night  they  practise  «very  vin 
By  day  their  mouths  draw  near  t 

5  And  trhlTe  his  judgments  k»g  deh^^,  I 
They  grow  secure  and  sin  the  more!  J 
Tlie¥.  think  he  sleeps  as  well  at  thiqf ,  1 
Aadviil-te  «fflli*dcMtfallMMir  I 


unclean,  J 
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j6  O  dreadfttl  hour !  when  God  draws  near 
And  sets  their  crimes  before  their  eyes. 
His  wrath  their  gailty  souls  shall  tear. 
And  no  deliverer  dmre  to  rise.       

PSALM  50.— Igt  Part    P.  BL     [b]     ' 

ThemrtjudgnuiU.  * 

I  fllHE  Lordf  the  BOT*reigii,  sends  his  sumiiMns  fortk 
A  Calls  the  south  nations,  and  awakes  the  north! 
From  east  to  west*  the  sounding  orders  spread. 
Through  distant  worlds  and  regions  of  the  dead ; 
Ko  more  shall  atheists  mock  bis  long  delay ; 
His  vengeance  sleeps  no  more :  behold  the  day  •  - 

9  Aehold !  the  Judge  descends :  his  guards  are  nigh*  \ 
Tempest  and  fire  attend  him  down  the  sky : 
HeaTen, earth  and  hell,  draw  near ;  let  all  thinp  cose 
To  hear  hit  Justice,  and  the  sinner's  doom; 
But  gather  first  my  stunts  (the  Jud^e  commands) 
Bring  them,  ye  angels,  from  their  distant  lands. 

3  Behold  my  eorenant  stands  forever  good, 
SealM  hythe  eternal  sacrifice  in  blood, 

^And  signM  with  all  their  names;  the  Greek,  the  Jew, 
/rThat  paid  the  ancient  worship,  pr  the  new ;  [throne^ 
'  There's  no  distmction  here ;  emne,  spread  their 
▲nd  near  me  sejtt  my  favourites  and  my  sons. 

4  I,  their  -Almighty  Saviour,  and  their  God,  ^ 
I  am  their  Judge  :  Te  heavens,  proclaim  abroad 
My  jubt  eternal  sentence,  and  declare 

Those  awful  truths  that  sinners  dread  to  bear: 
Sinners  in  Zion,  tremble  and  retire ;  > 
I  doom  the  painted  hypocrite  to  fire. 

5  Not  for  the  want  of  goats  or  bullocks  slain  ; 
Do  I  condemn  thee ;  bulls  and  goats  are  vaio 
Without  the  flames  of  love :  Is  vain  the  store 
Of  brutal  offerings  that  were  mine  before ; 

aioe  are  the  tamer  beasts  and  savage  breed, 
ocks,  herds,  and  fields,  and  forests  where  they  feed 

'i  If  I  were  hungry,  would  I  ask  thee  food! 

'    When  did  I  thirst,  or  drink  thy  buIIock*B  Uood  i 
Can  I  be  flattered  with  thy  cringing  bows. 
Thy  flolemn  ehatterings,  and  fhntastie  vows* 
Are  my  eyes  chax>A*d  thy  vestments  to  behold, 
Glaring  in  gemii,  and  gay  in  woven  gold  t 

7  Unthinking  wretch !  how  couldst  thou  hope  to  olene 
AOod,a%irit,wilhtaehtoyawtheeiiif  "   ^^, 
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While,  with  my  ^ce  and  statutes  on  thy  tongue^ 
Thou  lOT^st  deceit,  and  dost  thy  brother  wrong  t 
In  Tain  to  pious  forms  thy  zeal  pretends, 
Thieves  and  adulterers  are  thy  chosen  friends. 

I  Silent  I  waited  with  long-suffering  love : 
B  wdidst  thou  hope  that  I  should  ne*er  reprove  * 
And  cherish  such  an  impious  thought  within. 
That  God  the  righteous,  would  indulge  thv  sin? 
Behold  my  terrors  now ;  my  thunders  roll, 
And  thy  own  crim&i  affright  thy  guilty  soul. 

9  Sinoers,  awake  betimes ;  ye  fools,  be  wise ; 
Awalie  before  this  dreadful  morning  rise ; 
€hange  vour  vain  tbo'ts,  your  crooked  works  amend ! 
;Fly  to  the  Saviour,  make  the  Judge  your  friend; 
Lest  like  a  lion.his  last  vengeance  tear 
Your  trembling  souls,  and  no  deliverer  near. 

PSALM  50.— 2c!  Part.   P.  M.    [b] 
_  The  iasi  judgment. 

1  fllHE  God  of  glory  sends  his  JJiimmons  forth, 
JL    Calls  the  south  nations,  and  aivakes  the  north , 
From  east  to  west  the  sovereign  orders  spread, 
Through  distant  -worlds  and  regions  of  the  dead. 

Tbe trumpet  sounds;  hell  trembles;  heaven  rejoices  ; 

Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  saints,  with  cheerful  voices. 

a  No  more  shall  atheists  mock  his  long  delay ; 

His  vengeance  sleeps  no  moj^e  :  Behold  the  day! 

Behold  the  Judge  descends ;  hi!>  guards  are  nigh ; 

Tempest  and  fire  attend  him  down  the  sky. 
When  God  ap'pears,  all  nature  shall  adore  him : 
Wbtte  sinners  tremble,  saints  rejoice  before  him. 

3  "  Heaven,  earth  and  hell,  draw  near ;  let  all  things 
"  To  hear  my  justice,  and  the  sinner^s  doom ;  [com« 
'*  But  gather  first  my  saints,  (the  Judge  commands) 
•*  Bring  them,  ye  angels,  from  their  dis.tant  lands."  . 

When  Christ  returns,  wake  every  cheerfhl  passion ; 
And  shout,  ye  s^nts  I  he  comes  for  your  salvation. 

4  **  Behold  \  my  covenant  stands  forever  good, 
**  Sealed  by  the  eternal  sacrifice  in  blood, 

**  And  signed  with  all  their  names ;  the  Greek,  the  Jew« 
**  That  paid  the  ancient  worship,  or  the  new. 
There*s  no  distinction  here;  join  all  your  voices, 
Andraise  your  heads,  ye  saints,  for  heaven  rejoices. 

6  *'Heve  (saiththe  fjord)  ye  angeis^spread  their  throMt^ 
**  And  near  me  seat  my  favourites  and  my  sons : 

^  •*  Come,  my  redeem'd,  possess  the  joys  prewtf** 
**  £re  time  began*  'tis  your  cBvi&e  rewank^* 
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Whien  Christ  returns,  wak«  everr  cheerful  pafSsioQ  ; 
Aud  Bbout,  ye  saiots !  he  comes  lor  yonr  aelTetloD. 

PAUSJt   TKV   riRST* 

«  "  I  am  the  PaViour,  I  th*  Mtnig^y  Cod ; 
**  1  am  the  judge :  Te  heavens,  proclwm  abroid 
**  My  just  eternal  sentence,  and  declare        i 
"  Those  aivful  truths,  that  sioners  dread  to  hear.** 
When  €k)d  appears,  all  nature  shall  adore  Mm : 
Vi  hile  sinflers  tremble,  saints'  rejoice  before  him.        ^ 

7  *'  Stand  forth,  thou  bold  blasphemer,  and  profane, 
**Now  feel  my  wrath,  nor  call  my  thremtenfii^  rtSm 
«'  Thou  hynocrijte,  once  dress'd  in  saints*  attire, 

**  I  doom  the  painte<l  hypocrite  to  fire.** 
Judpnent  proceeds ;  hell  trembles ;  heaven  rej^ieetf ; 
Xift  up  your  heads,  ye  saints,  with  cheerful  voioec 

8  "  Not  for  the  want  of  goats  or  bullocks  slain 

^*  Do  I  condemn  thee ;  bulls  and  goats  are  vaia 
**  With(yiit  the  flames  of  love  ^in  vain  the  store 
^*  Of  brutid  offerings  that  were  mine  before." 

£arth  is  the  I^ord^s,  all  nature  ahall  adore  him ; 

While  sinners  tremble,  saints  rejoice  before  Uau 

9  **  If  I  were  hungry,  would  I  ask  thee  food'r 

*'  When  did  I  thirst,  or  drink  thy  bullock's  Mood  « 
*  Mine  are  the  tamer  beasts,  and  savage  breed, 
**  Flocke,  herds,  and  fields,  and  forests  where  they 
All  is  the  Lord*8,  he  rules  the  wide  creation ;  [fieed.* 
€ivc  sinnerH  vengeance^  and  the  aaints  salvatiOD. 

JO  "  Can  1  be  flatter'd  with  thy  cringing  bowa, 
*«^  Thy  solemn  chatterings,  and  fantastic  vows* 
*^*  Are  my  eyes  charm*d  thy  vestments  to  b^otd* 
*'  Glaring  in  gems,  and  gay  in  woven  gold  ?" 
Cod  is  the  iudge  of  hearts :  -no  fair  disguises 
Can  screen  the  guilty  when  his  vengeance  risAs. 

PA€SE  THE  SECOHD. 

Ml  '*  UQlhlnking  wretch !  how  couldst  thou  hope  to 

**  A  God,  a  Spirit,  with  auch  toys  as  these  ?    [pleas« 
.  ^*  While  with  my  grace,  and  statutes  on  thy  tongue* 
*♦  Thou  lov'st  deceit,  and  dost  thy  brother  wrong." 
Judgment  proceeds ;  hell  trembles ;  heaven  rejoices^ 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  saints,  with  cbeerfol  voices. 

U  "In  vain  te  pious  forms  thy  seal  pretends ; 
.    **  Thieves  and  adulterers  are  thy  chosen  friends, 
I    **WhUe  the  false  flatterer  at  my  altar  waits, 
.    **  His  hardeuM  soul  divine  instpuction  hates.** 
Ood  Is  the  Judge  of  hearts ;  noftir  disguises 
€«  scMw  tte  (vlt^  whiHiJija  veogeaBoe  ris^t. 
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13  "  SHent  1  ««ited  wkh  loDS-iufRariaj;  love ; 
**  But  didrt  thou  hope  that  1  should  ne^er  reprovel 
"  ABd  cherish  such  an  impious  thought  withui,  , 
**  That  the  AU-tolTVwld  indulge  thy  sin?* 
Sedt  Qod  appears,  all  nature  joins  t^  adore  him  i 
Jvdgment  proceed,  and  ainnera  fail  befbre  him. 

^  "  Behold  aay  tenon  now ;,  my  thunders  roll, 
**  And  thv  own  crimes  affHgbt  thy  guilty  soul. 
**  Now  like  a  lion  shall  mv  Tengeanee  tear 
**  Thy  bleeding  heart,  and  no  deliverer  near.** 

Judgment  conel odes ;  be&  trembles;  heaven  rcgoiees; 

Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  saints,  with  cheerful  voicea. 

SPirHONCHA. 

-15  **  Sinnexs,  awake  betimes ;  ye  Cools,  bc  wise : 
**  Awake  beCore  this  dreadful  morning  rise : 
•^Change  yawr  vain  tho*t8,your  crooked  work?  amend; 
*^  Fly  to  the  Saviour,  msixe  the  Judge  vour  frieoa." 

Then  Join4  ye  saints,  wake  every  cheerful  passion ; 

When  Chilst  rejiurns,  he  comes  for  your  suaration. 

PSAIM  Sl^lst  Part.    U  M.    [b] 
Apmittnt  fiendiftigfiir  pardim» 
t  QHEW  pity.  Lord;  O  Lord  I6fgiy»; 

0  I^et  a  repenting  rebel  live ; 
Are  not  thy  mercieftlarge  and  free  ? 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  in  thee  ? 

It  My  erimes  are  ;great,. but  can't  surpass 
The  power  ^i  glory  of  thy  grace : 
Great  God,  thy  nature  batn  no  bounds 
So  let  thy 'pardoning  love  be  fo^nd. 

3  O  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin, 

And  make  my  guilty  conscience  clean ; 
Here  on  my  ieart  the  burden  Hes, 
And  past  oflfenees  tiain  mine  ^es. 

4  My  lips  wi^  shame  ray  sins  confess,         ^ 
AgaiMt  thy  law,  against  thy  grace ; 
liord,  should  thy  judgment  grow  severe^ 

1  am  condemn'd,  but  thou  art  clear. 

5  Should  sudden  vengeance  seise  my  breatb^ 
I  jiiiMt>nm<Hiiioe  Siee  jtist  itt  dcaEktfi: 
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And  if  my  soul  were  sent  to  hell. 
Thy  righteous  law  approves  it  well. 

6  Yet  save  a  trembling  sinner,  Lord, 

Whose  hope,  still  hovering  round  thy  word. 
Would  lignt  on  soipe  sweet  promise  there. 
Some  sure  support  against  despair. 

PSALM  51.— 2d  Part.    L.  M.    [b] 

Ortginal  and  actual  Hn  eonfessecL 

1  X  ORP,  I  am  vile,  conceiv'd  in  sin  ; 
P  i  And  born  unholy  and  unclean ; 
Sprung  from  the  man,  whose  guilty  fall 
.  Corrupts  the  race,  and  taints  us  all. 

S  Soon  as  we  draw  our  iafknt  breathy 
The  seeds  of  sin  grow  up  for  death : 
Thy  law.demands  a  perfect  heart; 
*  But  we're  defil'd  in  every  part. 

S  [Great  God,  create  my  heart  anew, 
And  form  my  spirit  pure  and  true  ;  . 
O  make  me  wise  betimes,  to  spy 
My  danger  and  my  remedy.] 

4  Behold,  I  fall  before  thy  ftice ; 
My  only  refuge  is  thy  grace ; 

No  outward  forms  can  make  me  clean, 
The  leprosy  lies  deep  within. 

5  No  bleeding  bird,  nor  bleeding  beast. 
Nor  hyssop  branch,  nor  sprinkling  priest, 
N^r  running  brook,  nor  flood,  nor  sea, 
Can  wash  the  dismal  stain  away. 

6  Jesus,  my  God,  thy  blood  alone 
Hath  power  sufficient  to  atone ; 

'Jhy  blood  can  make  me  white  as  snow; 
No  Jewish  types  could  cleanse  me  so. 
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>ryw^iV^ftf>r>f|rtrii^r>rinrtr>iifVTBV>r>rVvvi<VW»i»>»ri<wV»V»» 

T  .While  gailt  disturbs  and  breaks  my  peais*f 
Nor  flesh  nor  soul  hath  rest  or  ease, 
liord,  let  me  hear  thy  pardoning  voice. 
And  make  my  broken  bones  rejoice. . 

PSALM  '51.-^3d  Part.    L.  M.    \h] 

The  ImduUder  restored;  or^  repentance  and 

faith  inrthe  blood  of  Christ. 

1  /^  THOU  that  hear'st  when  sinners  cry, 
v/  Though  all  my  crimes  before  thee  lie, 
Behold  them  not  with  angry  look,  > 
Biit  blot  their  memory  from  thy  book      « 

2  Create  my  nature  pore  within. 
And  form^Kny  soul  averse  to  sin  $' 
Let  thy  good  Spirit  ne'er  depart, 
Nor  hid^  thy  presence  from  my  heacl* 

S  I  caiMfiot  live  without  thy  light,   ' 
Cast  out  and  isanish'd  from  thy  sight » ' 
Thine  holy  joys,  my  Ood,  restore. 
And  guard  me,  that  I  fall  no  more. 

4  Though  I  have  griev'd  thy  Spirit,  Lord, 
•.    His  help  and  coinibrt  still  afford : 

And  let  a  wn^tch  come  near  thy  throne, 
To  plead  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 

5  A  broken  heart,  my  God,  my  King, 
Is  all  the  sacrifice  1  bring; 

The  God  of  grace  will  ne^er  despise 

A  broken  heart  for  sacrifice.  * 

6  My  soul  lies  Iwmbled  in  the  dust. 
And  owns  thy  dreadful  sentence  just; 
liook  down,  O  Lord,  with  pitying  eye, 
And  save  the  soul  condetnn'd  to  die. 

7  Then  will  I  teach  the  wqrld  thy  ways ; 
Slnsers  shlJl  learn  thy  ioveiei(ir§;i«oe; 

•A    • 
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I'll  lead  them  to  my  Saviom^  blood. 
And  they  ehall  praise  a  paFdoniog  Ood* 

'8  O  may  thy  love  inspire  my  tongue ; 
Saltation  shall  be  all  my  isong  ; 
And  all  my  powers  shall  j(»ii  to  bless 
The  Lord,  my  strength  and  righteousnesB 

"fSALJVI  51.— 1st  Part.     C.  JbiL     [*] 

Ver.  S— 13. 
^iginal  and  acttuUiin  anifjuted  crndpardtmed 
X  OKJ>,  1  would  spread  my  sore  distress 
'  XJ  And  guilt  before  thine  eyes ; 
Against  thy  laws,  against  thy  graca^ 
How  high  my  crimes  arise ! 

%  Should'st  thou  condemn  my  soul  to  hell, 
And  crush  my  flesh  to  dust^ 
Heaven  would  approve  thy  vengeance  weIl/< 
.  Aiid  earth  must  own  it  just. 

S  I  from  the  stock  dl  Adam  came, 
Unholy  and  unclean ; 
All  my  original  is  shame,  ' 

And  all  my  nature  sin. 

4  Bom  in  a  world  of  guilt,  I  drew 

Contagion  with  my  breath ; 
And  as  my  days  advanc'd,  I  grew 
A  juster  prey  for  death. 

5  Pleause  me,  O  Iiord,  and  cheer  my  son! 

With  thy  forgiving  iove ; 
O  make  my  broken  spirit  whole, 
And  bid  my  pains  remove. 

€  Let  not  thy  SplrH  <)uite  depart. 

Nor  drive  me  from  thy  faoe ; 
:    Create  anew  my  vicious  heart, 

Aiid1IUiiwHktkv«iMe. 
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7  Then  will  I  make  thy  mercy  known 
Before  the  sons  of  men ; 
Backsliders  shall  address  thy  throne. 
And  turn  to  God  again. 

PSALM  51.— 2d  Part.    C.  M.    [b] 
Ver.  li-- -IT.     Repentance  and  faith  tn  Ike 

blood  of  ChrisL 
1  f\  GOB  of  mercy,  hear  my  call, 
\J  My  load  of  guilt  remove ; 
Break  down  this  separating  waU 
That  bars  me  from  thy  love. 

S  ^ive  me'  the  presence  of  thy  grace, 
Then  my  rejoicing  tongue 
Shall  speak  aloud  thy  righteousness, 
And  makAhy  praise  my  song. 

■S  No  blood  of  goats,  nor  heifer  slain, 
For  Bin  could  e'er  atone  ; 
The  death  of  Christ  shall  still  remain 
Sufficient  and  aloce. 

4  A  soul  oppressed  with  sin^s  desert. 
My  God  will  ne'er  despise : 
A  humble  groan,  a  brc^en  heart, 
Is  our  best  sacrifice. 

*"  PSALM  5S.— C.  M.    [*] 

Ver.  krS»    Vieiory  and  ddiveraneefrom  pGt 

iecution. 
1     A  RE  all  the  foes  of  Zion  fools, 
u\.  Who  thus  devour  her  saints? 
Do  they  not  know  her  Saviour  rules, 
And  pities  her  complaints  ? 

^  They  shall  be  seiz'd  with  sad  surprise 

For  Ood'«  avcngmgarm 
'    Scatters  the  bones  of  them  that  riae 
IL     To  do  his  childreu  bana 


*0 
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d  In  vain  the  sons  of  SBUnboui 

Of  armies  in  array ;  / 

When  Ood  has  first  dispersM  their  faos^ 
They  fall  an  easy  prey.  _ 

4' O  for  a  word  fr^m  Zion*s  King, 
Her  captives  to  restore! 
Jacob,  with  all  the  tribes,  shall  ring. 
And  Jndah  weep  no  more.  ^ 

•       PSAIiM  55/-C.  M.    [b] 
Ter.  1—8, 16, 17, 18,  22.    Support/or  Ou  of^ 
flieted  and  tempted  $oaL 
OOD,  my  refuge,  hear  my  cries, 
_  Behold  my  flowing  tears, 
For  earth  and  hell  my  hurtudeviset 
'And  triumph  in  my  fears. 

2  Their  rage  is  levellM  at  my  life. 

My  soul  with  guilt  they  load. 
And  fill  my  thoughts  with  inward  8tiifo» 
To  shake  my  hope  in  Ood. 

3  With  inward  pain  my  heart-strings  souii'f 

I  groan  with  every  breath : 
Horror  and  fear  beset  me  round 
Amongst  the  shades  of  death. 

4  O  were  I  like  a  feathered  dove, 

Ahd  innocence  had  win^ ; 
rd  fly,  and  make  a  long  remove 
From  all  these  resUess  things. 

5  Let  me  to  some  wild  desert  go, 

Anil  find  a  peaceful  hume. 
Where  storms  of  malice  never  blew,       , 
Temptations  never  come. 

6  Vain  hopes,  and  vain  inventions  ell^ 

To  'scape  the  tage  of  hell  1 
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The  mighty  God,  cm  whom  I  call, 
.  Can  save  me  here  as  well. 

7  By  morning  light  I'D  seek  his  face, 
At  noon  repeat  my  cry : 
The  night  shall  hear  me  ask  his  grace; 
JSoT  will  he  long  deny* 

S*God  shall  preserve' my  soul  from  fear, 
Or  shie7i2  me  when  afraid ; 
Ten  thoiipaud  angels  must  appear, 
If  he  command  their 'aid. 

9  I  cast  my  burdens  on  the  Lord, 

The  iiord  si^tains  them  all ; 
'JWy  Courage  rests  upon  his  word, 
'■  That  saints  shall  never  fall. 

10  !Hy  highest  hopes  shall  not  be  vain ; 

My  lips  shall  spread  his  praise : 
If  hile  cniel  anfd  deceitful  men 
Scarce  live  out  half  their  days. 


PSALM  55,-^8.  M.    [b]  i 

Ver.  15-^lT,  19,  ^.    Dangerous  prospttUjf  ; 

or,  daily  devotion  eneouraired. 
i       *r  ET  sinners  take  their  course, 
J_J  And  choose  the  road  to  death ; 
But  in  the  worship  of  my  God 
I'll  spend  my  daily  breath. 

S      My  thoughts  address  His  throne, 
When  morning  brings  the  light ; 
I  seek  his  blessing  every  noon, 
And  pay  my  vows  at  night. 

d      Thou  wilt  regard  my  cries, 
O  my  eternal  God ! 
While  sinners  perish  in  surprise 
,  Beneath  tfaiae  •ajgry  ro4. 
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%      Because  they  dwell  at  ease, 
And  no  sad  changes  feel, 
They  neither  fear  nor  trust  thy  name. 
Nor  learn  to  do  thy  wilL 

9  '  But  I,  with  all  my  cares. 
Will  lean  upon  the  Lord ; 
I'll  cast  my  burden  on  his  arm. 
And  rest  upon  his  word. 

6      His  arm  shall  well  sustain. 
The  children  of  his  love ; 
The  ground,  on  which  their  safety  standi. 
No  earthly  power  can  move. ^ 

,    PSALM  56.— C^  M.    [«] 
Ddweranu  from  oppression  andfaUefiood; 
ar^  Go^^s  care  of  his  ptopkj  in  answer  U 
faith  and  prayer, 
1  /^THOU,  whose  justice  reigns  on  high, 
V-^  And  makes  th*  oppressor  cease ;  ^ 
Behold  how  envious  sinners  try  . 
To  vex  and  brealc  my  peace. 

^  The  sons  of  violence  and  lies 
Join  to  devour  me,  Lord ; 
But  as  mv  hourly  dangers  rise, 
My  refuge  is  thy  word. 

5  In  God  most  holy,  just  and  true, 
I  have  repos'd  my  trust ; 
Nor  will  I  fear  what  flesh  can  do. 
The  offspring  of  the  dust. 

4  They  wrest  my  words  to  mischief  still, 

Charge  me  with  unlcnown  faults; 
Mischief  doth  all  their  counsels  6IU 
And  malice  all  their  thoughts. 

5  Shall  they  escape  without  thy  frown  ? 

Huat  their  devisea  ataoA? 
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O  cast  the  haughty  sinner  down, '  ^.^  ^ 
And  let  him  know  thy  handi      ^*"  * 

PAUSE. 

6  Ood  counts  the  sorrows  of  his  saints, 

Their  groans  affect  his  ears ; 
Thou  hast  a  book  for  iny  complaints, 
A  bottle  for  my  tears. 

7  When»to  thy  throne  I  raise  my  cry, 

The  wicked  fear  and  flee ; 
So  swift  is  prayer  to  rrach  the  sky, 
So  near  is  Ood  to  me. 

8  In  thee,  most  holy,  just  andtrue, 

I  have  repos'd  my  trust ; 
.  "Nor  will  I  fear  what  man  can  do. 
The  offispnng  of  the  dust. 

9  Thy  solemn  voWs  are  on  me,  liord, 

Thou  shalt  receive  my  praise ; 
I'll  sing,  *•  How  faitiiful  is  thy  word! 
•*  How  righteous  all  thy  ways  !'* 

10  Thou  hast  Secured  my  soul  from  death  1 

O  set  thy  prisoner  free, 
JThat  heart  and  hand,  and  life  and  breath, 
May  be  employed  for  thee. 

psalm:  57.--L.  M.    [*] 

Praise  for  protection,  grace,  and  truth. 

lT\/rY  God,  in  whom  are  all  the  springs 
jyjL  Of  boundless  love  and  grace  unknown ; 
Hide  me  beneath  thy  spreading  wings, 
Till  the  dark  cleud  is  overblown. 

ft  Up  to  the  heavens  I  send  my  cry ; 
The  liord  will  my  desires  perform : 
He  sends  his  angels  from  the  sky. 
And  sares  milf  from  Uie  thnttenisg  Btotm. 
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d^Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 
Above  the  heavens,  where  aogels  diiipell  f 
Thy  power  on  earth  be  known  abroad. 

And  land  to  land  thy  wooders  teU. 

» 

4  My  heart  is  fix'd^,  my  song  shall  raise 
Immortal  honours  to  thy  name ; 
Awake,  my  tongue,  to  sound  his  praise. 
My  tongue,  tlie  glory  of  my  frvg^ 

5  High  o'er  the  eeirth  bis  mercy  reigns. 
And  reaches  to  the  utmost  sky : 

His  trutb  to  endless  years  remains, 
When  kkwcr  worlds  dissolve  and  ^t. 

6  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 

Above  the  heavens,  where  angels  dWell  ; 
Thy  power  on  earth  be  known  abroad, 
And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  tell.  ' 

PSALM  58.— L.  P.  M.    [*] 
Warning  to  magistrates, 
1    TIIDGES,  who  rule  the  world  by  law«, 
aJ    Will  ye  despise  the  righteous  cause, 

When  tb'  injur'd  poor  before  you  stanik? 
Dare  ye  condemn  the  righteous  poor, 
And  let  rich  sinners  scape  secure,  [hands  ? 
While  gold  and  greatness  bribe  your 

t  Have  ye  forgot,  or  never  knew. 
That  God  will  judge  the  judges  too  P 

High  in  the  heavens  his  justice  reigns; 
Yet  you  invade  the  rights  of  God, 
And  send  your  bold  decrees  abroad, . 

To  bind  the  conscience  in  your  dliaiftS* 

S  A  poiaonM  arrow  is  yonr  tongue,  • 
The  arrow  sha^^,  the  poison  strong. 
And  death  attend*  whore'ar  U  wouads : 
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Tou  bear  no  ooaaaelB,  cms  or  tears, 
So  the  deaC  adder  stops  berears 

Against  the  power  pf  charming  sdiiiidik 

4  Break  out  their  teeth,  eternal  God, 
Those  teeth  of  lions  dy'd  in  blood  \ 

And  crush  the  serpents  in  the  dust: 
As  empty  chaff,  when  whirlwinds  rise. 
Before  the  sweeping  tempest  flies, 

80  let  their  hopes  and  names  he  lost.. 

5  Th'  Almighty  thunders  from  the  sky, 
Hieir  grandeur  melts,  their  titles  die. 

As  hills  of  snow  dissolve  and  run, 
Or'^nails  that  perish  in  their  slime. 
Or  births  that  come  before  tbeir  time. 

Tain  births  that  never  see  the  sun. 

€  Thus  shall  the  vengennoe  of  the  Lord 
Safety  and  joy  to  saints  aflOoi^ ; 

And  all  that  hear  shall  join  and  say, 
*^  Sure  there's  a  God  that  rules  on  high, 
**  A  God  that  hears  his  childreo  cry, 
**  And  will  their  snfierings  well  repay.** 

'  PSALM  60w— C.  M.    fb] 

▼er.  1—5, 10— IS.    On  a  dayofhmiUaJtivi 

for  disappointment  in  war, 
1  T  ORD,  hast  thou  cast  the  nation  off 
Xj  Must  we  forever  mourn  ? 
Wilt  thou  indulge  immortal  wrath? 
Shall  mercy  ne'er  return  ? 

S  The  terror  of  one  f^wn  of  thine 
Melts  all  our  strength  away ; 
Like  men  that  totter,  dhtmk  with  wine, 
We  tfonbls  i^  dismay. 

5  **  dur  SUon  trembletf  at  thy  stroke, 
•'  And  dmdt  ity  lifted  hud  t 
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**  Oh,  heal  the  people  thou  hast  broke, 
*'  And  save  toe  sinking  laiid," 

4  Lift  up  a  banner  in  the  field 

For  those  that  fear  thy  name ; 
Save  thy  beloved  with  thy  shield. 
And  put  our  foes  to  shame. 

5  Go  with  our  armies  to  the  fight, 

Like  a  confederate  God ; 
In  T&in  confederate  powers  unite 
Against  thy  lifted  rod. 

6  Our  troops  'shall  gain  a  wide  renown 

By  thine  assisting  hand ; 

TUs  God  that  treads  tjie  mighty  down,  < 

And  makes  the  feeble  stand.  J 

^ : , i 

PSALM  61,— S.  M.    Lb)  \ 

Ver.l— 6.    Safety  in  God.  ^ 

1.     "¥J|rHEN  overwhelm'd  with  grief, 
VV   My  heart  within  me  dies; 
Helpless,  and  far  from  all  relief, 
I'o  heaven  I  lift  mine  eyes* 

2      O  lead  me  to  the  rock 

Thars  high  above  my  bead. 
And  make  the  covert  of  thy  wings 
My  shelter  and  my  shade. 

S      Within  thy  presence,  Lord, 
Forever  I'll  abide; 
Thou  art  the  tower  of  my  defence. 
The  refuge  where  I  hide» 

4      Thou  ^vest  me  the  lot 

Of  those  that  fear  thy  name ; 
If  endless  life  be  their  reward 
t:^    I  shall  possess  the  same. 
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PSAXM  62.— L.  M.  *f<] 
Vep.  5—1^.    No  trust  in  ereatures ;  ©r,  faitk 
fti  rfmne  grace  and  power. 

1  TV/TY  spirit  looks  to  God  alone ; 
AjfjL  My  rock  and  refuge  is  his  throng ; 
In  all  my  fears,  in  all  my  straits, 

My  soul  on  his  salvation  waits. 

2  Tmst  him,  ye  saints,  in  all  your  ways. 
Pour  out  your  hearts  before  his  face ; 
'When  helpers  fail,  and  foes  invade, 
God  is  our  all-sufficient  aid. 

3  False  are  the  men  of  high  degree, 
The  baser  sort  are  vanity ; 

'  liaid  m  the  balance,  both  appear 
Light  as  a  puff  of  empty  air. 

4  Make  not  increasing  gold  your  trust, 

'  ]^or  set  your  hearts  on  glittering  dust ; 
Why  will  you  grasp  the  fleeting  smoke. 
And  not  believe  what  God  has  spoke  ?* 

5  Once  has  his  awftil  voice  declar'd, 
Once  and  again  my  ears  have  heard, 
**  All  power  is  his  eternal  due ; 

**  He  must  be  fear'd  and  trusted  too.*' 

6  For  sovereign  power  reigns  not  alone ; 
Grace  is  a  partner  of  the  throne ; 
Thy  grace  and  justice,  mighty  Lor«l, 
Shall  well  divide  Our  last  reivard. 


PSALM  63.— 1st  Part.    C.  M.    [»J 
Ver.  1, 2, 5,  S,  4.  The  morning  of  a  LordU  day. 
1  'p  ARLY,  my  God,  without  delay,. 
Pj  I  haste  to  seek  thy  face : 
My  thirsty  spirit  faints  away,^ 
Without  thy  cheering  grace. 
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2  ho  i^lgriuili  on  the  Hcorching  fland, 
Beaeath  a  burning  sky. 
Long  for  a  cooting  stream  at  hand, 
^d  they  must  drink  or  die. 

5  IVe  seen  thy  glory  and  thy  power 
Through  all  thy  temple  shine ; 
My  God,  repeat  that  heavenly  houri 
That  vis  on  so  divine ! 

4  Not  all  the  blessings  of  a  feast 

Can  please  my  soul  so  well, 
^  when  thy  richer  gra'ce  I  taste, 
And  in  thy  presence  dwell. 

5  Not  life  itself,  with  aH  its  joys. 

Can  my  best  passions  move, 
Or  raise  so  high  my  bheerfiil  voieet 
As  tliy  forgiving  love. 

€  Thus  till  my  last  expiring  day, 
I'll  bless  my  Ood  and  King ; 
Thus  will  I  lift  my  hands  to  pray. 
And  tune  my  lips  to  sing. 


PSALM  6S,-4Zd  Part.    C.  M.    [«J 

Ver.  6— iO.    Midnight  thmtghts  reeoUeetetL 
i  *rpWA^  in  the  watches  of  the  night 
X    1  thought  npon  thy  power : 
I  kept  thy  lovely  faee  ih  sight 
Amidst  the  darkest  hour. 

f  Mv  flesh  lay  resting  on  m^  bed ; 
My  sQul  arose  on  high ; 
•*  Mv  Ood,  my  life,  my  hope,'*  I  said, 
'*  Bring  thy  salvation  nigh." 

3  My  spirit  labouns  up  thine  hill. 
And  cTniibt  the  heavenly  coed. 
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But  thy  right  hmd  upholds  «ie  still,  ^ 

W  hile  I  pursuft  my  God.  ^  ^ 

4  Thy  mercy  stretches  o'er  my  head 

The  shadow  of  thy  wings ; 
my  heart  rejoices  in  thine  aid ; 
My  tongue  awaiies  and  sings. 

5  But  the  destroyers  of  my  peace 

Shall  fret  and  rage  in  vain ; 
The  tempter  shall  forever  cease, 
And  all  my.  sins  be  slain. 

C  Tby  sword  shall  give  my  foes  to  deadly 
And  send  them  down  to  dwell 
In'the  dark  caverns  of  the  earth, 

Or  to  the  depths  of  hell. 

■■.— Mfc.         I,  ■    — - ■  ■  1 1 1  ■  — ^— 

PSALM  63.— L.  M.    \*] 
JLiMfftng  «/ler  Gitd ;  ar^  tht  lov€  of  God  htUef 

tkan  life. 

1  fi  REAT  God,  indulge  my  humble  claim ; 
VJT  Thou  art  my  hope,  my  joy,  ray  rest ; 
The  elories  that  compose  thy  name 
Stand  all  engag'd  to  make  me  blest. 

S  Thou  great  and  good,  thou  just  and  wise, 
Thou  art  my  Father  and  my  God ! 
And  I  am  thine  by  sacred  ties : 
Thy  son,  thy  servant,  bought  with  blood. 

2  With  heart,  and  eyes,  and  lifted  hands. 
For  thee  I  long,  to  thee  I  look  ; 

As  travellers,  in  tliirsty  lands, 
Pant  for  the  cooling  water  hrook. 

i  With  early  feet  I  love  t'  appear 
Among  thy  saints,  and  seek  th>  face ; 
Oft  have  I  seen  thy  glolry  there, 

;  And  felt  the  power  tn  sovereign  graee* 


\^ 
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5  Not  fruits,  nor  wines  that  tempt  our  tas£^ 
Nor  all  the  joys  our  senses  know. 
Could  make\ne  so  divinely  blest, 
Or  raise  my  cheerful  passions  so. 

4  My  life  itself,  without  thy  love. 
No  taste  of  pleasure  could  aflbrd ; 
Twould  but  a  tiresome  burden  prove. 
If  I  were  banishM  from  the  liord. 

7  Amidst  the  wakeful  hours  of  night, 
When  busy  cares  afflict  my.  head. 
One  thought  of  thee  gives  new  deligl^ 
And  adds  refreshment  to  ray  bed. 

%  I'll  lift  my  hands,  I'll  raise  my  voice,' 
While  I  have  breath  to  pray  or  praise; 
This  work  shall  make^y  heart  rejoice, 
And  spend  the  remnant  of  my  days. 


■k 
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Seeiking  Go4* 

t      TV/fY  Go^i  permit  my  tongtie 
XTX  This  joy^  to  call  thee  mine  ; 
And  let  my  early  cries  prevail 
To  taste  thy  love  divine.      _ 

't      My  thirsty  fainting  soul 
Thy  mercy  does  implore ; 
Not  travellers  in  desert  landf^ 
Can  pant  for  water  more. 

3      Within  thy  cfaurcfaes.  Lord, 
It  long  to  find  my  place ; 
^y  power  and  glory  to  behold, 
And  feel  thy  quickening  grace^ 

*      S*'  ^^^  without  thy  love 
^iQ  lel^  can  ajfoni; 
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No  joy  can  be  compar'd  to  this, 
To  serve  and  please  the  liord. 

5  To  thee  I  lift  my  hands,  . 

^  And  praitse  thee  while  I  live ; 
Not  the  rich  dainties  of  a  feast 
Such  food  or  pleasure  give. 

6  In  wakeful  hours  of  night, 
I  cail  my  God  to  mind; 

I  think  how  wise  thy  counsels  ore, 
And  all  thy  dealings  kind.    ^ 

7  Since  thou  hast  been  my  help, 
To  thee  my  spirit  flies. 

And  on  thy  watchful  providence 
My  cheerful  hope  relies. 

B      The  shadow  of  thy  wings 
My  soul  in  safety  keeps : 
I  follow  where  my  Father  leads, 
And  de  supports  my  steps. 


tm 


PSAJDAf  65.— 1st  Part.  L.  M.  f b] 

Ter.  1—^.    Public  prayer  andpnUse* 
t  fTiHE  praise  of  Zion  waits  for  thee, 
X  My  Uod,  and  praise  becomes  thy  house  ; 
There  shall  tby  saints  thy  glory  see. 
And  there  perform  their  public  vows. 

^  O  thou,  whose  mercy  bends  the  skies 
To  save  when  humble  sinners  pray ; 
AlMands  to  thee  shall  lift  their  eyes^ 
And  islands  of  the  northern  sea. 

S  Against  my  wiU  my  sins  prevail, 
But  erace  shall  purge  away  their  stain  ; 
The  blood  of  Christ  will  never  fail 
To  wJEsh  my  giaaimts  whits  again^ 
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4  Blest  is  the  man  Wkom  thou  Shalt  chiiow 
And  give  hf  m  kind  ncefisa  to  thee ; 
Give  nitn  a  place  withia  thy  faouaef    . 
To  taste  thy^iove  divinely  free. 

pAtrss. 

5  Let  Babe]  fear  when  Zioo  pmys ; 
Babel  prepare  for  ioog  distress. 
When  Zion's  God  himself  arrays 
In  terror  and  in  nghteottsness. 

6  With  dreadfhl  ^ory  God  fbljftls 
What  bis  afflicted  sunts  reiqiiei^ ; 
And  with  almighty  wrath  reveals 
His  love  to  give  ius  churches  rest. 

7  Then  shall  the  floekmg  nations  ntn    < 
To  Zion's  kill,  and  own  their  Iiofd ; 
The  rising  and  the  setting  sun 

Shall  see  the  Saviour's  name  ador'd. 

'PSALM  65.--Sd  Part.  L.  M.   i*] 

Ter.  5— 13,   I>iCT««  Prowtfeticc  <#<»»•,  ft»r<A, 

Hand  dea ;  or,  tht  Qod  of  iwiiure  (mi  gro^ 

1  nriHE  Godofoursalvhtion  hears 
JL   The  groans  of  Zion  mixM  with  teal?  J 
Tet  when  he  comes  with  kind  deisigns, 
Through  all  the  way  his  terror  shines. 

t  On  him  the  race  of  man  depends, 
Far  as  the  earth's  remotest  ends, 
Where  the  Creatoi^s  name  is  knoWn 
By  nature's  feeble  light  alone. 

5  Sailors,  that  travel  o^er  the  flood. 
Address  their  frighted  souls  to  God, 
When  tempests  rage,  and  billows  roar. 
At  dreadftil  distance  firom  the  shore. 
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4  He  bids  the  noisy  tempests  cease ; 
He  calms  the  raging  cjrowd  to  peace, 
'VThen  a  tumpUuous  oation  raves, 
"Wild  as  the  winds,  and  loud  as  waTes. 

^$  Whole  kingdoms,  shaken  by  the  storm, 
He. settles  in  a  peaceful  form ; 
Mountains  establith'd  by  his  hand. 
Firm  on  their  old  foundatioa  ttasa* 

€  Behold  his  ensigns  sweep  the  sky, 
New  comets  blase,  and  lightnings  fly ; 
The  heathen  lands,  with  swift  surprise, 
From  the  bright  horrora  turn  their  eyef. 

7  At  his  command,  the  morning  ray 
Smiles  in  the  east,  and  leads  the  day ; 
He  gtAdes  the  sun's  declining  wheels, 
Over  the  tops  of  western  hills. 

;#  Seasons  and  times  obey  bis  voice ; 
Tbs.  evening  and  the  mom  rejoice 
To  see  the  earth  jaade  soft  with  showeM,- 
"Laden  with  fruit,. and  dress'd  in  ilowers* 

49  'Tis  from  his  watery  stores  on  high, 
Halves  th0  thirsty  ground  supply ; 
HtlMalks  upon  the  clouds,  and  thence 
both  his  enriching  drops  dispense*- 

10  The  desert  grows  a  fruitful  field ; 
Abundant  food  the  valUes  yield ; 

The  valiies  shout  with  cheerful  voioe,        « 
And  neighbouring  JiiUs  repeat  their  joyB* , 

11  The  pastares  smile  hi  green  array  ; 
There  lambs  and  larger  cattle  play.;    '  ^ 
The  larger  cattle  and  the  lamb^ 

Safih  in  his  language  sneaks  thy  mmn 
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12  Thy  works  pronounce  thy  power  divmc; 

O'er  every  field  thy  glories  shine ; 

Through  every  month  thy  gifts  appear  ? 
t    Great  God !  thy  goodness  crowns  the  year. 


PSALM  65.— Ist  Part.    C.  M.    [*] 
A  praytr-hearing  God,  iaid  the  Gendfei  caOtd, 
1  "DBAISE  waits  in  Zion,  Lord,  for  theo; 

Jl    There  shall  our  vows  be  paid ; 

Thou  Bast  an  ear  when  sinners  pray, 
All  flesh  shall  seek  thine  aid. 

ft  Lord,  our  iniquities  prevwl, 
.    But  pardoning  grace  IS  thinei 
And  thou  wilt  grant  iis  power  an4  skiU 

^       To  conquer  eyery  sin. 

3  Blest  are  the  men  whom  tliou  wltt  choose, 
•    To  bring  them  near  thy  face ; 

Give  them  a  dwelling  in  thine  bouse, 

To  feast  upon  thy  gincc. 

4  In  answering  what  thy  church  requests, 

Thy  truth  and  terror  shiae,         ^ 
And  works  of  dreadful  righteousnesf 
Fulfil  thy  kind  design. 

J5  Thus  shall  the  wondering  nations  see 
The  Lord  is  good  and  just : 
And  distant  islands  fly  to  thee, 
And  make  thy  name  their  trust. 

6  They  dread  thy  glittering  tokens^Lord, 

When  signs  in  heaven  appear ; 
'    But  they  shall  learn  thy  hOly  word^ 
^  .  And  iove«  aa  well  as  fear. 
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PSAIiM  65.-- aa  Part.    C.  M.    [*] 

J%e  fftimdence  of  God  in  air^  tarih^  and  tea  ; 

or  J  the  blesnng  of  rcun. 
1  >fTlIS  by  thy  strength  the  mouDtaia# 
A*  God  of  eternal  power !  [stand, 

The  sea  grows  c&Im  at  thy  command, 
And  tempests  cease  to  roar. 

£  The  morning  light  and  evening  shade 
Successive  comforts  bring ; 
Thy  plenteous  friHts  make  harvest  glad,- 
Thy  flowers  adorn  the  sprihg. 

S  Seasons  and  times,  and  moons  and  hdur^, 
HeaveUj  earth,  and  air  are  thine ; 
^hen  plouds  di^il  in  fruitful  sliowecs. 
The  Author  is  divine. 

4  Those  wondering  «isieras  in  the  sky, 
Borne  by  the  winds  around. 
With  watery  treasures  well  supply 
The  furrows  of  the  ground. 

$  The  thirsty  ridges  drink  their  fill, 
And  ranks  of  corn  appear ;  *" 

Thy  ways  abound  with  blessings  still. 
Thy  goodness  crowns  the  year. 

l^SALM  65^-Sd  Part.    C  M.     [*] 
fThe  blessings  of  the  spring  ;  oty  God  gives  ram* 

A   rSALSf   FOB  TH£    HUSBAWSMAN. 

1  1^  bo]>  is  the  Iiovd,  the  heavenly  King, 
XX  Who  makes  ihe  earth  his  pice ; 
Tisits  the  pastures  ewery  spring. 
And  bids  the  grass  appear. 

^  The  cloads,  like  rivers,  rais'd  ob  Ixi^Jij,,^ 
Four  out,  at  iby  commiuidi  ,  . 
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Their  watery  blessings  from  the  sky« 
To  tibeer  the  tliirsty  land. 

S  The  flofteoM  ridges  of  the  field 
^    Permit  the  com  to  Sipiiag; 
The  vailies  rich  provision  yield, 
And  the  poor  labourers  sing. 

4  The  little  hills  on  ever>'  side,     ^. 

Rejoice  at  falling  shovers ; 
The  meadows,  dress'd  in  all  their  pride. 
Perfume  the  air  with  flowers. 

5  The  barren  clods,  refreshed  with  rain. 

Promise  a  joyful  crop  ; 
The  parched  grounds  look  green  again, 
'        And  raise  the  reaper's  hope. 

6  The  various  months  thy  goodness  crowns ; 

How  bounteous  are  thy  ways  ! 
The  bleating  flocks  spread  o'er  the  downs. 
And  shepherds  shout  thy  praise. 

PSALM  66.^1st  Part.     C.  M.    [*]  ' 

Governing  jwwer  and  goodness  ;  or^  our  grace 
tried  bp  afflidions, 
'  1  QING,  all  ye  nations,  to  the  Lxwd, 
O  Sing  with  a  joyful  nOise ; 
"With  raeloily  of  sound  record 
His  honours,  and  your  joyg. 

ft  Say  to  the  Power  that  shakes  the  sky, 
••  How  terrible  art  thou !  . 
"Sinners  before  thy  presence  fly, 
♦*  Or  at  thy  feet  they  bow." 

8  [Come,  see  the  wonders  of  our  God, 

How  glorious  are  his  ways ! 
;   In  Moses'  hand  he  puts  his  rod, 
]\      And  cleaves  the  frighted  seits. 
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4  He  madethe  ebbing  chaiuiel  dty, 

]While  Israel  pass'd  tke  flood ; 
There  did  the  church  begin  their  joy^ 
And  triumph  in  their  Ood.] 

5  He  rules  by  his  resistless  might ;  ^ 

Will  rebel  mortals  dare 
Provoke  th»  Eternal  to  the  fight, 
And  tempt  that  dreadful  war?    - 

i6  O  bless  our  God,  and  never  cease ; 
Ye  saints,  fulfil  his  praise ; 
He  keeps  our  life,  maintains  our  peaot^ 
And  guides  our  doubtful  ways. 

7  Iiord,  thou  hast  prov'd  our  suireriii||||(Ndi!, 
To  make  our  graced  shine ; 
So  silver  bears  the  burning  coftfs,  < 

The  metal  to  refine. 

6  Through  watery  deeps  and  fiery  ways, 

We  march  at  thy  command ; 
lied  to  possess  the  promised  place 
By  thine  unerring  hand. 

""  '  '       ■   .ill  II    II  ■  ■!     I    nii»  1 1  iim—itiKMhw— jN 

PSALM  66.--2d  Part.    C.  M.    [*) 

Ver.  13—20.  Prai$e  to  Qodfot  hearing  prayer^ 

i  TVTOW  shall  my  solemn  vows  be  pai4 
X  l   To  that  Almighty  Power, 
That  heard  the  long  requests  I  made 
In  my  distressful  hour. 

2  My  lips. and  cheerfol  heart  pt<ep(irs» 

To  make  his  merciefl  knoim ; 
Come,  ye  that  fear  ray  God,  and  h^ar 
The  wonders  he  has  done. 

3  Wlien  on  my  hend  huge  sorrows  fell, 

I  sought  m  beavMy  «»d ; 


tm  PSALM  67. 

He  flared  my  sinking  soul  from  hell 
And  death's  eternal  shade. 

4  If  sin  Jay  cover'd  in  mj  heart. 

While  prayer  employed  my  tongue^ 
The  Lord  had  sheMm  me  no  regard^ 
/       Nor  I  his  praises  sung.- 

0  Bat  God  (his  name  be  ever  blest) 

Has  set  my  spirit  free. 
Nor  tnmM  from  him  my  poor  request, 
^      Nor  turn'd  his  heart  from  me. 

""^  PSAIiM  67^C.  M.    [«] 

J%e  if0on?s  prosperity r  ^  ^  thureh^s  tncnast 

1  QmNE,  mighty  God,  on  this  our  land, 
.  O  With  beams  of  heavenly  grace ; 

•  Reveal  thy  power  through  all  our  coa8t«6« 
And  shew  thy  smiling  face. 

5  [Amidst  our  States^  exalted  high, 

I>o  thou  our  glory  stand, 
And  nice  a  wall  of  guardian  fire, 
Surround  the  favourite  land.] 

S  When  shall  thy  name  from  shore  to  shore 

Sound  all  the  earth  abroad, 
-  Aud  difstant  nations  know  and  love 

Thenr  Saviour  and  their  God  ? 

4  l^g  to  the  Lord,  ye  distant  lands. 

Sing  loud  with  solemn  voice ; 
'  While  thankfol  tongues  exalt  his  praise. 
And  grateful  hearts  rejoice. 

5  He,  the  great  Lord,  the  sovereign  Judge, 

That  mts  enthrone  above, 
Wiaelj  commands  the  worlds  he  made 
>   In  justice  and  in  lov«. 
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6  Earth  shall  obey  her  Maker's  will,      • 

And  yield  a  full  increase ; 
Our  God  will  crown  his  chosen  land 
With  fruitfulness  and  peace. 

7  God  the  Redeemer  scatters  round 

His  choicest  favours  here ;  "^^ 

While  the  creation's  utmost  bound 
Shall  see,  adore,  and  fear. 


PSAXM  68.— 1st  Part.    L.  M.    [»]     ^ 

Ver.  1—6,  32^35.    The  vengeance  and  wm 

passion  of  God, 

1  T  ET  God  arise  in  all  his  might, 
XJ  And  put  the  troops  of  bell  to,  flight 
As  smoke,  that  sought  to  cloud  the  skleSi 
^Before  the  rising  tempest  flies. 

H  [He  comes,  arcay'd  in  burning  flainec; 
Justice.and  vengeance  are  his  names : 
Behold'hls  fainting  foes  expire, 
Like  melting  wax  before  the  fire. 

S  He  rided  and  thunders  through  the  sky;    ^ 
His  name,  JEHovi.H,  sounds  on  h|gh :     ] 
Sing  to  his  name,  ye  sons  of  grace ; 
Te  saints,  rejoice  before  his  face. 

A  The  widow  and  the  fatherless 
Fly  to  his  aid  in  sharp  distress ; 
In  him  the  poor  and  helpless  find 
A  judge  that's  just,  a  father  kind. 

5  He  breaks  the  captive's  heavy  chaio, 
And  prisoners  see  the  light  again ; 
Hut  rebels,  that  dispute  nis. will, 
ShfiU  dwell  in  cbaiiui  and  darfaaess  stiU* : 
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•  FA  USE. 

9  Kingdoms  and  thrones  to  God  belong  } 
Crown  him,  ye  nations,  in  your  song : 
His  wondroas  names  and  powers  rehearse;- 
His  hoBonrs  shall  enrich  your  verae. 

T  %  shakes  the  heavens  with  1ou4  alanns  f 
How  terrible  is  God  in  arms ! 
In  l8rael*are  his  mercies  Vnown, 
Israel  is  his  peculiar  throne. 

$  Proclaim  him  king,  pronounce  him  blest ; 
He's  your  defence,  your  joy,  your  rest : 
When  terrors  rise,  and  nations  faint, 
God  is  the  strength  of  every  saint. 

1 

«■  I      "I"  III.  ■  r.i       ■■  I  nil   ^ 

•PfifALM  68^2d  Part.    L.  M.    [*] 

▼er.  17, 18.    dirisCs  ascension  and  the  g^ 

of  the  SfiHt. 

t  X  OHD,  when  thou  didst  ascend  on  high, 
1  A  Ten  thousand  angels  fiU'd  tlie  sky ; 
Those  heavenly  guards  aroiitu!  thee  wait, 
liike  chariots,  that  attend  iby  state. 

t  Not  Sinai's  mountain  could  appear 
More  glorious  when  th^  Lord  was  there 
While  he  pronouncM  bis  dreadful  law, 
And  struck  the  chosen  tribes  with  awe. 

3  How  bright  the  triumph  none  can  tell 
When  the  rebellious  powers  of  hell. 
That  thousand  souls  had  captive  made, 
Were  all  in  chains  like  captives  led. 

4  Bais'd  by  his  Father  to  the  throne, 
He  tent  the  promised  Spirit  down, 
,WSth  gifts  and  grace  for  rebel  men, 
Itiat  God  might  dwell  on  earth  agam* 
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PSALM  60 ^-Sd  Part.    L,  M.     [*] 

Ver.  19, 9, 20—22.   Praise  for  temporal  bkfs- 

ings ;  or,  common  and spirilmil m^rt'.es. 
1  ^lyiTE  bless  tbe  Lord,  the  just,  the  good, 
V  T   Who  fills  our  liearts  vvitb  joy  fc  food ; 
Who  pours  his  blessings  from  the  skies, 
And  loads  our  days  with  rich  supplies. 

%  H«  sends  the  sun  his  circuit  round. 

To  cheer  the  fruits,  to  wami  the  ground  ; 
He  bids  the  clouds,  with  pienteous  raio, 
Refresh  the  thirsty  earth  again. 

S  'Tis  to  his  care  we  owe  onr  breath, 
And  all  our  near  escapes  from  death : 
Safety  and  health  to  God  belong ; 
He  helps  tlie  weak,  and  guards  the  strong. 

4  He  roakes  the  saint  and  sinner  prove 
The  common  blessings  of  his  love ; 
But  the  wide  difference  that  remains 
Is  endless  jpys,  or  endless  pains. 

5  The  Lord,  that  bpuisM  the  serpent's  head, 
On  all  the  serpent's  seed  shall  ti'6ad ; 
The  stubborn  sinner's  hope  confound, 
And  smite  him  with  a  lasting  woubd. 

€  But  his  right  hand  his  saints  shall  raise 
From  the  deep  earth,  or  deeper  seas  j 
And  bring  them  to  his  courts  above, 
There  shall  they  taste  his  special  love. 

—  "'     'llll" nil      .III. i,i       ,..ii,....  ., 

PSALM  69.— 1st  Part.    C.  M.    [b] 

Ver.  1—14.    The  sufferings  of  Christ  for  &ut 

salvoUioh. 

i  «  Q^IVE  me,  O  God ;  the  swelling  floods 
^     O  "  Breftk  In  upon  my  soiii ; 
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**  I  sink,  ani]  sorrows  o'er  my  head 
**  Like  mighty  waters  roll. 

2  **  I  cry  till  all  my  voice  be  gone ; 

"  In  tears  I  waste  the  day ; 
**  My  God,  behold  ray  longing  eyes, 
"  And  shorten  thy  delay. 

3  **  They  hate  my  soul  without  a  cause, 

"  And  still  their  number  g4X)ws 
**  More  than  the  hairs  around  my  faeail, 
**  And  mighty  are  my  foes. 

4  **  »T\vas  then  I  paid  that  dreadAii  debt, 

"That  men  coold  never  pay, 
"And  gave  those  honours  to  thy  law, 
i  **  "Which  sinners  took  away." 

li  Thus,  in  the  great  Messiah's  name, 

The  royal  prophet  mourns ; 
I'hus  he  awakes  our  hearts  to  griefs 

An»l  gives  us  joy  by  turns. 
6  "  Now  shall  the  saiuts  rejoice,  and  find      > 

**  Salvation  in  my  name, 

*  For  I  have  borne  their  heavy  load 
'*  Of  sorrow,  pain,  and  shame. 

*  Grief,  like  a  garment,  cloth'd  me  round, 
"  And  sackcloth  was  my  drtiss, 

^  While  I  procur'd  for  naked  souls 
♦'  A.  robe  of  righteousness. 

8  **  Amongst  my  brethren  and  ^e  Jews,     . 
"  I  like  a  stranger  stood, 
^  And  bore  their  vile  reproach,  to  bring 
"  The  Gentiles  near  to  God. 

0  "  I  came  in  sinful  mortals'  stead 
"  To  do  my  Father's  will ; 
^  Tet,  when  I  cleans'd  my  Father's  hoiisei' 
**  They  scand^lix'd  my  zeal. 
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JO  **  My  fastings  and  my  holy  groans 
**  Were  made  the  drunkard's  song ; 
**  But  God  from  his  celestial  throne, 
**  Heard  my  complaining  tongue. 

It  *'  He  sav'd  me  from  the  dreadful  deep, 
"Nor  let  my  soul  be drown'd; 
"  He  rais'd  and  fix'd  my  sinking  feet 
"  On  well  establish'd  ground. 

i&  "  Twas  in  a  most  accepted  hour, 
•*  My  prayer  arose  on  high ; 
"  And,  for  my  sake,  my  God  shall  hear 
**  The  dying  sinner's  cry." 

PSALM  69.--2d  Part.     C.  M.    Ibl 

Ver.  14^.*21,  26,  29,  33. 
The  pamon  and  tataUaJtion  of  ChritL 
t  TVr^W  let  our  Kps  with  holy  fear 
jl\   And  mournful  pleasures  sing 
The  sufferings  of  our  great  High  PrKSt* 
•  The  sorrows  of  our  King. 

S  He  sinks  in  floocis  of 'deep  distress ; 
How  high  the  waters  rise ! 
While  to  hii^  heavenly  Father's  eai* 
He  sends  perpetual  cries. 

S  *',Hear  me,  O  Lord,  and  save  thy  Son^ 
"  Nor  hide  thy  shining  face ; 
**  Wfaj  should  thy  favourite  look  like  on«| 
*'  Forsaken  of  thy  grace  ? 

4  '*  With  rage  they  persecute  the  roan 

"That  groans  beneatlr  thy  wouBd^ 
**  While  for  a  sacrifice  I  pour 
*'  My  life  upon  the  ground* 

5  "  They  tread  my  honour  to  the  dust, 

**  And  lau^  when  I  complaUif 
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«*  Tbeir  tbarp  iowltiiig  siaBden  add 
"  Fresh  Anguish  lo  ray  pain. 

6  *«  All  my  reproach  »  known  t»  thee, 
"  The  waodel  and  the  shame ; 
**  Beproach  has  broke  my  bleeding  heait, 
**  And  lies  defii'd  my  name. 

**  *'  I  kwk'd  for  pity,  but  in  vain  : 
*'  My  kindred  are  my  grief: 
^  I  ask  my  friends  for  fibnifort  romd, 
**  But  meet  with  no  relief. 

•  **  With  vinegar  they  mock  my  thirst; 
*^They  give  me  gall  for  food : 
^'  And,  sporting  with  my  dying  groanBy 
**  Tliey  triumph  in  my  blood. 

9  **  Sbme  into  my  distressed  soni, 

*^  Let  thy  compassion^9ave; 

And  though  my  flesh  sink  down  to  death, 

**  Bedeem  it  from  the  grave. 

10  **  I  shall  arise  to  praise  thy  name, 

^)  Shall  reiga  in  worlds  unknown ; 
**  And  thy  salvation,  O  my  God, 
**  Shall  seat  me  on  thy  throne«" 

PSALM  69.— Sd  I'art.    C.  M.    I*] 
Cfcftf^'i  obedienee  and  death ;  or^  God^lor^ed 

and  sinnen  tavtd. . 

1  T^^ATHER !  I  sing  thy  wondrous  grace, 
X^    I  bless  my  Saviour^  name; 
He  bought  salvation  forthe  poor. 
And  bore  the  sinner's  shame. 

8  His  deep  distrees  has  rais'd  us  high ; 
HIa  duty  and  his  seal 
FuUlU;d  the  Jaw  which  raortaafl  brok£L 
And  finaab'd  all  thy  wHk 


r 
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S  His  dying  greMUi»,  1ii9  living  songs, 
Shalt  bettep  please  my  God, 
rhan  liapp  or  trampet^s  solemn  sonnd. 
Titan  geats^  of  bnUoeks^  blood. 

4  This  shflilLhis  hnmUe  followera^e. 
And  set  tbelif  hearts  at  rest ; 

rhey  by  bis  dmih  draw  near  to  thee. 
And  live  forever  blest. 

5  Let  heaven,  and  all  that  dwell  on  high 
To  Ood  their  voices  raise, 

•  While  lands  and  sea^  assist  the  sky. 
And  join  t'  advamse  his  praise. 

6  Zion  is  thme,  most  holy  Ood ; 
Thy  Son  shall  bless  her  gates 

And  glory,  purehasM  by  his  blood,  • 
For  thine  own  Israel  waits* 

PSALM  69w— tst  Part.    L.  M.    [jb] 
^Chns^swunon^  and  tinnert*  saitatiok, 
i  T^SIEPtn  our  hearts  let  us  record 
XJ  The  deeper  sorrows  of  our  Lord^^ 
Behold  the  rising  billows  roil. 
To  overwhelm  his  holy  soul ! 

S  In  long  complaints  he  spends  his  breath, 
/While  hosts  of  bell,  and  powers  of  death 
•     And  all  the  sons  of  malifie  jokn 
To  execute  their  curst  design.^ 

S  Tct,  giradons  Ood^  thy  power  and  fove 
Have  made  the  curse  a  bleesia^  prave; 
Those  dreadful  sufferings  of  thy  Son 
Aton'd  for  sins  which  we  bad  done.  ^ 

4  Tlie  paag«;of  our  enicing  Loni 
The  honours  of  thy  law  restor'd : 
His  sorrows  made  thy  justice  kno«na» 
AndpcMd  Ito follies |iot  Ms <IWb. 
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jr  O !  for  his  sake  o«r  goilt  forgive. 
And  let  the  nKmrning  siiiiier  live; 
The  lionl  will  hear  us  io  his  name. 
Nor  shall  oar  hope  he  tnmM  to  shame. 

PSJILM  69.r-^  Pfcrt.    li-M.    lb] 
Ver.  7,  &e.    Christ  nfferitigt  and  %eaL 
i  fTlWAS  for  our  sake,  eternal  God, 
X    Thy  Son  sostain'd  that  heavy  load  j 
Of  base  reproach  and  sore  disgrace. 
And  shame  defil'd  his  sacred  face. 

2  The  Jevirs,  his  brethren  and  his  kin, 
Abus'd  the  man  that  check'd  their  sin  ; 
While  he  fumiPd  thy  holy  laws,     ' 
They  hate  him,  but  without  a  cause. 

S  [**  My  Father's  house,  (said  he)  was  mads 
*' A  place  for  worship,  not  for  trade  ;'* 
Then,~8catteriQg  all  their  gold  and  brass, 
He  scourg'd  the  merchants  from  the  place.] 

i  [Zeal  for  the  temple  of  his  God 
Confum'd  his  life,  expos'd  his  blood ; 
Beprbaches  at  thy  glory  thrown 
He  felt,  aad  mourn'd  them  as  his  own.] 

5  [His  friends  forsodc,  his  followers  fied. 
While  foes  and  arms  surround  his  head;  ^< 
Thety  curse  him  with  a  slanderous  tongue, 
Ana  the  false  judge  maintains  the  wrong.] 

4  His  life  they  load  with  hateful  lies, 
And  charge  his  lips  with  blasphemies : 
They  nail  him  to  the  shameful  tree ; 
There  hung  the  man  that  dy'd  for  me< 

'  I  Wrttches,  with  hearts  as  hard  as  Btonei, 
ansiilt  his  piety  and  ^roansi 
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.  Gall  was  the  food  they  gave  him  there. 
And  mock'd  his  thirst  with  vinegar.] 

8  But  God  beheld,  and  from  his  throne 
Marks  out  the  men  that  hate  his  Son ; 
The  hand  that  rais'd  him  from  the  dead 
Shall  pout  due  vengeance  on  their  head. 

PSALM  71.— 1st  Part.    C.  M.     [b] 

*irer.5 — ^9.  Th0  aged  samlet  reflection  and  hopti 
1  T\iTY  God,  my  everlasting  hope, 
JLyjL  I'live  upon  thy  truth ; 
Thine  hands  have  held  my  childhood  up^ 
-'   And  strengthen'd  all  my  youth. 

$  Myilesh  was  fashion'd  by  thy  power. 
With  all  these  limbs  of  mine ; 

*  Add  from  my  mother's  painful  hoar  ' 
I've  been  entirely  thine. 

JS  Still  has  my  Ufi^  new  wonders  seen,' 
Repeated  every  year : 
Behold  my^tkys  that  yet  remain, 
I  trust  them  to  thy  care. 

•  * 

4  Cast  me  not  off  when  strength  decUneti 
When  hoaiy  haii^  arise ; 
And  round  me  let  thy  glory  shine, 
Whene'er  thy  servant  dies. 

Ji  Then  in  the  history  of  my  age-. 
When  men  review  my  days, 
.  ^They'll  read  thy  love  in  every  page, 
f    In  every  line,  thy  praise.* 


PSALM  n.-raA  Part.  C.  M.  [*1 
Yer.  15, 14^  16,  28,  t£,  24. 

Chriet  mtr  itrmgth  and  righieousnese^ 
1  lUrV  Saviour,  my  Almightv  FiieDd, 
,   lyX  Whm  I  be|^  thy  pniw. 


Where  will  tfa6  groi^ng  nwthetn  tnd^ 
Tto  nuBiberB  of  thy  graee? 

8  TbOH  art  my  everlasting  irtisi; 
Thy  gobdnesB  I  adore  t 
%Dd  ^nee  I  knew  thy  graees  ftH^ 
I  speak  thy  glories  moiie. 

$  My  feet  shall  travel  all  the  length 
Of  the  oelefetial  road, 
And  march  with  courage  in  thy  stresigtli^ 
To  see  my  Father  G^mI,  ' 

4  When  I  am  fiilMwith  sore  distress 

For  some  surprising  sin, 
I'll  plead  thy  perfect  righteonsnett. 
And  mention  none  but  thine. 

5  How  will  my  lips  rejoice  io  tell 

The  victories  of  my  King  I 
My  soul,  redeemed  from  sin  and  h6ll« 
Shall  thy  salvation  sing. 

4  [My  tongue  shall  all  the  day  profdaii% 
My  8aviour  and  my  God : 
fiis  death  lias  brought  my  foes  to  6)»ame« 
And  drowhM  them  in  his  blood. 

7  Awake,  awake,  my  tuneful  powers  i 
With  this  delightful  s6ng,    ' 
IMI  entertain  the  darkest  hours; 
Nor  think  the  season  long.] 


PSALM  71.— fid  Part.    C.  M*    \h] 
V'erw  17—^1 .    The  eigedCkristiori^s prayer  mtd 
mg ;  or,  9ld  e^,  deaOi^  <md  lh£  re^rre^'on. 
i  jTi  O]>of  my  cbikihood  and  my  youth^ 

\J  The  ^ide  of  all  my  davi, 
,    i  have  ileolaf'd  thy  lieaveniy  tn^ 
.  And  ixild  tb^  wotidrtfuiii  iridic. 
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ft  WUt  thou  forsake  my  hoary  hairs, 
And  leave  my  fainting  heart  ?* 
Who  shall  sustain  mv  sinking  yean^  " 
If  Ood  my  strength  depart  r 

3  liCt  me  thy  power  and  truth  proclaim 
To  the  surviying  age, 
And  leave  a  savour  of  thy  name 
When  I  shall  quit  the  stage. 

A  The  land  of  silence  and  of  death  ^ 
Attends  my  next  remove ; 
O  may  these  poor  remains  of  breath 
Teach  the  wide  world  thy  love  I 

PAUSE. 

5  Thy  righteousness  is  deep  and'higb, 

Unsearchable  thy  deeds ; 
Thv  glory  spreads  beyond  the  sky, 
And  all  my  praise  exceeds. 

6  Oft  have  I  heard  thy  threatenings  roar, 

And  oft  endur'd  the  gnet'; 
Sut  when  thy  hand  has  pressed  me  sore, 
Thy  grace  was  my  relief. 

7  By  long  experience  have  I'known 

Thy  sovereign  power  to  save ; 
At  thy  command  I  venture  down 
Securely  to  the  grare.  i 

8  When  I  lie  buried  in  the  dust, 

My  flesh  shall  be  thy  cafe ; 
These  witheri*>g  limbs  with  thee  I  trust, 
To  raise  them  strong  and  fair. 

l^ALM  72.— 1st  Part.    L.  M.    [*] 
The  itingdom  ofClmst, 
1  /^  REAT  God,  whose  universal  sway 
\Jf  The  known  and  unknown  wcvlds  obey^. 

JK 
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'  Now  give  tlie  kingdom  to  thy  Soft, 
Extern!  bis  power,  «xa!t  fals  ttiroae.  ^ 

t  Thy  sceptre  well  becomes  bis  banclfl^ 
All  heaven  eufomite  to  bis  commatida; 
His  justice  shall  avenge  the  poof, 
4.nd  pride  and  rage  prev&U  no.ttori* 

8  With  power  be  yindicates  the  Just^    . 
And  treads .th' oppressor  in  the  dust: 
His  worship  and  his  fear  shall  Ihst, 
Till  hours,  and  years,  and  time  he  pasL 

4  As  raio  on  meadows  newly  mown, 
So  shall  he  send  his  influence  down  $ 
His  grace  on  fainting  souls  distils. 
Like  heavenly  dew  on  thirsty  bids. 

^  The  heathen  lands,  that  lie  benea^ 
^Tiie  shades  of  overspreading  death, 
Revive  at  his  first  dawning  light. 
And  deserts  blossom  at  tlM^  sight. 

€  The  saints  shall  iourish  in  his  days, 
Drest  in  the  robes  of  joy  and  praise ;   >> 
Peace,  like  a. river,  from  bis  Ithrouv 
Shall  flow  to  nations  yet  unknown. 

PSALM  72.--2d  Part.    X.  M.    [*] 
ChrittU  kingdom  among  the  Qentilet.  .* 
I    TE^TS  shall  mign  where'er  the  sua 
%3   Does  bis  successive  Jon  ri^ies  run; 
His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  tp  shore, ,'' 
TiU  moons  shall  w.ax  and  wane  no  nore* 

%  [Behold !  the  islands,  with  their  kings, 
And  Europe  her  best  tribute  brings : 

.    From  north  to  south  the  printes  meet. 
To  pay  their  homage  at  his  fiect* 

3  There  Persia,  glorious  to  behold. 
Then  India  aIuiim  ia  Eastern  goM; 


j 
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And  barbarous  nations,  at  his  woKI,    • 
Subiput,  and  -bow,  «nd  own  their  Lord.] 

4  For  him  sfliall  endless  prayer  be  made. 
And  pjraises  throng  to  crown  his  head ; 
His  name,  like  sweet  perfume,  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice' 

9  People  «nd  reahns  of  every  tongae 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song; 
And  in&nt  voices  sbai4  proclaim 
Their  early  hlesslngs  on  his  name. 

^  Blessings  abound  where'er  he  reigns : 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  loose  his  chains. 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest. 
And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 

7  [Where  he  displays  his  healing  power, 
Death  and  the  curse  are  known  no  more^ 
In  him^be  ti'ibes  of  Adam  boast 
More  blessings  than  their  father  lost. 

t  Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honours  to  our  King; 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 
And  earth  repeat  the  long  amen.] 

PSALM  73.— 1st  Pwt.    C.  M.    lb] 
jfjfflicted  sainUAappi/y  and.  proep€r<mt  amnen 

cursed, 
«  IVrO'W  Pm  convkicM  the  Lord  is  khua 
X^    To  mien  of  heart  sincere, 
Tci  once  my  foolish  thoughts  repin'^ 
And  bordered  on  -despair. 

2  IgrievM  to  see  the  wicked  thrive, 
And  spoke  with  angry  breath, 
'*How  pleasant  and  profane  they  litef 
^  fiosv  j»eacefuli8  their  death  i 


S  But,  O  their  endi,  their  drcnutfal  entf ! 
Tby  eanctuwry  tftfiglit  mc  io : 
On  slippery  rocks  I  see  them  stand, 
And  6ery  billows  roll  below. 

5  Now  let  them  boftst  how  ttdl  they  rise, 
IMl  never  envy  them  again  ; 
There  they  may  stand  with  haughty  eymB 
Till  th^y  plun^  deep  in  endless  pftiii. 

4  Their  fhnc^ed  joys,  how  fast  they  ftett 
Jvst  Hketi  dream  when  man  awakeji; 
Their  songs  of  softest  harmony 

Are  but  a  preface  to  their  plagues. 

5  Now  I  esteem  their  mirth  and  wine 
Toadear  to  purchase  with  my  bloQd; 
Lord  'tis  enough  that  thou  art  mine, 
My  iifev  my  portion,  and  my  God. 

-'  PSALM  73.--S.  M.    M 

The  myikry  of  Providence  unfpl4»d, 

1      QURE  there's  a  righteous  God, 
O  Nor  is  ivligion  vain  ; 
Though  men  of  vice  may  boast  aloud. 
And  men  of  grace  complain. 

H      I  saw  the  wicked  rise, 
And  felt  my  heart  repine, 
White  haughty  fools,  with  scomftil  eyeif^ 
In  robes  of  honour  sliine, 

S     {Pamper'd  with  wanton  ease, 
Their  flesh  looks  foil  and  fair  i 
Their  wealth  rolls  in  like  flowing  seas. 
And  grows  without  their  eare. 

f      Free  from  the  plagues  «ad  pains 
That  pious  tKniis  endure. 
Through  all  their  life  oppreesioB  rcfelM| 
<iU«  t«qks  tke  kiinlbte  po#r» 
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5  'Their  impious  tongues  blaspheme 
Tiie  everlaj9ting  God : 

Their  malice  bjasts  the  good  man's  came, 
And  spreads  their  lies  abroad. 

6  But,  I  with  flowing  tears, 
Indulged  my  doubts  to  rise ;        * 

*  *•  Is  there  a  God  that  sees  or  hears 
**  The  things  below  the  skies  ?"] 

7  The  tumults  of  my  thought 
Held  me  in  hard  suspense, 

Till  Ui  thy  bouse  ray  feet  were  brought, 
To  learn  thy  justice  thence. 

8  Thy  word  with  light  and  power 
Did  my  mistakes  amend ; 

.    I  vjew'd  the  sinners'  lives  before, 
I  But  here  I  learnt  their  end. 

[  9      On  what  a  slippery  steep 
i  The  thoughtless  wrctchfis  go 

i  And  O  (yhat  df^adful  fiery  deep, 

\  That  waits  their  fall  below ! 

10    Lord,  at  thy  fejt  I  bow, 
»  My  thoughts  no  more  repine ; 

j  I  call  my  God  my  portion  now. 

And  all  my  powers  are  thir^e^ 

PSAt^M  74.^-C.  M.    t*] 
Thu  church  pleading  with  God  under  sore  per- 

secuiion.' 
1  TTTIUL  God  forever  cast  us  off? 
fV    His  wrath  forever  smoke 
Against  the  people  of  his  love, 
'  His  little  chosen  flock  ? 

ft  Thmk  of  the  tribfcs  so  dearly  bought 
With  their  )l«deeoier's  blood  • 
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Nor  let  iky  Zion  be  forgot. 
Where  once  thy  glory  stood. 

5  liift  up  thy  feet  and  inarch  in  haste, 

Aloud  our  rum  calls ; 
See  what  a  wide  and  fearful  waste 
Is^nade  within  thy  walls. 

4  Where  once  thy  churches  pray'd  and  sang, 
Thy  foes  profanely  roar; 
Over  thy  gates  their  ensigns  hang, 
Sad  tokens  of  their  power. 

6  How  are  the  seats  of  worship  broke ! 

•They  tear  thy  building  down ; 
^    And  he  that,  deals  the  heaviest  stroke, 
Procures  the  chief  renown. 

6  With  flames  they  threaten  to  destroy 

Thy  children  in  their  nest ; 
•iCome  let  iis  burn  at  once,^  they  cry, 
-  •*  The  temple  and  the  priest." 

7  And  stil),  to  heighten  oor  distress, 

Thy  presence  is  withdrawn ; 
Thy  wonted  signs  of  power  and  grace, 
Thy  power  and  grace  are  gone. 

t  No  prophet  speaks  to  calm  our  woes«^ 
But  all  the  seers  mourn ; 
There's  not  a  soul  amongst  us  knows. 
The  time  of  thy  return* 

FAVSE. 

0 

9  How  long,  eternal  God !  how  long 
•  Shall  men  of  pride  blaspheme? 
Shall  saints  be  made  their  endless  sosg. 

And  bear  immortal  shame  ? 

10  Canst  thou  forever  sit  and  Ii^ar 

Thine  holy  naue  profaa'd  ? 
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I   And  ftill  thy  JMiloiisy  fotbear, 
t      And  Btni  withliold  tbina  hand  ? 

»  11  What  ttrange  deliverance  hast  thov 

In  ages  long  before !   •  X^'^^^'^*^ 

And  now  no  otRer  God  we  own, 
No  other  God  adore. 

IS  Thon  didst  divide  the  raging  sea, 
By  thy  resistless  migh^ 
To  make  thy  tribes  a  wondrous  way, 
And  then  secure  their  flight. 

15  Is  not  the  world  of  nature  thine. 
The  darkness  and  the  day?  • 
Didst  thou  not  bid  the  momiiig  shine, 
And  mark  the  sua  his  way  ? 

14  Hath  not  thy  power  form'd  every  cpast, 

And  set  the  earth  its  bounds, 
With  summer's  beat,  and  winter's  frost, 
In  their  perpetual  rounds? 

15  And  shall  the  sons  of  earth  and  dust 

That  sacred  power  blaspheme  ? 
Will  not  thy  hand,  that  form'd  them  firt^ 
*  Avenge  thine  injured  name? 

16  Think  on  the  cov'nant  thou  hast  qada, 

And  all  thy  words  of  love : 
Wor  let  the  birds  of  prey  invade 
And  vex  thy  mourning  dove. 

It  Our  foes  would  triumph  in  our  blood, 
And  make  our  hopes  their  jest : 
Plead  thine  own  cause,  Almigh^  God^ 
And  give  thy  children  w$L 


l«4         .   WmM'»9' 

t  rpO  thee,  most  holy,  and  most  high, 
i  I'd  tltee we l>rii»g*uirthftrrkftil praise; 
Thy  works  detJare  thy  name  is  «»gfc. 
Thy  works  of  wonder  and  of  grace. 

ft  "  To  slavery  doomed,  thy  ehoseo  sons 
•*  Behold  iMt  foes  trhiffi|ilRifit  i%9a ; 
"  And,  sore  oppwsfc'd  hy  eanbty  thrones, 
«*  Thiey  songhl  ike  Soverilgii  of  die  skies. 

3  •*  'Twas  then,  great  God,  with  e<iua!  powex^ 
«*  Arose  thy  vengeanoa  and  thy  graoe^ 

**  To  scourge  their  fegions  fron^  the  shore, 
M  And  savo  the  reMnast  of  thy  raise.^' 

4  Let  haughty  sinners  stnit  their  pride, 
l^or  lift  so  h^gh  their  soomfal;  hend ; 
But  lay  their  fodlieh  thong]fet$'  aside* 
JkaA  own  the  '*  empire"  Ood  balh  m%^» 

5  8nch  honours  nev^er  eom«  l^y  chance^ 
Nor  do  the  wJudf  promotion  blow; 
Tis  God  the  judge  doth  one  advimce, 
Tia  God  that  lays  another  low, 

6  No  vain  pretence  to  royal  hirdi 
Shall  fix  a  tyrant  on  the  throne ;, 
God,  the  great  sovereign  of  the  earth, 
Will  rise  and  make  his  justice  known.  ^ 

7  [His  hand  holds  ont  the  dreadful  cup 

Of  vengeance,  mix'd  with  various  plagues. 
To  m^ke  the  wicked  drink  them  up. 
Wring  out,  and  taste  ttte  bitter  dregs. 

t  Kor  shall  tita  Loffl  Akali  th*  jvst*. 
And  while  he  tramples  on  the  proud, 
And  lays  their  clory  in  the  dust, 
Cjtt  lips  shall  suig  hit  praise  sMd.] 
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Israd  taved^  and  the  MByrkm  d/utroytd ;  o^t 

Ood?9  vetigttmee  againti  his  enemies  pnieti^ 

from  his  ihurdu 
1  TN  Jadah  God  oCol^was  known  t 

X  His  name  in  iBreel  greai ; 

In  Salem  stood  his  holy  tbrone« 
And  Zion  was  his  seat. 

8  Among  the  praises  of  bis  siunt8« 
His  dwelling  diere  he  chose ; 
There  he  ledsi^'d  thdr  just  complainif 
Against  their  haugnty  foes. 

8  From  Zion  went  his  dreadful  word. 
And  broke  the  threatening  spear, 
Itke  bow,  ^e  arrows,  and  the  sword, 
'  And  crasb'd  th'  Assyrian  war. 

^  What  are  the  earth'b  wide  kingdoms  elat 
Bat  mighty  hills  of  prev  ? 
Hie  hill  on  which  JeboTaii  dwells 
Is  glorious  more  than  they. 

5  Twas  Zion's  King  that  stoppM  the  bteslfc 
Of  ieaptiiins  ani  thei r  bands : 
Th#  men  of  might  slent  fast  in  death. 
And  never  found  tneir  hands. 

€  At  thy  rebuke,  O  Jacob's  Ood, 
Both  horse,  and  chariot  fell  I 
Who  know*  the  terror  of  thy  rod ! 
Thy  yen^anoe,  who  can  tell  I 

7  What  power  can  stand  before  thy  sight, 
When  once  thy  wrath  appears  f 
When  beaten  shines  round  with  dreadftd 
The  earth  lies  still  and  fears.       Pigtalt 
$  When  God,  in  his  own  sorerslgn  mys, 
V  ^  C#««  isWB  t*  sivt  lh>  ofptesM. 
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The  wrath  of  man  shall  work  his  praise^ 
And  he'll  restraia  the  rest. 

9  [Vow  to  the  Lord,  and  tribute  bring; 
Ye  princes,  fear  his  frown : 
His-terrors  shake  the  proudest  king, 
And  cut  an  army  down. 

iO  Thd  thunder  of  his  sharp  rebuke 
Our  haughty  foes  shall  feel : 
For  Jacob's  God  hath  not  forsookf. 
But  dwells  in  Zion  still.] 


tm 


■Ml 


PSALM  7T-— 1st  Part    C  M.    [b] 

Melancholy  assQultingy  mid  Jiope  prevaiHhg» 
i  rpIO  God  I  cry'd  with  mournful  voieei 
X    I  soueht  his  gracious  ear, 
In  the  sad  day  when  troubles  rose, 
And  fill'd  my  heart  with  fear. 

ft  Sad  were  my  days,  and  dark  my  nightf, 
My  soul  reftis'd  relief; 
i  thought  on  God,  the  just  and  wifle» 
But  thou|;)its  increas'd  my  grief. 

6  Still  I  Gomplain'd,  and  still  oppressM^ 
My  heart  began  to  break : 
My  God,  thy  wrath  forbade  my  rest, 
And  kept  my  eyes  awake. 

4  My  overwhelming  sorrows  grew 
Till  I  could  speak  no  more; 
Then  I  within  myself  withdrew. 
And  call'd  thy  judgments  o'er. 

9  I  call'd  back  years  and  ancient  times, 
When  I  beheld  thy  face; 
My  spirit  search'd  for  secret  crimes. 
)1iat  mi^i  withholfl  thy  grtee. 
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6  I  callM  thy  mercies  to  my  mind,  ^ 

Which  1  enjoy'd  hefor$ : 
And  will  the  Lord  no  more  be  kind  ? 
His  face  appear  no  more  ? 

7  Tfill  he  forever  caet  me  off? 

His  promise  ever  fait  ? 
Has  he  forgot  his  tender  lore? 
Shall  anger  still  prevail  ? 

S  But  I  forbid  this  hopeless  thought, 
This  dark,  despairing  frame, 
Rememb'ring  what  thy  hand  hath  wrooglM; 
Thy  hand  is  still  the  same. 

9  111  think  again  of  all  thy  ways. 
And  talk  thy  wonders  o'er, 
Thy  wonders  of  recovering  grace, 
n  hen  flesh  could  hope  no  more. 

ID  Grace- dwelU  with  justice  on  the  thionf^ 
And  men,  ths^  love  thy  word, 
Have  in  thy  sanctuary  known 
The  counsels  of  the  Lvrd. 

W.iiii  I    ■         ■  -  I I.I  I    ■»• 

PSALM  n.-«3  Part.   C.  M.    [b] 

Comfort  derived  from  ancient  providenu  ;  or, 
itrael  delivered  from  Egypt,  and  brou^  M 
Canaan* 

1  "  TTOW  awful  is  thy  chastening  rod  •" 
JlX  (May  thine  own  children  say) 
«*  The  great,  the  wise,  the  dreadful  Ood  I 
'*  How  holy  is  his  way !" 

%  III  meditate  bis  works  of  old; 
The  King  who  reigns  above : 
I'll  hear  his  ancient  wonders  told. 
And  leani  to  trust  kis  lore; 


B  Locg  djd  the  house  of  Joseph  lie 
With  Egjrpt^B  yoke  oppress'^ ; 
lipn^  he  £lay'4  to  hear  their  cry, 
Kor  gave  kw  people  resu 

4  The  sons  of  goojl  old  Jacob  seem'd 

Ahandou^'d  to  their  foes; 
Bnthis  almighty  arm  redeensM 

The  nation  that  he  chose. 

-  < 

5  Israel,  his  people  and  his  sheep, 

Must  follow  where  he  calls ; 
He  bade  them  venture  through  the  deep. 
And  made  the  waves  their  walls. 

€  Tlie  waters  saw  thee,  mighty  God, 
The  waters  saw  thee  come ; 
Backward  theyiled,  and  frighted  stped. 
To  make  thine  armies  room. 

X  Sj^nge  was  thy  journey  through  the  s«a 
Thy  fooftstepa,  Loj^,  unknown ; 
Terrors  attend  tL-e  wondrous  way     ^ 
That  brings  thy  mercies  down. 

t  [Thy  voice,  with  terror  in  the  sound, 
Tkrongh  clouds  and  darkness  broke | 
Ail  heaven  in  lightning  shone  around, 
And  earth  with  thunder  shook. 

^9  Tiiine  arrows  through  the  sky  were  hurPil 
How  glonous  is  the  Lordl 
Surprise  and  trembling  seiz'd  tlie  wotM 
Aiid  his  ow-u  saintfr^uloHd. 

SO  He  gave  them  water  from  the  ro«k, 
And  safe,  by  Moses'  hand. 
Through  a  dry  divert  led  ^is  flock 
Home  to  meynmu^ti  laiut} 
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PSALM  78.— Ist  Piirt.    C.  M.    [•] 
ProwdencM  of  Olid  rttorded ;  or,  mous  edueoi' 

iionandinstrudUmof^ildren,  - 
I  T  BT  children  hear  the  mighty  deedt 
|Li  Which  God  perforao'd  of  old ; 
Which  in  our  younger  y^rs  pre  saw^ 
AbcI  which  our  fathers  told. 

9  He  bids  us  make  his  glories  known ; 
His  works  of  power  and  grace ; 
And  we'll  conVey  his  wonders  down. 
Through  every  rising  race. 

^  Our  lips  shall  tell  them  to  our  8oas« 
And  they  a^in  to  theirs. ; 
TThat  generations  yet  unborn 
^May  teach  them  to  their  faeire. 

4  Thus  shall  they  team  in  God  aloilB 
Their  hope  securely  stands ; 
That  they  nmy  oe'ier  forget  his  works. 
But  practise  his  commands. 

PSAL^  78.— 2d  Part.    C.  M.    [*] 
ttraePs  rebMion  and  punishment ;  or^  the  sim 

and  chastisements  of  Godh  people* 
t  /^  WHAT  a  stiff  rebellious  house 
KJ  Was  Jacob's  ancient  race ! 
P^lse  to  Hieir  own  most  solemn,  vows^ 
And  to  their  Maker's  grace. 

9  Tlieyliroke  the«ov'nant  ofliis  love,  - 
And  did  his  laws  despise. 
Forgot  the  works  he  wTought  to  prove 
His  power  i>efore  their  eyes. 

d  JTIiey  saw  the  plagues  on  Egypt  Iight^ 
From  his  avenging  hand ; 
What  dreadful  tokens  of  his  might 
Spread  a^ar  Uml  •tttU^oni  Umd. 
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4  They  saw  him  cleave  the  migl^ty  sea, 

And  march  in  safety  through, 
With  watery  walls  to  guard  their  way. 
Till  they  had  'scap'd  the  foe. 

5  A  wondrous  pillar  mark'd  the  road,    . 

Compos'd  of  shade  and  light ; 
By  day  it  prov'd  a  sheltering  cloud, 
A  leading  fire  by  night. 

6  He  from  the  rock  their  thirsl  SMpplyM  ; 

'  The*  gushing  waters  fell, 
And  ran  in  rivers  by  their  side, 
.  A  constant  miracle. 

7  Yet  they  provok'd  the  Lord  most  high, 

.  And  dar'd  distrust  his  hand  ; 
**  Can  he  with  bread  our  hosts  supply 
''^  Amidst  this  desert  land?" 

8  The  Lord  with  indignation  heard. 

And  caus'd  his  wrath  to  flame ; 
His  terrors  ever  stand  preparM  ^ 

To  vindicate  his  name. 

1»SALM  T8.-^d  Part.    C.  ^T'l^ 
The  punishment  of  luxury  and  ititemperanee  ; 

or^  chaslisement  Mid  salvation. 
1  TTTTHEN  Israel  sin^,  the  Lonl  reproves, 
W    And  fills  their  hearts  %vith  dread ; 
Yei  he  forgives  the  men  he  lov'es. 
And  sends  them  heavenly  bread.  , 

S  He  fed  them  with  a  liberal  hand*,  ^ 

And  made  his  treai^ures  known ;  |, 

He  gave  the  midnight  clouds  command 
To  pour  provision  down. 

S  The  manna,  like  a  mornine  shower, 
I^ay  thick  arouiul  their  feet : 


''  "PSALM  7«.  •   lei 

The  eorn  of  heaven,  so  light,  so  pure. 
As  though  'twere  angels'  meat.         v 

4  Bnl  they  in  murmuring  language  said, , 

**  Manna  is  all  our  feast, 
f  «  We  loathe  this  light,  this  airy  bread  ; 
•*  We  must  have  flesh  to  taste.** 

5  **Te  shall  have  flesh  to  please  your  lust/** 

The  Lord  in  wrath  reply'd ; 
'  And  sent  them  quails,  like  sand  or  dust, 
Heap'd  up  from  side  ta  side* 

I  He  gave  them  all  their  own  desire ; 
And  greedy  as  they  fed. 
His  vengeance  burnt  mth  secret  fire. 
And  smote  the  rebels  dead. 

7  When  some  were  slain,  the  rest  returned, 

And  sought  the  Lord  wKb^tears ; 
Under  the  rod  they  fearM  and  moum'd, 
But  soon  forgot  thehr  fears. 

8  Oft  he  chastts'd,  and  still  Jforg^ve, 
^  ^  -    Till,  by  his  gracious  hand. 

The  nation  he  resoiv'd  to  save 
Possess'd  the  promis'd  land. 

■■— *»»ii     II  !■■■■■« I'll'      iiipi*    mmmmmmmmm^ 

^  PSALM  78.--L.  M.    [*]    ^      . '' 

Ter»  32,.  ^eg.    BaekiUding  md/orgtvmets ; 
or,  skipunithed^  arui  taints  saved, 

1  /^BBiAT  God,  how  oft  did  Israel  provt 
KJt  By  turns  thine  anger  and  thy  loveK 
Therfr  in  a  glass  our  hearts  may  se 

•    How  Mkie  and  how  false  they  beu 

S  How  sooo  the  &ithles«  Jews  fbrgM 

V  QIWditAdlftlwcmdenOod^liadwTouidill 
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Then  ther  provoke  him  to  his  face, 
Nor  fear  his  power,  nor  trust  his  graces 

S  The  Lord  consum'd  their  years  in  pila> 
And  made  their  travels  long  and  vain ; 
A  tedious  march,  through  unknown  ways, 
Wore  out  their  strength,  &  spent  their  days. 

4  Oft  when  they  saw  their  brethren  slain. 
They  mourn'd  and  sought  the  Lord  again  ; 
CailM  him  Jthe  Rock  of  their  abode, 
mieir  high  Redeemer  and  their  God. 

5  Their  prayers  and  vows  before  him  riaei 
As  flattering  words,  or  solemn  lies,   ^ 
While  their  rebellious  tempers  prove 
False  to  his  covenant,  and  his  love. 

6  Tet  did  his  sovereign  grace  forgive 
The  men  who  ne'er  deserv'd  to  live ; 
Bis  anger  oft  away  he  tum'd. 

Or  else  with  gentle  flame  it  burn'd. 

7  He  saw  their  flesh  was  weak  and  frail, 
He  saw  temptations  still  prevail ; 
The  God  of  Abra'm  lov'd  them  still, 
And  led  them  to  his  holy  hill. 

r 

rSALM  80.— L.  M.    [*] 

Jht  tkurchU  prayer  under  affiieiion ;  or^  HU 
xmeyArd  rf  God  wasted, 

i  f^  REAT  Shepheid  of  thine  Israel, 
VjT  W  ho  didst  between  the  cherubs  dwell, 
And  led  the  tribes,  thy  chosen  sheep. 
Safe  through  the  desert  and  the  deep ; 

S  Thy  church  is  in  the  desert  now, 
f  htne  from  en  hi(h|  and  suMf  it  Huoi^gh ; 


I 


i 


PSALM  80.  163 

Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  love  restore ; 

WiB  shall  be  sav'<i,  and  sigh  no  more.       ^ 

8  Great  God^  whom  heavenl^r  hosts  obey, 
How  long  shall  we  lament  and  pray, 
And  wait  in  vain  thy  kind  return  ? 
I^w  long  shall  thy  fierce  anger  bum  ? 

4  Instead  of  wine  and  cheerful  bread. 
Thy  saints  with  their  own  tears  are  fed  I 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  love  >estoi-e ; 

We  shall  be  sav'd,  and  sigh  no  more* 

V4USE   I. 

5  Hast  thdu  not  planted  with  thy  hands 
A  ioveiy  vine  in  heathen  lands  ? 

Did  not  thy  power  defend  H  round, 
And  heavenly  dews  enrich  the  ground^ 

6  How  did  the  spreading  branches  shoot, 
And  blessM  the  nations  with  their  fruit  i 
But  now,  dear  Lord,  look  down  and  se« 
Thy  mourning  vine,  that  lovely  tree. 

T  Why  IS  its  beauty  thus  defac'd  ? 
Why  hast  thou  laid  her  fences  waste  ? 
Strangers  and  foes  against  lier  join. 
And  e\%ry  beast  devours  the  vbie. 

8  Return,  Almighty  God,  return  ; 

Nor  let  thy  bleeding  vineyard  mourn  f 
Tiicn  us  to  thee,  thy  leve  restore ; 
We  shaH  be  sav'd,  and  sigh  no  more. 

PJlITSE  ik« 

9  Tjovd,  when  this  vine  in  Canaan  grew, 
Thou  wast  its  strength  and  glory  too  I 
Attacked  in  vain  by  all  its  foes, 

THl  Uie  fair  Branch  of  Fromisfi  rojft» 
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10  Fair  Branch,  ordain'd  of  old  to  shoot 
From  David's  stock,  from  Jacob's  root  j 
liifflfielf  a  qoWe  vine,  and  we 

I'he  lesser  branches  of  the  tree. 

11  'Tis  thine  own  Son !  and  he  shall  stenJ* 
Girt  with  thy  strength,  at  thy  right  hand^ 

I   Thy  first-bora  Son,  adorned  and  West 
With  power  and  grace  above  the  rest. 

12  Oh :  for  his  sake  attend  our  cryj 
Shine  on  thy  churches,  lest  they -diet 
Turn  us  to  thee,,  thy  love  restore ; 
We  shall  be  sav'd,  and  sigh  no  more. 


•     PSALM  81.— S.  M.     [b] 
Ver.  1,  8—16.    The  warnings  of  God  to  hit 
people ;  or,  ^pirUxuU  bUssins^  and  pumshr 
ments. 
1  *  CJING  to  the  Lord  aloud, 
J3  And  make  a  joyful  noise ; 
God  is  our  strength,  our  Saviour  God, 
liCt  Israel  hear  his  voice. 

ft      **  From  vile  idolatry  ^  . 

«*  Preserve  my  worship  clean ; 
I  am  the  Lord  who  set  thee  free 
•*  From  slavery  and  from  sin. 

^      «*  Strelch  thy  desires  abroad, 
•*  And  Pll  supply  them  well : 
•»  Bat  it  ye  will  refuse  your  God, 
••  If  Israel  will  rebel? 

4    .  ••  ril  leave  them,**  saith  the  Loi^ 
^    •*  To  ttieir  own  lusts  a  prey, 
^  And  let  titem  run  the  dangerout  fW; 
•*»Tii  their  own  olKwep -way 
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5       **  Yet,  O  i  Ifaal  ali  wy  saint* 
**  Woald  iiearken  to  my  vofec » 
**  Soon  I  would  ease  tbeir  s^«e  complaints, 
"  Aad  Wd  tkeir  hearts  pejoicc. 

$      "  While  I  destrov  their  foes, 

"  I'd  rfchly  f«ed  my  flock,  [Sows 

"  And  Ihey  sheiild  taste  the  stream  that 
**  From  their  eternal  Rock.^' 

PSALM  «2.— L.  M.     [*] 
Bod  the  supremt  Governor ;  or,  magistredet ' 
.  'Warned. 
1     A  MONG  th*  assemblies  of  the  great^ 
J^  A^i^aier  Ruler  takes  his  «eat ; 
The  God  of  heaven,  as  Judge,  surveys 
Those  gods  oe  earth  «nd  all  their  ways* 

$  Why  wifl  you  then  frame  widced  laws? 
Or  why  siipport  th'  anrigfateeus  cause? 
"When  will  y«  once  defend  the  poor. 
That  fiinners  vexAhe  saiiifts  no  moreP 

S  They  know  not,  Lord,  nor  will  they  know  ;• 
Dark  are  the  ways  in  which  they  go : 
Their  namci  of  earthly  gods  is.  vain,  ' 

For  ikey  bhali  fall  and  die  like  men. 

4  Arise,  O  Lord,  and  let  thy  Son 
Bossess  his  tiniv«rsal  t:krone, 
And  rule  the  natkions  with  his  rod ; 
He  t!j  our  Jud«^e,  aud  he  our  God. 


mAJjM  83.— S.  M.    [b] 
A  jciMi^flaiiii  agmnsi  peneenUort, 
1         A  IVl)  u  ill  tiae  sGod  o£  gracie 
JfjL  Fet^etual  silence  k»e^  f 
Tlie  Ood  of  jv^ktioe  hold  Jus  t>ei«e, 
Aiul  ^t  U^  y«iM9Ma0e  «ifiqp  ? 


im     *      PSALM  84. 

£      Behold  what  cursed  snares 
The  men  of  mischief  spread ; 
The  men  that  hate  thy  saints,  and  thee^ 
liK't  up  their  threatening  head. 

3  Against  thy  hidden  ones 
Their  counsels  they  employ, 

And  malice,  with  her  watchful  eye, 
Pursues  them  to  destroy. 

4  The  noble  and  die  base 
Into  thy  pastures  leap  $ 

The  lion  and  the  stupid  ass 
Conspire  to  vex  thy  sheep 

'5      "  Come,  let  us  join,"  they  cry, 
*^  To  root  them  from  the  ground, 
«^  Till  not  the  name  of  saints  remauiy 
**  Nor  memory  shall  be  found.** 

6  Awake,  Almighty  God, 
And  call  thy  wra{h  to  mind ; 

Give  them,  like  forests,  to  the  fir^ 
Or  stubbije  to  the  wind.    - 

7  Convince  their  madness.  Lord, 
And  make  them  seek  thy  name  t 

Or  else  their  stubborn  rage  confouni 
That  they  riiay  die  in  shame. 

S      Then  shall  the  nations  know 
That  glorious,  dreadful  word, 
Jehotah  is  thy  name  alone, 
And  thou  the  sovereign  Lord. 

PSALM  84v— 1st  Part.    L.  M.    [*! 
Thepkanire  ofpubUe  wft'thip. 
-  ^  XTG W  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair, 
jX  O  Lord  of  Hosts,  thy  dwellings  ai« 
With  long  desire  my  spirit  faints 
To  meet  th'  assemhiiet  of  thy  taintg. 


PSALM  M.  167 

2  My  flesh  would  rest  in  thine  abode. 
My  panting  heart  cries  out  for  God ; 
My  God !  my  Kin^  I  why  should  I  be 
So  far  from  all  my  joys  and  thee  ? 

S  The  sparrow  chooses  where  to  "rest, 
And  for  her  young  provides  her  nest : 
But  will  my  God  to  sparrows  grant 
That  pleasure  which  his  childPen  want  ? 

4  Blest  are  the  saints  who  sit  on  high, 
Around  thy  throne  of  majesty ; 
Thy  brightest  glories  shine  above, 
And  all  their  work  is  praise  and  love. 

5  Blest  are  the  souls  that  find  a  place 
Within  the  temple  of  thy  grace  ; 

.    There  they  behold  thy  gentler  rays, 
And  seek  thy  face,  and  learn  thy  praise- 

6  Blest  are  the  men  whose  hearts  are  set 
To  find  the  way  to  Zion*s  gate ; 

'  God  is  their  strength ;  and  through  the  road 
They  lean  upon  their  helper,  God. 

7  Cheerful  they  walk  with  growing  strength. 
Till  all  shall  meet  in  heaven  at  length ; 
Till  all  before  thy  face  appear. 

And  join  in  nobler  worship  there. 

PSALM  84.-^d  Part.    L.  M.    [*] 
God  and  his  church ;  w^  grace  and  glory. 
%  f^  REAT  God,  attend,  while  Zion  sings 
VXThe  joy  that  from  thy  presence  springs; 
To  spend  one  day  with  thee  on  earth 
£)eceeds  a  thousand  days  of  mirth.     .  j 

S  Might  I  enjoy  the  meanest  place  i 

Within  thy  house,  O  God  of  grace,  J 

I^ot  tents  of  ease,  nor  thrones  of  power^  H 

Should  tempt  my  fMt  to  leare  thv  door.  1 


Should  tempt  my  feet  to  lesire  thy  door. 


t  W  PBAUf  84. 

•  God  is  our  smi,  he  makes  our  day : 
God  IB  our  Bbifid ;  he  goardB  our  way 
Fffom  all  th'  assaults  of  hell  and  sin, 
From  foes  withoat,  and  foes  within* 

All  needfiil  grace  will  God  bestow, 
^  And  crown  that  grace  with  glory  too : 
He  gives  us  all  things,  and  withholds 
Jfo  real  good  from  upright  souls. 

j»  O  God^  our  King,  whose  sovereign  sway 
The  glorious  hosts  of  heaven  obey ; 
And  devils  at  thy  preseooe  flee : 
Blest  is  the  man  that  trusts  in  thee. 

^  -      •       "  '  ■  ■- ■  imp  . 

PSALM  84.— C.  M.    [*] 

Ver,  1,  4,  2, 3, 10,'—paraphrase^. 

J)tUght  in  ordinomct  of  wwship^  or^  God  pr^f 
'  sent  in  his  churches, 

1  AyT^  soul,  how  lovely  is  the  plade] 

JLV JL  To  which  thy  Go'd  resorts ! 

'TIS  heaven  to  see  his  smiling  face, 

Though  in  his  earthly  courts. 

ft  There  the  great  Monarch  of  the  skies 

His  saving  power  displays  } 
,  And  light  breaks  in  upon  our  eyes. 
With  kind  and  quickening  rays. 

5  With  his  rich  gifts  the  heavenly  doye 
Ilescends  and  fills  the  place, 
While  Christ  reveals  his  tvoniLrous  loTe, 
And  sheds  abroad  his  grace* 

4  ffhere,  mighty  God,  thy  words  dedan 
The  secrets  of  thy  will ; 
Aad  still  we  seek  thy  mercy  there, 
An4  ting  thy  praises  stiO. 


5  My  heart  anil  flesh  cay  out  for  Ihee, 
Whilt  fur  froiL  liine  ubcd^  : 
Ylhea  ^nll  I  tread  Iby  cwirU,  and  «ee 
My  Saviour  and  loy  ti(nJ ! 
fi  The  sparrow  builds  hephelf  a  nest, 
And  EUflerc  dii  remove  ; 
O  make  me  like  the  sjiurowd,  Uest, 
To  dwell  but  where]  love. 
7  To  ah  one  day  benPirtli  thine  eye. 
And  hearlhy  gracious  voite, 
Excels  a  ivbole  eteniiy 
Employ'd  in  canial  joys. 
■  I«[d,  at  thy  Ihrcshiild  I  would  ivait. 
While  JesuH  is  within, 
lUlher  than  Gil  a  throne  at  state, 
-Orlivcin  tentbol'Biti. 
9  Could  I  eommand  the  spacioua  Innd, 
And  the  more  bouiiJIoss  sea, 
For  one  blest  bnur  at  thy  riglit  hand 
I'd  give  ihem  both  away. 

PSALM  84.— P.  M.    lb] 
Longing  for  the  housf  of  God. 
1      T  ORD  of  the  worlds  above, 
,1  I  How  pleaauDt  and  bow  bXr 
The  dwellingB  of  thy  Ujve, 
Tbiue  earthly  lempleE  are  ! 
To  thine  abode 
Xy  lieart  aspires. 
With  warm  desires 
To  see  mj  God. 
S .     The  BparroH'  Tor  ber  ^oiuig 
With  pleasure  scelu  a.  nest, 
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And  wandering  swallovir^  long 
To  find  their  wonted  rest: 

My  spirit  faints, 

With  equal  zeal 

To  rise  and  dwell 

Among  th7  saints. 

S      O  happy  souls  that  pray, 
Where  God  appoints  to  hear ! 
O  happy  men  that  pay 
Their  constant  service  these  I 

They  praise  thee  still ; 

And  happy  they  . 

That  love  the  way 

To  Zion's  hill ! 

4  They  go  from  strength  to  strength, 
Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears, 
Till  each  arrives  at  length, 

Till  each  in  heaven  appears : 

0  glorious  seat, 
When  God  our  King 
Shall  thither  bring 
Our  willing  feet ! 

PAVSE* 

5  lo  spend  one  sacred  day, 
Where  God  and  saints  abide. 
Affords  diviner  joy 

Than  thousand  days  beside; 
Where  God  resorts, 

1  love  it  more 
To  keep  the  door. 
Than  shine  in  courts* 

6  God  is  our  sun  and  shield* 
Our  light  and  our  defeaoe ; 
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With  gifts  bis  hands  are  eil^d, 
We  draw  our  blessings  thenoe: 

Hfe  shall  bestow 

On  Jacob's  race 
^         Peculiar  grace 

And  glory  too. 

T      Tlie  Lord  his  people  loves ; 
His  band  no  good  withholds 
From,  those  bis  heart  approves, 
From  pure  aCnd  pious  souls ; 
Thrice  bappy  he, 
O  God  of  Hosts, 
s'     Whose  spirit  trusts  • 
Alone  in  thee ! 
■ —  ■  ■       I  I  ■■ 

.  PSALM  85.— 1st  Part.    L.  M.    [*] 
Ver.  1—8.  iJfaiting  for  art  answer  to  prayer) 
or,  deliverance  begun  and  convphied^^ 

i  T  ORD,  thou  hast  calPd  thy  grace  to  mind, 
.    I  i  Thou  hast  reversed  our  heavy  doom  i 

So  God  forgave  when  Israel  sinn'd, 
^  And  brought  his  wandering  captives  home. 

iL  ThoH  hast  begun  to  set  us  free, 
And  made  thy  fiercest  wrath  abate; 
^Tow  let  our  hearts  be  tum'd  to  thee, 
And  thy  salvation  be  complete.         , 

jS  Revive  our  dying  graces,  Lord^ 
And  let  thy  saints  in  thee  rejoice ; 
Make  known  thy  truth,  fulfil  thy  word    - 
We  wait  for  praisiilo  tune  our  voice. 

4  We  waft  to  hear  what  God  will  Sajr ; 

He'll  speak,  and  give  his  people  peace : 
.    But  let  them  run  no  more  astray, . 
^  J^est  bis  reUifBlDg  mtaih  inoieasv^ .  . 


/ 
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PSAIiM  8§.-^  Part.   £-.  M/  I*] 

1  Q  AL  VAOION  is  fojever  Bigb 
i3  The  souls  that  fear  aod  tmat  the  Loni ; 
And  gracef  deeceoduig  from  on  high, 
FreshAopes  of  glory  shall  affurd. 

3  Mercy  and  trath  on  eaf  th  are  met, 
gince  Christ  the  liord  came  down  irmo 

heav'a : 
By  his  obedience,  ao  coaipleta. 
Justice  is  pleas'd,  and  peace  i»  gi^ea* 

S  Now  truth  and  honour  shall  afoound, 
Religion  dwell  on  earth  again, 
And  heavenly  influence  ble|&  tb^  ground 

f    In  our  Redeemer's  gentle  reign. 

A  His  righteousness  is  gone  b^re, 

To  give  us  free  access  to  GdR 
.  Qur  wandering  feet  shall  stray  no  raow^  > 
IBttt  mark  his  steps,  and  keep  the  road. 

PSALM  86.—  C.  M.    [bj 
▼er.  ft— 13.    A  genera!  tong  rfpratst  to  God- 

1  A  MONG  the  princes,  earthly  .gods* 
"^  Jl\.  There's  none  hath  power  divine;  ' 
".  Nor  is  their  nature,  mi^ty  Lord, 

Nor  are  their  works,  like  thuie. 

2  The  nations  thou  hast  nttule  shall  hrifl^ 

Their  offerings  round  thy  throne  ;^ 
'  For  thou  alone  dost  vroadrous  thingSf , 
For  thon  artOodiiftloBe. 

8  Lord,  I  would  walk  with  holy  tei ; 
Teach  ise  toy  heavenly  ways. 
And  my  poor  seataerU  ihooglrta  wfito 
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4  Great  is  thy  mercy,  ^nd  my  tongue 

Skairthose  sweet  wonders  lell. 
How  by  thy  grace  my  sinking  soul 
Rose  from  thenieeps  of  hell. 

PSALM  8T^L.  M.    [*] 
The  dmreh  the  birih-place  of  the  taints  ;  or^ 
Jews  and  G^niilet  vfkUed  in  the  Christian 
ehurth, 
if  f^  OB  m  his  earthly  temple  lays 

vjr  Foundations  for  his  heavenly  p?aise:' 
He  likes  the  tents  of  Jacob  well, 
But  still  in  Zlon  loves  to  dwell. 

5  His  mercy  visits  every  house 

That  pay  their  night  and  morning  vows ; 
But  makes  a  mo\'e  delightful  stay 
'  Where  churches  meet  to  praise  and  praj. 

d  What  glories  were  describM  of  old!  ^ 
What  wonders  are  of  Zion  told  \ 
Thou  city  of  our  God  below, 
Thy  fame  shall  Tyre  aqd  Egypt  knoiir 

4  Egypt  and  Tyre,  and  Greek  and  Jew, 
ShaU  there  begm  their  lives  anew : 
Angels  and  men  shall  join  to  sing 
The  hill  where  living  waters  spring. 

5  When  God  makes  up  his  last  acoouni 
Of  natives  in  his  holy  mount, 
♦TS^'ill  be  an  honour  to  appear 

As  one  new  born,  or  nourish'd  there ! 

P8ALM  8?.— 1st  Part.    L.  M.     [b] 
The  eoumnt  wade  with  Christ ;  or,  the  irm 

JOavid* 
1  XpOKETISR  A^  my  song  record 

J?    The  truiiiMdsiefcy  oftbfe&Kvd; 


/  m  PSALM  89      • 

Mercy  and  truth  forever  stand,  I 

Iiike  hea^eu,  eBtablivhM  by  his  hand. 

£  Thus  to  his  Son  he  sware,  and  said, 

"  AVith  thee  my  cov'nftnt  first  is  made  ;      «        j 
"  In  thee  shall  dying  sinners  live ;  i 

"  GJoiy  and  grace  aie  thine  to  give/    . 

S  *'  Be  thoii^ray  Propliet,  thouiay  Priest; 
"  Thy  children  shall  be  ever  blest ; 
**  Thoo  art  ray  chosen  King;  thy  throiM 
"  Shall  stand  eternal,  like  my  own. 

4  "  There's  none  of  all  my  sons  above 
"  So  much  my  image  or  iny  love ; 

. "  Celestial  powers  thy  subjects  are: 
**  Then  what  can  earth  to  thee  eompare?  ^ 

5  "  David,  ray  servant,  whom  I  chose', 
"  To  guard  my  flock,  to  crush  ray  foes, 
"And  raisM  him  to  the  Jcwisli  throne, 
"  Was  but  a  shadow  of  my  Son." 

%  Now  let  the  churdi  rejoice  and  sing  ^.  \ 

Jesufi  her  Saviour  and  her  King ;  ! 

Angels  hiff  heavenly  wonders  show,  \ 

And  saints  declare  his  works  below.  -    I 

PSALM  89.— Ist  Part.    C.  M.    [b]  , 

ThefaUhfulness  of  God* 

1   TV/TY  never  ceasing  songs  shall  show 
ijrJL  The  mercies  of  the  Lord  ;  f 

And  make  sacceeding  ages  know     c^ 
How  faithful  is  his  word. 

S  The  sacred  truths  his  lips  pronounce 
'Shall  firm  as  heaven  endure : 
And  if  he  speak  a  proiiiise  once^      ^ 
Hi'  eternal  gmne  is  sure. 
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5  How  long  the  race  of  David  held 
The  promis'd  Jewish  throne ! 
But  there's  a  nobler  cov'nant  eeal'a 
To  David's  greater  Son. 

4  His  seed  forever  shall  possess 

A  throne  above  the  skies ;  * 

The  meanest  subject  of  his  grace 
Shall  to  that  glory  rise. 

5  Ijord  God  of  Hosts,  thy  wondrous  ways  ,\ 

Are  sung  by  saints  above ;  J 

And  saints  on  earth  their  honours  raise 
To  thine  unchanging  love. 

PSALM  89.— 2d  Part.     C.  M.    [*] 
Ver.  7,  kc»    The  poteer  and  majesty  of  uod  ; 

or^  referential  worihip, 
1  "WTTTLTH  reverence  let  the  saints  appear, 
V  V    And  bow  before  the  Lord : 
His  high  commands  with  reverence  hear, 
tAnd  tremble  at  his  word. 

S  How  terrible  thy  glories  be ! 

How  bright  thine  armies  shine ! 
'Where  is  the  power  that  vies  with  thee?^ 
Or  truth  compar'd  with  thine  ? 

S  The  northern  pole  and  southern  rest 
On  thy  supporting  hand  ; 
Darkness  and  day  from  east  to  west 
Move  round  at  thy  command. 

4  Thv  words  the  raging  winds  control. 

And  rale  the  boisterous  deep ; 
Thou  mak'st  the  sleeping  billows  roU| 
Tile  rolling  billows  sleep 

5  Heaven,  earth,  and  air,  and  sea  are  thidai  ] 

And  the  dark  world  of  hell  i 


Wf   .  PSALM  tf/ 

Hotr  did  thy  arM  in  vengenttce  shine, 
When  Egypt  durst  rebel ! 

j6  Jastfee  And  judgment  are  ttiy  throne^" 
Yet  wondrous  is  thy  grace  ; 
"While  tnitfe  and  mercy,  join'd  &i  cme, '  * 

Incite  us  near  thy  face.  j 


■kfahi 


PSALM  89.— Sd  Part.    C.  M.    W 
Ver.  15,  &c.    A  bksied  gospel, 
1  '1>Xii>8T  ape  the  soul^  that  he«r  and  know 
Xj  The  gospel's  joyful  sound ; 
Fdaoe^  shall  attend  the  paths  they  gd, 
And  light' their  steps  surrounds 

S  Their  joy  shall  bear  their  spirits  up^ 
Through  their  Redeemer's  name  ; 
*His  righteousness  exalts  their  hope, 
Nor  Satan  dares  condemns 

3  The  Lord,  our  glory  and  defence, 
Strengtfi  and  salvation  gives :     ' 
Israel,  thy  King  forever  reigns,^   • 
Thy  God  forever  lives. 


i 
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PSAI^M  89.— 4th  Fart.    C.  Bf.' '  [b]    - 
Ver.  19,.  Sic.    Christ^s  mtdutioriat  ktngwm 

or,  his  divine  and  human  nature,  ' 
1  TTEAfi.  what  the  Lord  in  vision  said, 
JLX  And  made  his  mercy  known  : 
'^  -Sinners,  b^old  your  help  is  laid 
**  On  my  Almigi^ty  Son. 

S  **  Bdioid  the  man  my  wisdom  cfaoiie^ 
**  Among  yottr  mortal  race, 
**  His  heact  my  holy  oil  o'ei^ws,. 
"  The  spiiit  of  my  grace. 

5  *'HJgh  shall  he  reign  oo  David's  tbroB«, 
*'  My  people's  better  King ; 
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**  My  arm  shall  beat  his  rivals  down« 
•*  And  still  new  subjects  bring. 

4  **My  truth  shall  guacd  him  in  lusii^ayt 

**  With  mercy  by  his  side, 
**  While  in  my  name,  through  eaHh  and  tt 
*^  He  shall  in  triumph  ride. 

5  '*  He  for  his  Father  and  his  God 

**  He  shall  forever  own, 
'*  Call  me  his  rock,  his  high  abode* 
**  And  Pll  support  my  Son. 

€  **  My  first-born  Son,  array'd  in  graco, 
**  At  my  right  hand  shall  sit ; 
'*  Beneath  him  angels  know  their  place, 
"  And  monarchs  at  his  feet.    ' 

7  "  My  covenant  stands  forever  fast ; 
"  My  promises  are  strong ; 
"  Firm-as  the  heavens  hn  throne  shall  last, 
*'''  His  seed  endure  as  long.?' 
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PSALM  89^5 th  Tart    C.  M,    [b] 
Ver.  SO^  Sic,    The  covenant  if  grace  undiang' 

able ;  or,  afflictions  without  rejection. 
1  "  'irTET  (saith  the  Lord)  if  David»s  race. 
JL    **  The  children  of  my  Son, 
**  Shojuld  Vreak  my  laws,  abuse  my  gra^  J 
*^  And  tempt  mine  anger  down ; 

S  **  Their  sins  I'll  visit  with  the  rod,;  :;^ 
'  **  A|id  make  their  folly  smart ; 
**  But  Pll  not  cease  to  be  their  Oo^ 
'*  Nor  from  my  truth  depart 

9  "  My  covenant  I  will  ne'er  revoke 
**ButJceq>  my  grace  in  mindi  ^ 

■  Jtf.  - 


^'-v 
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*♦  And  what  eternal  love  hath  spoke, 
**  Etei-nal  truth  shall  bind. 

4  **  Once  have  I  swom,  (I  need  no  more) 

"  And  pledg'd  my  holiness, 
**  To  seal  the  sacred  promise  sure 
"  To  David  and  his  race. 

5  "  The  sun  shall  see  his  offspring  rise, 

"  And  spread  from  sea  to  sea, 
**^ Long  as  he  travels  round  the  skies, 
♦*  To  give  the  nations  day. 

6  "  Sure  as  the  moon,  that  rules  the  night, 

"  Eis  kingdom  shall  endure, 
**  Till  tfit^&^'d  laws  of  shade  and  light 
"  Shall  be"b^S8iy'd  «»  ^^^' 


PSALM  89.— 2d 
Ver.  47,  &c.    Mortality  m 
A  funeral  I^Mm, 
1  Tl  EMEMBER,  Lord,  our  mortal 
Xl;  How  frail  our  life !  how  short  the 
Where  is  the  man  that  draws  his  breath 
,    Safe  from  disease,  secure  from  death  ? 

5  Lord,  while  we  see  whole  nations  die, 
,.    Our  flesh  and  sense  repine  and  cry, 

*•  Must  death  forever  rage  and  reign  ? 
, ,  ^  Or  hast  thou  m<^e  mankind  in  vain  ? 

6  *«  Where  is  thy  promise  to  the  just  ?^ 

"  Are  not  thy  servants  turn'd  to  dust  ?**^" 
But  faith  forbids  these  mournful  sighs. 
And  sees  the  sleeping  dust  arise. 

4  That  glorious  hour,  that  dreadful  day 
X  jY*?^  the  reproach  of  saints  away, 
VAna  clears  the  honour  of  thy  word : 
•A.wakc,  our  souls,  and  bless  the  Lord. 
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PSALM  89^P.  M.    [b]  ^ 

Ver.  47,  &c.    X^e,  iea^A,  aiul  the  rttumeHon* 
I      1  rriHINK,  miphty  God,  on  feeble  man ; 
X  How  few  his  hours,  bow  short  his  spftfi  I 

Shoil  from  die  cradle  to  the  grave. 
Who  can  secure  his  vital  breath 
Against  the  boid  demands  of  death. 
With  skill  to  fly,  or  power  to  s&vtt  ? 

fi  Lord,  shall  it  b^  forever  said, 
**The  race  of  man  was  only  made 

**  For  sickness^  sorrow,  and  the  dustP't 
Are  not  thy  servants,  day  by  day, 
Sent  to  their  graves,  and  tum'd  to  clay  ? 

Lord,  Where's  thy  kindhess  to  the  just  f 

S  Hast  thou  not  promi^'d  to  thy  Son, 
And  ail  his  seed,  a  neavenly  crown  ? 

But  flesh  and  sense  indulged  despair;^ 
^Forever  blessed  be  the  Lbiti, 
That  faith  can  read  his  holy  word, 

And  find  a  resurrection  there* 

4  Forever  blessed  be  the.  Lord, 
Who  gives  his  saints  a  long  reward 

.         '       For  all  their  toil,  reproach  and  pailM     - 
Let  all  below,  and  all  above. 
Join  to  proclaim  thy  wondrous  love> 

*  And  each  repeat  a  loud  amen. 

'       .■■      ■  ■  iiiii^, 

J  P9ALM  90.— L.  M.    [b] 

Man  mortaif  and  Ood  etemoL 

A  raoumful  song  at  a  FuneraL* 

I  r  I IHKOXJGH  every  age,  eteraal  GoS, ' 
X  Thou  art  our  rest,  our  Safe  abode ; 
High  was  thy  throne  ere  heaven  wai 
Or  earth  thy  humble  footstool  Mi, 
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%  Long  h^8t  thou  reien'd  ere  time  begaa 
f  .'Ot  £ist  was  fashionM  into  man*; 
And  long  thy  kingdom  «hall  endure, 
When  earth  and  time  shalf  be  no  more.   ^ 

S  But  man,  wdak  man,  is  born  to  die, 
MaJe  up  of  guilt  and  vanity :  ^ 

Thy'  dk'eadfui  sentence,  Liord,  was  just, 
"  Return,  ye  sinners,  to  your  dust.*' 

4  [A  thousand  of  our  years  amount 
Scarce  to  day  in  thine  account ; 
iLike  yesterday's  departed  light. 
Or  the  last  watch  6f  ending  night.] 

PAVSB. 

5  Death,  like  an  overfiowing  stream. 
Sweeps  us  away ;  our  lUe's  a  dream  ; 
An  empty  tale ;  a  moa^ng  ^ower. 
Cut  down  and  withered  in  an  hour. 

^  [Our  age  to  seventy  yeiirs  is  set ; 

How  short  the  term !  how  frail  the  state  \ 

And  if  to  eighty  we  arrive. 

We  rather  sigh  and  groan  than  live. 

7  ^at  O  bow  oft  thy  wrath  appears. 
And  cuts  off  our  expected  years! 
Thy  wrath  awakes  our  humble  dread  ; 
We  fear  the  power  that  strikes  us  dead.] 

ft^  Teach  us,  O  Lord,  how  frail  is  man  \    . 
-^  And  kitidly  lengthen  out  our  span, 
•  Till  a  Wise  care  of  piety 
Fit  us  to  die  and  dwell  with  thee^ 

~  JP8ALM  90.— IstPart.    C.  M.    fbl 
VwTk  l**-5.    Manfiail,  and  God  eierndu 
IqfTI^IIR  God,  our  help  in  ages  'pa»l, 
Our  tooe  for  years  t»  «pai0< 
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Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast, 
And  our  eternal  home ; 

S^  Under  the  shadow  of  thy  throne 
Thy  saints  have  dwelt  Qecur«; 
Sufficient  18  thine  arm  alone, 
And  our  defence  is  siire. 

'  S  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 
Or  earth  receiv'd  her  frame, 
From  everlasting  thou  art  God, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

4  Thy  word  commands  our  flesh  to  dusty 

"  Return  ye  sons  of  men  •'* 
AH  nations  rose  from  eartn  at  first, 
Aqd  turn  to  earth  ag^in. 

5  A  thousand  ages,  in  thy  sight, 

Are  Hke  an  evening  gone ; 
Short  as  the  watoh  that  ends  the  night, 
■:    Before  the  rising  sun.    . 

6  [The  busy  tribes  of  flesh  and  bIoo«I, 

"^ith  alt  their  lives  and  cares, 

^  Are  carry'd  downwards  by  the  flood, 

And  lost  in  following  years. 

■  %  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream, 

Bears  all  its  sons  away : 

.    They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 

Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

8  Like  flowery  fields  the  nations  stand, 

PleasM  with  the  morning  light : 
The  flowers  beneath  the  mower'9  band 
Lie  withering  ere  His  night.} 

9  Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  past. 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come. 
Be  thou  our  guard  while  trou^ks  last, 
And  our  eternal  bom«. 
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PSALM  90.— ad  Part.    C.  M.    [b] 

Ver.  8,  41,  9, 10,  IS.  Injirmiiiet  and  mortal' 
ify  the  effect  of  sin;  or,  life,  old  age,  and 
preparation  for  deaiL 

1  T  ORD,  if  thine  eyes  survey  our  faults^ 
I  i  And* justice  grows  severe, 
^by  dreadful  wrath  exceeds  our  thoughts, 
And  burns  beyond  our  fear. 

S  Thine  anger  turns  our  frame  to  dust : 
By  one  offence  to  thee, 
Adam  with  all  his  sons,  have  lost 
Their  immortality.  ^ 

8  Life,  like  a  vain  amusement,  flies, 

A  fable  or  a  song ; 
'  By  swift  degrees  our  nature  di^s, 
Nor  can  our  joys  be  long. 

4  »Tis  but  a  few  whose  days  amount 

To  threescore  years  and  ten ; 
And  all  beyond  that  short  atcount 
Is  sorrow,  toil  and  pain. 

5  [Our  vitals,  with  laborious  strife, 

Bear  up  the  crazy  load, 
•    AndMrag  those  poor  remains  of  life 
'       Along  the  tiresome  road.] 

6  Almighty  God,  reveal  thy  love, 

And  not  thy  wrath  alone ; 
O  let  our  sweet  experience  prove 
The  mercies  cf  thy  throne. 

7  Our  souls  would  learn  the  heavenly  art 

T*  improve  the  hours  we  have,  } 

That  we  may  act  the  wiser  part,   '  j 

^  And  Kve  beyond  the  grave.  / 

t 
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PSALM  90^-^  Part.    C.  M.    [b] 
Ver.  13,  &c.  Breathing  after  hetsven,      . 

1  TJ  ETURN,  O  Qod  of  love,  rebum ;  , 
.  XV  Earth  is  a  tiresome  place ; 

How  li^ng  shall  we,  thy  chiMren,  mour 
Our  absence  from  thy  face  t* 

2  Let  heaven  sueceed  our  painful  years, 
'     Let  sin  and  sorrow  cease ; 

>And  in  prq^po^tion  to  oui-  tears, 

Sq  make  our  joys  increase.  '_ 

S  Thy  wonders  to  thy  servants  show, 
Make  thine  own  work  complete  ; 

>    Then  shall  our  souls  thy  glory  know, 
And  o)vn  thy  love  is  great. 

4  Then  shall  we  shine  before  thy  throne 

In  all  thy  beauty,  Lord ;  * 

And  the  poor  service  wc  have  done 
Meei  a  divine  reward* 

PSALM  S0.--5.  M.     [b] 

Ver.  5, 10, 12.  Tfie frailly  and  slioriness  oflifok 

1  X  0*iD,  what  a  feeble  piece 
i  A  Is  this  our  mortal  frume  ?' 
Our  life^how  poor  a  (rifle  His, 
Thut  scarce  deserve-3  the^nanie! 

V. 

£  Alas',  'twas  brittle  clay  • 

That  buiit  our  body  fii*st;   - 
And  every  month  and  every  day 
Tis  mouldering  back  tadusU 

5  Our  moments  fly  apace, 

Nor  will  our  minutes  stay ; 
Just  like  a  flood  our  hasty  days 
Ai-e  sweeping  U6  away. 
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4  WeH^ifour  days  must  py> 

We'll  keep  their  end  in  sight; 
We'll  spend  them  all  in  wisdom's  way, 
Aud  let  them  speed  their  flight. 

5  They'll  waft  us  sooner  o'er 

This  life's  tempentuous  sea : 
Soon  we  shall  reach  the  peaceful  shore 
Of  blest  eternity. 


PSALM  91— L.  M.  •  [*] 

-Ter.  1— T.  Safety  in  public  diseases  Sc  dangers, 
i  TTE  that  hath  made  his  refuge,  God, 
,  Jtl  Shall  find  a  most  secure  abode ; 
6hall  walk  all  day  beneath  his  shade, 
r  And  there  at  night  shall  rest  his  head, 

ft  Then  will  I  say,  »•  My  God,  thy  power 
»*  Shall  be  my  fortress  and  my  tower :     • 
•*  I,  th&t  *am  foFDi'd  of  feeble  dust, 
*•  Make  thine  almighty  arm  my  trust*'* 

d  Thrice  happy  man !  thy  Maker's  care 
6a9ll  keep  thee  from  the  fowler's  snare; 
Satan,  the  fowler,  who  betrays 
Unguarded  souls  a  thousand  ways. 

4  Just  as  a  hen  protects  her  brood 

(From  birds  of  prey  that  seek  their  bloo^ 
Under  her  feathers,  so  the  Lord 
Makes  his  own  arm  his  people's  guard. 

5  If  burning  beams  of  noon  conspire 
-   To  dart  a  pestilential  fire,   . 

God  is  their  life,  his  wings  are  spi-ead 
To  shield  them  with  a  healthful  shade 

6  If  vapours  with  malignant  breath, 

'    iUse  thick  and  scatter  nudai^ht  death|. 
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Israel  is  safe :  The  poison'd  &\|} 
Grows  pure,  "if  Israel's  God  be  tVuni^ 

•IT  What  thbtigh  a  thousand  at  thy  side,  " 
At  thy  right  hjindten  thousand  dy'dt 
Thy  Godjiis  chosen  people  safire9, 
Amongst  the  dead,  amidst  the  giarei* 

8  So  when  be  sent  his  angel  down 

To  make  his  wrath  m  Egypt  knoWn, 
And  slew  their  sons,  his  carefoi  eye 
Pass'd  iKll  the  doors  of  Jacob  by, 

9  But  if  the  fire,  or  piagne,  or  sword, 
Receive  commission  from  the  Lord, 
To  strilie  his  saints  among  the  rest. 
Their  Very  pains  and  deiiths  are  blest. 

10  The  sword,  the  pestilence,  or  fire, 
shall  but  fulfil  their  best  desire : 

*  From  Sims  and  sorrows  set  them  free. 
And  brin^  thy  children,  Lord,  to- thee* 

PSALM  91.— C.  M.    [»] 

Ter.  9 — 16.   Protectim  frwn  deaths  g%Mfd  ^ 

ongeU,  victory  and  deliveratiee* 
i  "^CTE  sons  of  men,  a  feeble  race, 
jL    Expos'd  to  every  snare, 
C^me,  make  theLortl  vour  dwelling  {Aae^ 
And  try,  and  trust  nis  care.         - 

ff  Na  ill  shtdl  enter  where  you  dwdl  $ 
Or  if  the  piagne  come  nigh. 
And  sweep  the  wicked  down  to  hell, 
Twill  raise  his  saints  on  high. 

8  He'll  give  his  angels  charge  to  ketf 
TbttT  Ibet  im  m  ibiaat  wftft  * 
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To  watcli  your  pillow  while  you  sleep, 
And  guard  your  happy  days. 

4  Their  hands  shall  bear  you,  lest  you  fhll 

And  dash  against  the  stones ; 

Are  they  not  servants  at  his  cajl, 

And  sent  t'  attend  his  sons  ? 

9  Adders  and  lions  ye  shall  tread; 
The  tempter's  wiles  defeat ; 
He  that  hath  broke  the  serpent's  head 
Puts  him  beneath  you^  feet     « 

$  **  Because  en  me  they  set  their  love, 
**  I'll  save  them  (saith  the  Lord) 
**  I'll  bear  their,  joyful  souls  abova 
*^  Destruction  aad  the  sword. 

7  "  My  grace  shalV  answer  when  they  call  ;* 
"  In  trouble  I'll  be  nigh ; 
"  My  powejcjhall  help  them  when  they  fall, 
"  And  raise  them  when  they  ^e. 

5  **  Those  that  on-earth  my  name  have  knowfti 

*•  I'll  hon^r  them  in  heaven : 
**  There  my  salvation  shall  be  shown 
**  And  endless  life  be  given." 

mm  I     •      ■  ■  * 

PSALM  92^1st  Part.    L.  M.    [*] 

A  psabn  J^r  the  LordPs  day^ 

1  CJWEET  IS  the  work,  my  God,  my  Kirie, 

V  O  To  praise  thy  name,  give  thanks  and 

To  shew  thy  love  by  morning  light,  [sing, 

And  talk  of  all  thy  truth  at  flight. 

f  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest, 

No  mortel  cares  shall  seize  my  breMt: 
O  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found, 
JLdka  J)avi<PsjMkrD  of  Mkma  sound  { 


PSALM  .dS.  i«7 

3  My  heart  shall  triamph  in  my  LorU, 
And  bless  his  worl^s^and  bless  hU  word : 
Thy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  they  thine ! 
How  deep  thy  counsels !  how  divine  \ 

.4  Fools  never  raise  their  thoughts  so  high; ' 
.  Like  brutes  they  live,  like  brutes  they  die^ 
,    liike  grass  they  flourish,  till  thy  breath 
^  Blasts  Jiieui  in  everlasting  death. 

5  Bat  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part, 
When  grace  hath  well  refin'd  my  heart, 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed, 
Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  my  head. 

6  Sin  (my  worst  enemy  before) 

8hall  vex  m;^  eyes  and  ears  no  morel; 
My  inward  foes  shall  all  be  slain, 
.    Nor  Satan  break  my  peace  again. 

1  Then  shall'I  see,  and  hear,  and  know 

All  I  desir'd  or  wish'd  below ; 

And  every  power  £nd  sweet  employ 
*  In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 

•  PSALM  9a.— fid  Part.    L.  M.    [*) 

Ver.  li,  &C.   The  church  is  the  garden  of  God. 

1  T  ORD,  His  a  pleasant  thing  to  stand 
.   I  i  In  gardens  planted  by  thy  hand ; 
Let  me  within  thy  courts  be  seen, 
Like  a  yopng  cedar,  fresh' and  green.        > 

S  There  grow  thy  saints  in  faith  and  love, 
Blest  with  thine  influence  from  above ; 
Not  Lebanon,  whh  all  its  trees,     . 
Yields  such  a  comely  sight  as  tJiese. 

3  The  plants  of  grace  shall  ever  five ; 
(Nature  decays,  ^ut  ^ce  must  thrive) 
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Time,  that  doth  all  things  else  impair, 
Still  makes  tliem  floarish  strong  aiid  fair. 

A  Laden  with  fruits  of  age,  they  shew 
The  Lord  is  iioly,  just  and  true : 
Kone  that  attend  his  gates  shall  find  J 

A  God  unfaithful  or  unkind.  ^ 

PSALM  9^— L.  H.    ff] 

.    The  eiemal  and sover^ign.Ood, 
1    TBilOVAH  r.>igQs !  he  dwells  in  light, 
cl   Oirded  with  majesty  and  might : 
The  worldf  created  by  his  hands, 
Still  on  its  first  foundation  stands. 

9  But  ere  this  spacious  world  was  madc^ 
Or  had  its  first  foundations  kid, 
Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood, 
Thyself  tlie  ever  living  God. 

5  Like  floods  the  angry  i:iatiops  Jitse, 
And  aim  their  rage  against  the  slues; 
Vain  floods,  that  aim  their  rage  SO  high ! 
At  thy  rebuke  the  billows  die. 

4  Forever  shall  thy  throne  endure:- 
Thy  promise  stands  forever  sure ; 
And  everlasting  holiness 
Becomes  the  dwellings  of  thy  graee. 

PSALM  95.— 1st  Part.   P.  M.    [*] 
i  /IIHE  Lord  of  glory  reigns,  he  reigns  on  high : 
X    His  robes  of  state  are  strength  and  mnjesty : 
This  wide  creation  rose  at  bis  command, 
Built  by  bis  vtotA,  and  'stablished  by  his  hand  *. 
Iiong  stood  bis  throne  ere  he  began  creation. 
And  Ms  own  Godhead  is  the  firm  foundation. 

t  Ood  is  th*  eternal  King.    Thy  foes  in  vain 

Raise  theirre)«llion  to  confound  thy  reign  : 

In  vain  the  storms,  in  vain  the  floods ^lai, 
,    And  rotr  and  ton  tk^B  waves  against  tke.8kiei  \ 


Foaming  at  heaveo,  they  ragb  irith  wird  Vnmmotiont 
But  heaven's  high  arvhes  scorn  the  swellu^pceaa. 

3  Ye  tempests,  rage  no  more;  ye  floods  be  stillv 
And  the  mad  world  submissiv^to  his  will : 
Built  on  his  truth,  his  church  must  ever  stand ; 
Firm  are  his  promises*  and  strong  his  hand : 
See  his  own  sons,  when  they  appear  before  him* 
Bow  at  his  Tootstool,  and  ifith  fear  adore  him. 

PSALM  9S^U  Part    P.  M.    [*] 

1      npHE  Lord  Jehovah  reigns, 
X   And  royal  9tate  maintains, 
His  head  with  awful  glories  crown'd ; 
-  Arrayed  in  robes  of  light; 

Begirt  with  sovereign  might, 
And  ray8  of  majesty  around. 

&      Upheld  by  thy  commands, 

The  world  securely  stands; 
And  skies  itnd  stars  obej'  tbjr  word ; 

Thy  throne  was  fix'd  on  high. 

Before  the  starry  sky ; 
Eternal  is  thy  kingdom.  Lord. 

S '     In  vain  the  ncngf  crowd, 
Like  billows  fierce  and  loud, 

Against  thine  empire  rage  and  roar ; 
In  vain,  with  angry  spite, 
Tlie  surly  nations  fight. 

And  dash  like  waves  against  the  sboia 

4  Let  floods  and  nations  rage. 
And  all  their  powers  engage: 

'ei  swelling  tides  assault  the  sky; 
The  terrors  of  thy  frown 
Shall  beat  their  madness  down ; 

Thy  throne  forever  stands  on  hi^. 

'  5      Thy  promises  are  true, 
lUy  grave  is  ever  new : 
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There  /IxM,  thy  church  shall  ne'er  remov<e ; 

Tliy  saints  with  holy^'fear 

Shall  in  thy  courts  appear, 
And  siog  thine  everlasting  love* 

*#*  Repeat  the  fourth  siansa,  if  nuessary, ' 

»■!■■■■  I  II.. I  Ij  I     !■ 

PSAJLM  94.--l8t  Part.    C.  M.    [b] 

/er.  1,  S.^  T'-'li.  Saints  chastised^  and  sinnerg 
destroyed;  or,  instrtuUive  iifflictions. 

1  /^  QOI>,  to  whom  revenge  belongs, ' 
\J  Proclaim  thy  wrath  aloud ; 
Let  sovereign  power  re4.ress  our  wrongs, 
Let  justice  smit£  the  proud. 

ft  They  say, "  The  Lord  nor  sees  nor  hears  :^ 
"When  will  the  fools  be  wise  I 
Can  he  be  deaf,^ho  formM  their  ears  ? 
'  Or  blind,  who  made  |heir  eyes  ? 

8  He  knows  their  impious  thoughts  are  vain. 
And  they  shall  £mpI  his  power ;      [pain. 
His  wrath  shall  pierce  their 'souls  witk 
In  some  surprising  hour. 

4  But  if  thy  saints  deserve  rebuke, 
Thou  hast  a  gentler  rod  ; 
Thy  providences  and  thy  book 
Shall  make  them  kjs^w  their  God. 

6  Blest  is  the  man  thy*faands  chalstise, 
And  to  his  duty  draw;  ^ 

Thy  scourges  make  thy  children  wise, 
When  they  forget  thy  law. 

6  But  God  will  ne'er  cast  o£f  his  saintA, 
Nor  his  own  promise  break ; 
He  pardons  his  inheritance. 
For  their  Redeemer's  sake* 
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PSALM  94.— 5d  Part.    .C.  M.    [b] 

Ver.  16 — 23.  Crod  our  iuppori  and  comfort  ;,of  , 

deliverance  from  temptaiion  and  perseftiion, 

1  TTjrHO  will  arise  and  plead  my  right 

W    Against  my  nunjeroufl  foes? 
While  earth  and  hell  their  force  unite. 
And  all  ray  hopes  oppose. 

2  Had  not  the  Lord,  my  rock,  my  help. 

Sustain^  my  fainting  head. 
My  life  had  now  in  silence  dwelt, 
.  My  soul  amongst  the  dead. 

S  "  Alas .'  my  sliding  feet,'*  I  cryM  { 
Thy  promise  was  my  prop  : 
Thy  grace  stood  constant  by  my  side ; 
Thy  spirit  bore  me  up. 

4  While  multitudes  of  mournful,  thoughts 

Within  my  bosom  roil, 
Tliy  boundless  love  forgives  my  fault? 
Thy  comforts  cheer  my  soul, 

5  Powers  of  iniquity  may  rise, 

And  frame  pernicious  laws; 
.  But  God,  my  refuge,  rules  the  skies. 
He  will  defend  my  cause. 

6  Let  malice  vent  her  rage  aloud. 

Let  bold  blasnfvmers  scoff; 
The  Lor^our  Obf.  shall  judg9  the  proud. 

And  cut  the  sinners  ofc 

f  ^— —      .       .     ■    ■     ■     III  -■iMi— — .— — ^i*— ^ 

PSALM  95.--C.  M.    [»] 
A  pttthn  before  mujfer, 
1  QING  to  the  Lord  Jehovah's  nam^ 
O  And  in  his  strength  rejoice ; 
When  his  salvation  is  otir  theme. 
Exalted  be  our  vAiBe*  * 
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S  With  thanks  approach  his  awful  ^ight, 
And  psalois  of  honour  sing ; 
The  Lord's  a  God  of  boundless  might, 
The  whole  creation's  King. 

5  liet  princes  hear,  l^t  angels. know 

How  mean  their  nature  seem, 
Tliose  gods  on  high,  and  gods  below. 
When  once  compar'd  with  him. 

4  Earth,  with  its  caverns,  dark  and  deep, 
Lies  in  his  spncious  hand  : 
He  fix'd  the  seas  what  bounds  to  keep, 
>  And  where  the  hills  must  stand.    - 

B  Come,  and  with  humble  souh  adore ; 
Come;  kneel  before  his  face : 
O  may  the  creatures  of  his  pQwer 
Be  chiidreA  of  his  grace  \ 

6  Now  is  the  time':  he  bends  his  ear, 

And  waits  for  your  request ; 
Come,  lest  he  rouse  his  wrath  and  swear, 
**  Ye  shall  not  see  my  rest." 


PSALM  95.— S.  M.    [*] 
A  Pgalm  before  Sermon,    ^ 
i  ^OM!E),  sound  his  praise  abroad, 
.  V^  And  biymns  of  glory  sing : 
Jehovah  is  the  sovereign  God, 
JChe.  universal  King. 

%  He  formed  the  deeps  unknown ; 

He  gavtf  the  seas  their  bound ; 
,   The  watery  worlds  are  all. his  owii, 

And  all  the  solid  ground. 

• 

S  Come,  worship  at  his  throne, 
.      Come,  bQW  before  the  Lord : 
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We  are  his  works,  and  not  our  own. 
He  form'd  us  by  his  word. 

4  To-day  attend  his  voice, 

f       Nor  dare  provoke  his  rod ; 
Come,  like  the  people  of  his  choice, 
And  own  your  gracious  God. 

5  But  if  your  ears  refuse 

Ihe  language  of  his  grace, 
And  heif  ts  grow  bard,  like  stubboni  JcwS- 
That  unbelieving  race ; 

6  The  Lord,  in  vengeance  drest, 

Will  lift  his  hand,  and  swear, 
"You  that  despis'd  my  promis'd  rest 
**  Shall  have  no  portion  there." 

PSALM  95.—  L.  M.  Ver.  1, 2, 5, 6-11.  W 
Canaan  lost  through  unbelitf;  or,  a  warntng 
14    ^->4irsTir^  ^?  delaying  sinners. 

I      A      '       ^^^  voices  join  to  raise 
V/  A  sacred  song  of  solemn  praise : 
God  is  a  sovereign  King,  rehearse 
His  honours  in  exalted  vepse. 

2  Come,  let  our  souls  address  the  Lord, 
Who  framM  our  natures  with  his  word: 
He  IS  our  shepherd  ;  we  the  sheep 
His  mercy  chose,  his  pastures  keep.  ^ 

I  Come,  let  us  hear  his  voice  to-day, 
Tlie  counsels  of  bis  love  obey  5 
Nor  let  our  hardened  hearts  renew 
The  sins  and  plagues  that  Israel  knew. 
4  Israel,  that  saw  his  works  of  grace, 
,    Tempted  their  Maker  tm  bis  face  j 
A  faithless,  unbelieving  brood« 

That  tir'd  the  paticn^cc  of  their  GoA' 

A'       ■  
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5  Thu»  saith  the  Lord,  *^  Hovr  false  they 

prove  I 
"  Forget  my  po\nrer ;  abuse  my  love ; 
"  iSince  they  desjpise  my  rest,  1  sweat- 
"  Their  fieet  shall  never  enter  there.** 

6  [Look  ba«k,  niy  soul,  with  holy  dread* 
And  view  those  aiicieot  rebels  dead ; 
Attend  the  offer'd  grace  to-day, 

^or  lose  the  b]eseingji)y  delay.  *" 

7  Seize  the  kind  promise,  while  it  waitt. 
And  march  to  Zion'a  hea^venly  ^tos : 
Believe,  and  take  the  promised  rest, 
Obey,  and  be  forever  blest,] 


PSALM  96.— CM.    Ver.  1,  10,  &c.    PX 

Christ^sjitst,  md  9(con4  coming* 
i  QING  to  th>  iiord,  ye  4Utan^  lan^t 
KJ  Ye  trib^ ojf  ^yery  tongue: 
Hi»  new-discovered  g^a/pe  dei^aqd^. 
A  new  an4  nobler  son^  ^ 

d  Say  te  the  Bations,  JeSBS  Feigiis» 
God's  own  akaighty  Son ; 
His  power  the  sinking  world  sugtaiiiAk 
Aad  gsaoe  surfounda  kis  throne^ 

S  Let  heaven  proclaim  the  joyfol  issf^ 
It        Joy  thfoagh  the  earth  be  seen ; 
Let  cities  sbioe  in  bright  arxay^ 
And  fields  in  cbeerlul  gr^equ 

^  Let  an  uaasual  joy  surprise 

The  bittfids  of  the  sea ;         '     ** 
Te  moutttaixui^  sink,  ye  vidUtl,  i^ 
Prep^af»  thc^  Lord  his  way* 

i  Bthold,  he  comes  2  he  comes  to  hMP. 
Tin  mtloiM  M  tMr  Qod; 
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To  shew  the  world  hie  righieoasnees, 
And  send  his  truth  abroad. 

^  But  when  his  voice  shall  raise  the  dea4^ 
And  bid  the  worUl  draw  near, 
How  will  the  guilty  nations  dread 
Tb  see  their  Judge  appear ! ' 

PSALM  96.—L.  P.  M.    [*] 

The  God  of  the  GtrUikt, 

1  T  ET  ail  the  earth  their  voices  raise, 
JLi  To  sing  the  choicest  psalm  of  praag^ 
To  sing  and  bless  Jehovah's  naine  i ' 
.  His  glory  let  the  heathens  know, 
His  wouders  to  the  nations  si^>w,     ^ 
And  all  his  saving  works  proclaim* 

TThe  heathens  know  tl>y  glory,  Lord  ; 
The  wondering  nations  re^id  thy  woitl ; 

Among  us  is  Jj^tiovAii  known; 
Onr  worFliip  shall  no  more  he  paid 
To  gods  wfaicl)  mortal  hand.s  have  madi0j 

Our  Maker  is  our  God  alone. 

$  He  framM  the  globe,  he  built  the  sky^ 
He  made  the  shining  worlds  on  high, 

And  reigns  complete  in  glory  there 
His  beams  ara  majesty  and  light ; 
His  beauties,  how  divinely  bright! 

His  temple,  how  divinely  fair! 

4  Come,  the  great  day,  the  glorious  hoot 
When  earth  sfauU  feel  his  saving  power, 

And  barbarous  nations  fear  his  naik»  ^ 
Then  shall  the  race  of  man  confess         ^ 
The  beauty  of  his  holiness, 
Aodr  in  hia  courts  ius  grace  frodalflir 
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PSALM  97.— 1st  ParW    L.  M.     [*] 
r.  1-^5.     Christ  reigning  in  heaven,  and 
'  eomiiig  to  judgment, 

HE  reigns !  the  Lord  the  Saviour  reigns ! 
Praise  him  in  evangelic  strains ; 
jct  the  whole  earth  in  songs  rejoice, 
ind  distant  islands  join  their  voice. 

>eep  are  his  counsels  and  unknown  ; 
}ut  grace  and  truth  support  hi»  throne : 
Though  gloomy  clouds  bis  way  surround^ 
fustice  is  their  eternal  ground. 

n  robes  of  judgment,  lo,  he  comes ! 

ihakes  the  wide  earth  and  cleaves  the 

Before  hira  burns  devouring  fire,    [tombs; 

The  mountains  meltf  the  seas  retire, 

< 
lis  enemies,  with  sore  dismay, 

f\y  from  the  sight,  and  shun  the  day:' 

Then  lift  your  heads,  ye  saints,  on  high, 

Vnd  sing,  for  your  redemption's  nigh. 

PSALM  97.— 2d  Part.    L.  M.    [*]    ' 
Ver.  6—9.    Chrisfs  incarnaiim, 

rHE  Lord  is  come,  the  heavens  proclaim' 
His  hirth ;  the  nations  leani  his  name  f 
u  unknown  star  directs  the  road 
f  eastern  sages  to  their  God. 

II  ye  bright  armies  of  the  skies,  . 
>  worship  whei*e  the  Saviour  lies 
igels  and  ki;)gs  before  hira  bow, 
lose  gods  on  high,  and  gods  below. 

t  idols  totter  to  the  ground, 

id  their  own  worship pera  confound : 

t  Judah  shout,  but  Zion  sine, 

d  wrth  oonfess  her  sovei^i^  £>■£• 
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PSAIil!^  9T.-^  Part.    L.  M.    [•]  ; 

Grcux  and  glory,  ^, 

1  fTlH'  Almighty  reigns,  exalted  higli^  "^ 
JL   O'er  all  the  earth,  o>er  all  the  sky ; .  , 
Though  clouds  and  darkness  veil  hisfecl^^ 
His  dwelling  is  the  mercy-seat. 

S  O  ye  that  love  his  holy  name, 
Hate  every  work  of  sin  and  shame ; 
He  guards  the  souls  of  all  his  friends, 
And  from  the  snares  of  hell  defends. 

3  Immortal  light,  and  joys  nnknown, 
Are  for  the  saints  in  darkness  sown ; 
Those  glorious  seeds  shall  spring  and  rl{(e, 
And  the  bright  harvest  bless  oar  eyes. 

4  Rejoice,  ye  righteous,  and  record 
The  sacred  honours  of  the  Lord  ; 
None  but  the  soul  that  feels  his  grace 
Can  triumph  in  his  holiness. 

pSALM  97^C.  M.  [*]  Ter.  1,  3,  5—7, 11, 

ChritVs  incamaHon^  and  the  Uuljvdgnwnl* 

1  "^^"E  islands  of  the  northern  sea,         .J', 
X    Rejoice,  the  Saviour  reigns ;       \  •> 
His  word  like  fire  prepares  his  way, 
And  mountains  melt  to  plains. 

%  His  presence  sinks  the  proudest  bills, 
„    And  makes  the  vallies  rise; 
The  humble  $bul  enjoys  hi«  smiles,9 
The  haughty  sinner  dies. 

S  The  heavens  his  rightful  power  proclaim ! 
The. idol  gods  around 
Fill  their  own  worshippers  with  shimie, 
And  tojter  to  the  grpiuid. 
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4  ^(loring  angels,  t/i  bis  birttir. 

Matle  the  Betlceraer  known  i 
Xhii»  f»hall  he  i^ome  to  judge  the  earthy 
And  angels  guard  his  throne. 

5  His  ibe^  sliall  tremble  at  his^  sight, 

And  hiUs  and  seas  retire ; 
His  children  take  their  unknown  flighty 
And  leave  the  world  on  fire. 

6  The  seeds  of  joy  and  glory  sown 

For  saints  in  darkness  here, 
Shall  rise  and  spring  in  worlds  unknowB, 
And  a  rich  harvest  bear. 

PSALM  9a.— '1st  Part.    C.  M.    [*} 

Praise  for  the  gospel. 

i  npO  our  fthnlghty  Maker,  God» 
X    New  honours  be  addressed ; 
His  great  salvation  shines  abroad. 
And  makes  the  nations  blessM. 

S  He  spake  the  word  to  Abra'm  first, 
His  truth  fulfils  his  girace ; 
The  Gentiles  make  his  name  theip  tms^ 
And  !earn  his  righteousness. 

S  Let-  the  whole  earth  his  love  proclaini 
With  all  her  different  tongues ; 
And  spread  the  honours  of  his  name 
In  melody  and  songs." 


ALM  98.— 2d  Part    C.  M.    [♦] 

The  3tesgioJtU  coming  and  kingdom. 

JOY  to  the  world !  the  Loitl  is  oomtl 
Let  earth  receive  her  King : 
liet  every  heart  prepare  him  rooiO^     J^' 
And  heaven  aail  nftturs  i|ps» 
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8  Joy  to  the  earth  I  the  l^viour  reigns  1 
Let  men  t6e\r  songs  cHij>loy :  ^^ 
'Whiii*  fields  and  floods,  i*ocks,  hills  and .  * 
Repeat  th6  bounding  joy.  {^plaMs 

S  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow, 
Nor  thorns  infest  thte  ground  ;. 
He  comes  to  make  his  blessings  flow 
Far  as  thfe  corse  is  found. 

4  He  mlfeS  the  woHd  With  tl'iith  an^  grace, 

And  wakes  the  nations  prtivfe 
The  glories  of  his  rigbt6oMS^fess, 
And  wonders  of  his  love*. 

PSAtiM  99.— ist  iParl.    t  M.    [♦]    * 
Christh  kingdom  arid  majesty, 
i      rriHE  Ood  .Tehovah  reigns, 
X    Let  all  the  nations  fear ; 
tet  ?»irtn*ers  tremble  at  his  ihronfe, 
And  saints  he  bumble  ther8» 

ft      JfeSus,  th6  Saviour,  reigns! 
Lfct  earth  adore  its  Lord ; 
Bright  cherubs  his  atteiidants  si£md|    - 
Swift  to  f»)6t  hiii  Word. 

5  In  Zion  is  his  throve, 
His  honours  are  divine : 

'    His  vhurcb  shall  make  his  wonders  kn4w% 
For  there  Iris  glories  shine.  . 

4      How  holy  is  his  name ! 
Ho^  terrible  his  praise ! 
Justice  and  truth,  and  judgment  joiii 
In  all  his  works  of  grace. 

PSALM  99.— 2cl  Part.    S.  M.    [»] 
Afwly  God  w0r$hip§fed  vnlh  revetemtm     / 
i  XjIXAIiTthe^ordourOod, 
M2j  And  worship  ^t-bis  feit ; 
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His  n&ture  is  all  holiness, 
And  mercy  Is  bis  seat.  ^ 

H      When  Israel  was  his  churchy 
When  Aaron  was  his  priest. 
When  Moses  cry'd,  when  Samuel  prayM^ ' 
He  gave  his  people  rest. 

S      Oft  he  forgave  their  sins, 
Jior  would  destroy  their  race. 
And  oft  he  made  his  vengeance  knowtu 
When  they  abus'd  his  grace. 

i      Exalt  the  Lord  our  God, 
Whose  grace  is  still  the  same ; 
fitill  he's  a  God  of  holiness, 
And  jealous  for  his  name. 

PSALM  100.— 1st  Part.     L.  M.    [*] 

A  plain  translation.    Praise  to  our  Creator , , 

1  'V/' Hi  nations  of  the  earth,  rejoice 

X  Before  the  Lord,  your  sovereign  King 
Serve  him  with  cheerful  heart  and  voice, 
With  all  your  tongues  his  glory  sing. 

%  The  Lord  is  God ;  His  he  alone 
Doth  life  and  breath  and  being  give ; 
We  are  his  work,  and  not  our  «wn  :J 
The  sheep  that  on  his  pastures  livd. 

3  Enter  his  gates  with  songs  of  joy, 
With  praises  to  his  courts  repair. 
And  make  it  your  divine  employ 

To  pay  your  thanks  and  honours  ther^ 

4  The  Lord  is  good ;  the  Lord  is  kind ; 
Great  is  his  grace,  his  mercy  sure ; 
And  the  whole  race  of  man  shall  finci 
Bis  truth  from  age  to  age  endure. 


PSALM  100,  101.  201 

PSALM  100^2d  Part.    L.  M.    [*]  ' 

A  PARAPHBASB. 

1  QINO  to  the  Lord  with  joyful  voicd^} 
'     O  Let  every  land  his  name  adore ; 
The  northern  isles  shall  send  the  noise 
Across  the  oe^n  to  the  shore.  .     ^^ 

ft  Nations  attend  before  his  throne, 
With  solemn  fear,  with  sacred  joy : 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone : 
He  can  create,  and  he  destroy. 

3  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid, ; 
Made  us  of  clay,  and  form'd  us  men ; 
And  when  like  wandering  sheep  we  stray'd, 
He  brought  us  to  bis  fold  again. 

4  We  are  his  people,  we  his  care, 
Our  souls  and  all  our  mortal  frame : 
What  lastiM  honours  shall  we  rear, ". 
Almighty  ffiiker,  to  thy  name?" 

5  We'll  croud  thy  gates  with  thankful  songs, 
High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise ; 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues^ 
Shall  fill  thy  courts  with  souniding  praise. 

6  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command ; 
Vast  as  eternity  thy  love ; 

Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  must  stand, 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 

PSALM  101,— L.  M.    [*] 

The  magistrate's  psalm. 

1  Tl/TEBCY  and  judgment  are  my  song 
Xt  JL  And  since  they  both  to  ihee  belonef'i 
My  gracious  God,  my  righteous  King, '  ^ 
To  thee  my  songs  and:  vows  PU  i^g< 
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S  ]jf  I  all  nis'd.  to  fctear  tlie  flwoM^ 
I'll  take  my  counsels  from  thy  word; 
Thy  jusUc6  and  thy  heat^enly  grace 
BM1  b^  ih6  pattern  of  ihy  wa^. 

5  Let  wisdom  all  my  action^  guide,. 
And  let  my  God  with  me  reside  t 

No  wicked  thing  shall  dwell  with  me^ 
Whicfe  may  provoke  th^  jeAlousy. 

4  No  sons  of  slander,  rage  and  strife. 
Shall  be  companions  of  my  life ; 
The  haughty  look,  the  hsart  of  pride, 
Within  tny  doors  sliall  ne^er  abide. 

R  It'll  search  the  land,  and  raise  the  Jast 
To  posts  of  honour,  wealth  and  trust  | 
The  men  that  work  thy  holy  will. 
Shall  be  my  frrends  and  fevourites  still.} 

6  In  vain  shall  sinners  hop^o  rise 
By  flfttt'ringor  malicious^s; 
And  while  tlie  innocent  1  guard, 
*nie  bold  offender  shanH  be  spar'^ 

.7  The  impious  crew,  that  ^tious  band. 
Shall  hide  their  heads,  or  (|uit  the  land; 
And  all  that  break  the  public  rest, 
Wliere  I  have  power,  shall  be  soppress'iii 

PSALM  101.— C.  M.    t*) 

A  psalm  for  a  master  of  afamSly. 

1  /^F  justice  and  of  grace  I  sing^ 
KJ  And  pay  my  God  my  vows ; 
Thy  grace  and  jostice,  heavenly  King* 
Teach  tat  to  rule  my  boose. 

i&  Now  to  my  tent,  O  God^  repair,     "^ 
•A«d  muw  tliy  (BervMPi  woef 
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PU  suffer  notta&Mg  M9tr  me  there  ^ 

That  ahftll  off^d  Inline  eye& 

5  Theife)tni%flft^Sdthhisti^l^MM«r^WMttfv 

By  falsehood  <fr  by  forfce, 
I  The  scornful  eyei»  the-sland'rons  tonfj^. 

FUthrost  them  from  my  doors. 

4  ril%Kftle  mift  Mthful  and  Uk  joM, 

And  im  tiusk*  ke^p  «tt|ioy ; 
These  are  the  friends  thfiit  I  shall  tnisV 
The  sfeivaftts  fll  employ. 

5  1^  WTet4^  that  deals  in  sly  deceit 

m  not  endure  a  night : 
The  liar's  tongue  Fll  ever  hate. 
And  blinish  f^m  my  sight* 

6  I'll  purge  my  family  around,  * 

And  make  the  wicked  flee; 
So  shall  my  house  be  ever  found 
A  dweiling  fit  for  thee. 

^,      I  '   I        ....  .  .   — i — —— . — ■ — . — — ■ 

*      MALM  lOSi-^lst  Parti   C.  M.*  [b] 

Ter,  1— IS,  'a),  21.  A  prayer  ofiht  affiieUA, 
t  TfEAR  me,  O  Ood,  nor  hid6  thy  Usc^ 

jOl  But  answer,  lest  I  die ; 

Hast  thou  kiot  built  a  throne  of  grBoe« 
To  hear  whea  sinners  cry  ? 

S  My  days  are  Wasted  like  the  8aK>ke 

dissolving  in  the  air ; 
•   Hy  strength  is  dry'd,  my  heart  is  brokei 
^      And  sinking  in  despair. 

*  8  Hy  «j>Srit«  flag,  lU^e  withering  gr8«; '   ^ 
Burnt  with  excessive  head; 
u'liittcretgroaiiimyiiiSiittleftfini*     . 
V     Andlfoi^iltoMl. 
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'  4  As  on  some  lobely  building's  top 
The  sparrow  tells  her  moan,  ^ 
.  Far  from  the  tents  of  joy  and  hope, 
I  sit  and  grieve  alone^ 

0  Hysoul  is  like  a  wilderness, 

Where  beasts  of  midnight  howl ;    ^ 
There  the  sad  raven  finds  her  place, 
And  thei'e  the  screaming  owl. 

6  Dark  dismal  thoughts  and  boding  fears 

Dwell  in  my  troubled  breast ; 
"While  sharp  reproaches  wound  my  eai9| 
Nor  give  my  spirit  rest. 

7  My  cup  is  mingled  with  my  woes',    ' 

And  tears  are  my  repast ; 

My  daily  bread  like  ashes  grows 

'      Unpleasant  to  my  taste, 

_  »"^ 

%  Sense  can  afford  no  real  joy 

To  souls  that  feel  thy  frown ; 

'Xiord,  twas  thy  hand  advanced  me  high, 

Thy  hand  hath  cast  me  down.  ^ 

9  My  locks  like  withered  leaves  appear ;    > 

And  life's  declining  light 
Grows  faint  as  evening  shadows  are,  ^ 
That  vanish  into  night. 

10  But  thou  forever  art  the  same, 

O  my  eternal  God ! 
.   Ages  to  oome  shall  know  thy  name,   ' 
'*     And  spread  thy  works  abroad, 

11  Th«a  wilt  arise  and  shew  thy  face;   •  -^ 

Nor  win  my  Lord  delay 
Seyoiid  th'  appointed  hour  of  gra«ef  ' 
That  long  expected  day. 
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1%  He  bears  his  saints,  he  knows  their  cry^ 
And  by  mysterious  ways 
Kedeems  the  prisoners  doom'd  to  die^ 
Aiid  fills  their  tongues  with  praise. 

PBALM  102.— 2d  Part.    C.  M.    (♦] 
Ter.13— 21, 

._      Prayer  fuard,  and  Zion  restored* 

1  'F  ET  Zion  and  her  sons  rejoice  J 
■  i  Behold  the  promis'd  hour ! 
Her  God  hath  heard  her  mourning  voi<Kt 
And  comes  t'  exalt  his  power. 

S  Her  dust  and  ruins  that  remain 
Are  precious  in  our  eyes ; 
Those  ruins  shall  be  built  again, 
And  all  that  dust  shall  rise. 

S  The  Lord  will  raise  Jerusalem^ 
And  stand  in  glory  there ; 
Nations  shall  bow  before  bis  name, 
And  kings  attend  with  fear. 

4  He  sits  a  sovereign  on  his  throne, 

With  pity  in  his  eyes ; 
He  hears  the  dying  prisoners  groan, 
And  sees  their  sighs  arise 

5  He  frees  the  souls  condehin'd  to  death  ; 

And  when  his  saints  complain, 
,    It  shanH  be  said  that  praying  breath        <. 
Was  ever  spent  in  vain. 

6  This  shall  be  known  when  we  are  dead, 

And  left  on  long  recotd, 
>  That  ages  yet  unborn  may  read, 
'  ^  And  trust,  and  praise  Xht  liord. 
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FBAIiM  WSr-L.  M.    [b] 

Hemkyf  wr^  seMa  dk,  bnU  €krisi  antit  Ifte 

e/iurofr  live, 
1  T  T  is  the  Eord  our  Sairiour^s  hand* 

Jl  Weakens  our  ^reagt>lfr  amidst  ih^tfjoe^ 

Disease  and  death,  at  his  command, 
'    Arrest  us,  and  cut  short  our  dfiys.  ^ 
S  Spare  us,  O  Lord,  aloud  we  pray, 

Nor  let  our  sua  go  dowo  at  noon ; 

Thy  years  are  one  eternal  day, 

>nil  ttuist  tiiy  children  die  so  eooA  ? 

S  Vet  in  the  midst  of  death  and  grief, 
This  thought  our  sorrow  shall  assuaup  ;. 
**  Our  Father  an4  our  Saviour  live : 
"  Christ  is  the  same  through  every  ag%*  -^ 

4  Twas  he  this  earth's.  fouadaUoa  Wd, 
Heaven  is  the  building  of  his  hand ;  ^ 
This  earth  grows  old,  these  heavens  shalT' 
And  all  be  chang'd  at  bis  command.  [£ades| 

5  The  starry  ciuitaiiis  of  the  sky, 

,    hike  garments,  shall  be  laid  aside : 

But  still  thy  throne  stands  firm  and  higHI 
Thy  church  forever  must  abide. 

€  Before  thy  feee  thy  churoh  sbaU  live^ 
Aitdon  thy  throne  thy  children  reign^ 

'  TfhiB  dying  world  shall  they  survive. 
And  tne  dead  saints  be  raisM  again. 

P8ALM  10&-^*st  Part   t.  M.    [»] 
T«p.  1—7.     Blessing  God  for  /isf  gpodam  kt 
^  soul  andbody*  t 

I  TJLESS,  O  my  soul,  the  living  God, 
^  JD  Call  home  <hj  thougjit*  ih^  rQV<e 
^  abroad; 
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VBALM  los.  say 

Let  all  ibe  powtre  within  me  joui 
jfn  MTorl^  aod  wocship  so  divine. 

S  Bless,  O  my  soul,  tkeGod  of  grace; 

'  3is  favour  claim  thy  highest  praise ; 
W1^  shoi^d*  the  wonUers  he  hi^h  wrougkl 
Be  lost  in  sikace  aad  forgot  ?    -   . 

3  Tib  be»  my  soul,  that  sent  his  Son 

l^o  die  /or  crimes  Which  thou  hast  done ; , 
He  o.wiis  the  ransom,  aad  forgives 
The  hourly  follies  of  our  lives. 

4  The  vices  of  the  mind  he  heals^ 

And  cures  the  pains  that  nature  &eUh, 
Redeems  the  sonl  from  heil,  and  saves 
Oup  wasting  life  £roin  threat'ning^prv^ei*  ] 

5  Our  youth  decay'd,  his  power  repairs; 
His  mercy  crowns  our  growing  years ; 
He  satisfies  our  mouth  with  good, 
And  fills  our  hopes  with  heavenly  foo^ 

€  He  sees,  tfa^  oppressor  and  th'  oppresi. 
And  o/^ten  gives  the  sufierers  rest ; 
-^    But  will  bis  justi^, more  displajf 
In  the  last  great  rewarding  day.     '^ 

7  [His  power  he  shewM  by  Moses'  haadt^ 
And  gave'to  Israel  his  oommands; 
But  eent  his  troth  and  memy  dow« 
To  all  the  nationaby  hJ9  Son. 

'$  Let  tlie  whole  earth  his  power  confeMi^ 
1/et  tba  whole  earth  adore  hi».gi»ee ; 
The  (ientiie  with  the  Jew  shall  joia 
^  Id  vadfc  aad  womhip  90  dicias.]. 
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PSALK  103.—^  Part.    JU  31.    [*] 

Vcr.  8—18.    GodU  gentle  chattisement ;  or^ 
his  tender  mercy  to  his  people, 

i  fTlHE  Lord,  how  wondrous  are  his  ways  5 
X  How  firm  his  truih,how  large  his  grace ! 
He  takes  his  mercy  for  his  ihrone« 
And  thence  he  makes  his  glories  knowiu 

ft  Not  half  so  high  his  power  hath  spread  , 
The  starry  heavens  above  our  head. 
As  his  rich  love  exceeds  our  praise, 
Exceeds  the  highest  hopes  we  raise. 

S  Not  half  so  far  bath  nature  plac'd 
Thfe  rising  morning  from  the  westjiy 
As  his  forgiving  grace  removes 
The  daily  guilt  of  those  he  loves. 

4  How  slowly  doth  his  wrath  arise  T    . 
On  swifter  wings  salvation  flies : 
And  if  he  lets  his  anger  burn. 
How  soon  his  frowns  to  pity- turn ! 

5  Amidst  his  wrath  compassion  shines  t 
His  strokes  are  lighter  than  our  sins : 
And  while  his  rod  corrects  his  saints, 
His  ear  indulges  their  complaints. 

6  So  fathers  their  young  sons  chastise. 
With  gentle  hands  and  melting  eyes ; 
The  diildren  weep  beneath  the  smart, 

'    And  move  the  pity  of  their  heart. 

PAUSE. 

7  The  mighty  God;  the  wise  and  just, 
Knows  that  our  frame  is  feeble  dust; 
Andnvill  no  heavy  loads  impose 
B«tvond  the  strength  th'^t  he  bestowa 
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•  He  know0  liow  soon  cmr  nmtnre  diM^ 
Blasted  by  every  wind  that  flies ; 
liike  graee  we  ftpring,  and  die  as  aooii 
As  morning  flowero  that  fade  ai  bo^ 

9  Bat  his  eternal  love  is  sHre 
Te  aH  Ibe  saints,  and  shall  endure  $ 
From  age  to  age  his  truth  shall  reign, 
Nor  children's  children  hope^in  vain^ 

PSALM  103.-^st  Part.    S.  M.    [*] 

Ver.  1—7.    Praise  for  tpirihuU  and  temjporvi 

mercUs. 

iSLKSS  the  Lord^  my  soul ! 
Let  all  within  me  join. 
And  aid  my  tongae  to  bless  his  name, 

Whose  favours  are  divine. 

» 

^2      O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul, 
Nor  let  bis  iliercies  lie 
Forgotten  in  uothankfulness, 
And  without  praises  die. 

5      Tis  he  forgives  thy  sins, 
Tis  he  relieves  thy  pain, 
Tis  he  that  heals  thy  sicknesses. 
And  makes  thee  young  again. 

4      He  crowns  thy  life  with  love, 
When  rancom'd  from  the  grave ; 
He  that  reileem'd  my  soul  from  hell 
Hath  sovereign  power  to  save.  ^ 

f9      He  fills  the  poor  with  good ; 
He  gives  the  snflTerers  rest ; 
The  Lord  hath  judgments  for  the  prdndy  ' 
And  justice  lor  th'  oppress'it 

O 
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6      His  wondrous  works  and  ways 
'    He  made  by  Moses  known; 
Bat  sent  the  world  his  truth  and  grace 
"By  his  beloved  8on.      / 
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PSALM  lOSc-2d  Part.    S.  M.    [»] 

Ter.  8—18.    Jlbounding  compassion  ofGiig 

or,  mercy  m  the  midst  ofjxtdgment. 

'Y  soul,  repeat  his  praise, 
Whose  mercies  are  so  great ; 
Whose  anger  is  so  slow  to  rise, 
So  ready  to  abate. 

£      ^od  will  not  always  chide; 
And  when  his  strokes  are  felt, 
His  strokes  are  fewer  than  our  crimeS| 
And  lighter  than  our  guilt. 

d      High  as  the  heavens  are  rais'd 
Above  the  ground  we  tread, 
So  far  the  riches  of  his  grace 
Qur  highest  thoughts  exceed. 

4      His  power  subdues  our  sins. 
And  his  forgiVing  Igve, 
Far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west, 
Doth  all  our  guilt  remove. 

Jl      The  pity  of  the  Lord 

To  those  that  fear  his  name^ 
Is  such  as  tender  parents  feel ; 
He  knows  pur  feaU^framei 

%  •  He  kBO.ws  we  are  but  dust, 
ScatterM  with  every  breath ; 
Ks  anger,  like  a  rising  wind, 
Can  send  as  swift  to  death. 

f.     Our  days  are  as  the  grass. 
Or  iSke  the  moraing  fewer ; 
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if  one  sharp  blast  sweep  o'er  the  field. 
It  withers  id  an  hour. 

9      But  thy  compassions,  Lord, 
To  endless  years  endure ; 
And  ciiildien's  children  ever  find 
Thy  words  of  promise  sure. 

W  i         I        -I  i  ...  II  Ilium        immm^mt 

PSALM  103.— Sd  Part.    S.   M.    [»] 
Ter.  19—^    God?s  universal  dominion  ;  •r, 
angels  praise  the  Lord.  * 

1      fTlHE  Lord,  the  sovereign  Kine, 
JL  .Hath  fix'd  his  throne  on  high ; 
O'er  all  the  heavenly  world  he  rules, 
And  all  beneath  the  sky. 

S      Ve  angels,  great  in  might, 

And  swift  to*do  his  will, 
.  Bless  ye  the  Lord,  whose  voice  ye  hear,  '^ 
Whose  pleasure  ye  fulfil. 

S     Let  the  bright  hosts  who  wait 
The  orders  of  their  King, 
And  guard  his  churches  when  they  pray, 
Join  in  the  praise  they  sing. 

i      l^liile  all  his  wdndrous  works 
Througli  his  vast  kingdom  shew 
Their  Maker's  glory,  tfcu,  my  soul. 
Shall  sing  his  graces  too. 

PSALM  104.— L.  M.    [»"| 
Tfui  glory  of  God  in  ereaiion  and  promdenu. 
1  TVyfY  soul,  thy  great  Creator  praise: 

jyL  When  cfoth'd  in  his  celestial  rayi^ 
.  He  jn  full  migesty  appears. 
And,  like  a  robe,  his  glo\y  wears. 

'  KOTE.— This  pealm  may  be  svng  to  a difilerent  metrak 
1^7 adding  the  two  followJDg  lines  to  every  sUuuca,  vlii| 
0reat  U  the  Lord ;  mhat  tongut  oomfram$ 
An  eqval  honour  to  hit  ntmef} 
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t  The  heavens  are  for  his  curtains  spread  ; 
Th'  unfatboni'd  ieep  he  makes  his  bed : 
Clouds  are  l»s  chariot,  when  he  fliet 
On  winged  storms  across  the  skies. 

8  Angels,  whom  his  own  breath  inspinv. 
His  ministers  are  flaming  firek ; 

And  swift  as  thought  their  armies  mofm. 
To  bear  his  vengeance  or  his  love. 

4  The  world's  foandations  by  his  hand 
Are  pots'd,  and  shall  forever  stand;, 
He  binds  the  ocean  in  his. chain, 
Lest  it  should  drown  the  earth  again, 

5  When  earth  was  cover'd  with  the  flood. 
Which  high  above  the  mountains  stood^ '  * 
He  tbunder'd,  and  the  ocean  fled, 
Confin'd  to  its  appointed  bed. 

%  The  swelling  biiiowsknow  their  bound, 
And  in  their  channels  walk  their  round; 
Yet  thence  convey'd  by  secret  veins. 
They  spring  on  hills,  ^nd  drench  the  plainii 

1  He  bids  the  crystal  fountains  flow, 
And  cheer  the  vallies  as  they  go ; 
Tame  heifers  tliere  their  thirst  allay,    \ 
And  for  the  st'.'eam  wild  asses  bray. 

t  From  pleasant  trees  which  shade  the  brinKi 
The  iark  and  linnet  light  to  drink ; 
Their  songs  the  lark  and  linnet  raisei 
And  chide  our  silence  in  his  praise. 

FATTSB  I  . 

9  God,  from  bis  cloudy  cisterns,  pours 

•    On  the  parch'd  earth  enriching -showert^ 
The  grove,  the  garden,  and  the  field;^ 
A  thousand  joyftil  bilMingB    '  " 
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10  He  makes  the  gpassy^  food  arise. 
And  gives  the  cattle  large  cupplies ; 
"With  herbe  for  man,  of  V'arious  power. 
To  nourish  nature,  or  to  cure. 

11  What  noble  fruit  the  vines  produce ! 
The  olive  yields  an  useftil  juice ; 

Our  hearts  are  cheer'd  with  generous  w|M| 
With  inward  jey  our  faces  sLine. 

12  O  bless  his  name,  ye  people,  fed 
With  nature's^  chief  supporter,  bread ; 
While  bread  your  vital  strength  imparts, 
Serve  him  wit-h  vigour  in  your  .hearts. 

rXITSB   If. 

Id  Behold  the  stately  cedar  stands, 
Rais'd  in  the  forest  by  his  hands ; 
Birds  to  the  boughs  for  shelter  flv, 
And  build  their  nests  secure  on  high. 

14  To  craggy  hills  ascends  the  goat ; 
And  at  the  airy  mountain's  foot 
The  feebler  creatures  make  their  cell ; 
He  gives  them  wisdom  where  to  dweU. 

15  He  sets  tlie  sun  his  circling  rcice. 
Appoints  the  moon  to  change  her  face ; 
And,  when  thick  darkness  veils  the  day,  4 
Calls  out  wild  beasts  to  hunt  their  prey. 

16  Fierce  lions  lead  their  young  abroad, 
And,  roaring,  ask  their  meat  from  Ood ; 
But  when  the  morning  beams  arise, 
The  savage  beast  to  covert  flies. 

IT  Then  man  to  daily  labour  goes; 
The  night  was  made  for  his  repose : 
Sleep  is  thy  gift,  that  sweet  relief 
From  tixetonie  toil  and  wasting  grief. 
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18  How  strange  thy  works !  how  great  tfaj 
And  every  land  thy  riches  fill :        [skill ! 
Thy  wisdom  round  tlie  world  we  see, 
This  spacious  earth  is  full  of  thee. 

19  Nor  less  thy  pjlories  in  the  deep, 
Where  fish  in  millions  swim  and  creep. 
With  wondrous  motions,  swift  or  sloiry 
Still  wandering  in  die  paths  below. 

^  There  ships  divide  their  watery  way, 
And  flocks  of  scaly  monsters  play ; 
There  dwells  the  huge  leviathan, 
And  foams  and  sports  in  'spite  of  man. 

PAUSE   III. 

ftl  Vast  are  thy  works,  Almighty  Lord, 
All  nature  rests  upon  tby  word, 
And  the  whole  race  of  creatures  stand, 
Waiting  their  portion  from  thy  hand. 

22  While  each  receives  his  different  food, 
Their  cheerful  looks  pronounce  it  good  ; 
£agles  and  bears,  and  whales  and  worms 
Rejoice  and  praise  iu  different  forms. 

25  But,  when  thy  face  is  hid,  they  mourn, 
And,  dying,  to  their  dust  retiirn; 
Both  man  and  beast  their  souls  rosign; 
Life,  breath  and  spirit  all  are  thine. 

24  Yet  thou  canst  breathe  on  dust  Again,    . 
And  fill  the  world  with  beasts  and  men  ;■ 
A  word  ol  thy  creating  breath 
Repairs  the  wastes  of  tiaie'and  death. 

25  His  works,  the  wonders  of  his  might, 
Are  houour'd  with  hi^  own  delight: 
How  awful  are  hia  glorious  way^! 
1^  Lord  is  dreadful  in  his  praise. 
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86  The  earth  stands  trembling  at  thy  stroke, 
And  at  thy  touch  the  mountains  smioke ; 
Tet  humble  souls  may  see  thy  face, 
And  tell  their  wants  to  sovereign  grace. 

27  In  thee  my  hopes  and  wishes  meet. 
And  make  my  meditations  sweet ; 
Thy  prai^s  shall  my  breath  employ, 
Till  it  expire  in  endless  joy. 

28  Hfhile  haughty  sinners  die  accurst, 
Their  glory  buryM  in  the  dust, 

I  to  my  God,  my  heavenly  ^ng, 
Immortal  hallelujahs  sing. 

PSALM  105.— Abridged.    C.  M.     [*] 
God^s  condud  to  Itrael^  and  the  plagues  of 

Egypt. 

1  fi  IVE  thanks  to  God,  invoke  his  namei 
VT  And  tell  the  world  his  grace ; 

*     Sound  through  the  earth  his  deeds  of  fame, 
That  all  may  seek  bis  face. 

2  His  covenant  which  he  kept  in  mind 

For  numerous  ages  past, 

T'o  numerous  ages,  yet  behind, 

In  equal  force  shall  last. 

3  He  sware  to  Abrah'm  and  his  seed. 

And  made  the  blessing  sure; 
Gentiles  the  ancient  promise  read, 
And  find  his  truth  endure. 

4  ^^  Thy  seed  shall  make  all  nation^  blest,*! 

(Said  the  Almighty  voice)  ^  , 

*^  And  Canaan's  land  shall  be  tlieifrest, 
"  The  type  of  heavenly  joys." 

5  [How  '4rge  the  grant !  how  rich  ih&^^ffw/fm . 

To  give  them  Canaan's  laod, 
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Ifhen  they  were  strangers  in  the  plaoe,  * 
A  little  feeble  band ! 

%  Like  pilgrims,  thro'  the  countries  rountf,  . 
Securely  they  remor'd ;         « 
And  haughty  kings,  that  on  them  frownM, 
Severely  he  rcprov'd. 

7  ■"  Touch  mine  anointed,  and  mine  arm 
-  *^  Shall  soon  revenge  the  wrong : 
**  'The  man  that  does  my  prophets  ham^ 
"  Shall  know  their  God  is  strong.'^ 

S  Then  let  the  world  forbear  its  rage, 
Nor  put  the  church  in  fear  : 
Israel  must  live  through  every  age, 
And  be  th'  Almighty's  care.] 

PAUSE   I. 

i 

9  When  f  baraoh  dar'd  to  vex  the  saints. 

And  thus  provok'd  their  God, 
Hoses  was  sent,  at  their  complaints,         •  * 
Arm'd  with  his  dreadful  rod. 

10  He  calPd  for  darkness ;  darkness  caiQB 

JLiike  an  o'erwheiming  flood  ; 
He  turn'd  each  lake  and  every  stream 
•  To  lakes  and  streams  of  blood. 

11  He  gave  the  sign,  and  noisome  flies 

'   Through  the  whole  country  spread; 
And  frogs,  in  croaking  armies,  rise 
Abput  the  monarch's  bed. 

at   ThrMpi^elds,  and  towns,  and  palacM| 
The  pnfold  vengeance  flew ; 
JLoctfets  in  swarms  devour'd  their  trees, 
And  hail  their  cattle  slew. 

ti  Then  by  an  angel's  midaight  stroke* 
The  flo>T«r  of  £(^pt.  dy'd  $ 
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Hie  strength  o^eyeiy  hooie  was  Iwofce^  *  ' 
XImif  glory  and  tbeir*pride. 

iA  Now  let  the  world  forbear  its  ra^. 
Nor  put  the  church  in  fear ; 
Israel  must  live  through  every  age, 
Asd  be  th'  Almighty's  care. 

PAUSE  II. 

15  Thus  were  the  tribes  from  bondise 

brought. 
And  left  the  hated  ground  : 
Each  some  Egyptian  spoils  had  got, 
^  And  not  one  feeble  found. 

16  The  Lord  himself  chose  out  their  way. 

And  mark'd  their  journies  right; 
Chive  them  a  leading  cloud  by  day, 
A  fiery  guide  by  night. 

17  They  thirst ;  and  waters  from  the  rock] ' 

In  rich  abundance  flow, 
And  following  still  the  course  they  took, 
Han  all  tile  desert  through. 

IS  O  wondrous  stream !  O  blessed  type 
Of  ever-flowing  grace ! 
So  Christ  our  rock.maintains  our  Ufd 
>  Through  all  this  wilderness. 

19  Thus  guarded  by  th'  Almighty  haod« 
The  chosen  tribes  possessed 
Canaan,  the  rich,  the  promis'd  land, 
And  there  eojoy'd  their  rest. 

to  Then  let  the  wodd  forbear  its  ragei| 
The  churoh  renounce  her  fear; 
Israel  must  live  through  every  an, 
Aad  be  tii'  Aini^f^^mn. 
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-    f  -—  -vo  6i«iv,  lae  ever  bless'd 
^   ^*«>ngs  of  honour  be  addressM*. 

0,ve  hun  the  thanks  bis  love  demands. 

Wh    ^i^!  f.^*  ''°»d?«  <rf  thy  ways  ? 

I  f'*"  "«  we  souls  that  fear  thee  still 

I  A-xlPVUieirdutytothywill.  • 

*  V^^i'^^,  "'■'*'  *^y  "erey  did 

AadZhr'^'"'y"«"^»»«e<l;  • 
sy""  *"»  the  same  salvation  bless  * 
The  meanest  suppliant  of  thy  X. 

i  TJ^  ?•  !*^  ""y  tribes  rejoice 
And  a.d  their  triumphs  wilS  my  voice  • 
This  ,s  my  glory,  tird,  to  be  ^ 
Join'd  to  thy  saintyand^  to  th«, 

V-,  T  P.^'^*  106.— S.  M.    r*i  ~ 

Ter.  7,  8, 12.~]i    jo .„     i   i  J 

Y  ^?*^  ^^c"^^"  -  e  our  ways » 

Ad4  yet  how  oa  did  Israel  pTve 
i  ay  constancy  of  grace » 

*      It?,  f ^'^  u*"^  ''^^"*^^' «  wrought. 
And  then  thy  praise  they  snnl:  • 
But  soon  thy  v^ork.  of  powXl^L 
And  niurmurM  mth  their  tongte/ 

^^^^  they  believe  his  word, 
H  hi\e  rocks  with  rivers  flow  • 
^*7»7jtL  thMr  iu,ts  provoke  Ihe  I^M 
Ajid  he  reduced  ibtdiow  ^ 
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^  f  4      Yet  when  they  mourn'd  their  faults, 
'^  Jle  hearkenM  to  their  groans ; 

v^.  Brought  his' own  covenant  to  his  thoughts, 

■V'j'  And  caU'd  them  still  his  sons. 

,  5      Their  names  were  in  his  book,  ^ 

'^  He  sav'd  them  from  their  foes  : 

Oft  he  chastis'd,  hut  oe^er  foi^ook 
The  people  that  he  chose; 

6      Let  Israel  bless  the  Lord, 

Who  lovM  their  ancient  race; 
And  christians  join  the  solemn  word, 
^men  to  all  the  praise. 

PSALM  lOT—lst  Part.    L.  M.    [*] 
Israel  led  to  Canaan^  and  ehrutians  to  keaven^ 

1  /^  IV E  thanks  to  Ood ;  he  reigns  above ; 
VJT  Kind  are  his  thoughts,  his  name  is  love ; 
His  mercy,  ages  past,  have  known, 
And  ages  long  to  cooie  shall  own. 

2  liCt  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord 
The  wonders  of  his  grace  record : 
Israel,  the  nation  whom  he  chos«, 
A  id  rescu'd  from  their  mighty  foes. 

5  rWhen  God's  almighty  arm  had  broke 
Their  fetters  and  th'  Egyptian  yoke, 
They  trac'd  the  desert,  wandering  round, 
A  wild  and  solitary  ground  I 

.4  There  they  could  find  no  leading  road, 
Nor  city  for  a  fixM  ^ode ; 
Nor  food,  nor  fountain  to  assuage 
Their  burning  thirst,  or  hunger's  ra^e.] 

5  Li  their  distress  to  God  they  cry'd  ; 
God  wiri  their  Ssaviour  and  their  guide ; 
fie  led  their  march  far  wandering  round ; 
^^Twas  the  right  path  to  Cftoaan's  grotuid. 
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6  Thus  when  our  first  release  tre  gain 
From  sin's  old  yoke,  anci  Satan's  ehak^ 
We  have  this  desert  world  to  pass, 
A  dangerous  and  a  tiresome  plaee. 

T  He  feeds  and  clothes  os  at]  the  way, 
-    He  guides  our  footsteps,  lest  we  strays 
'  He  guards  us  with  a  powerful  hand, 
f  And  brings  us  to  the  heavenly  land. 

3  O  let  the  saints  with  joy  record 
The  truth  and  goodness  of  the  Lord ! 
How  great  his  works !  how  kind  his  way* 
Let  every  tongue  pronouBce  his  pruse. 

Wi»^—  .1111  I  III        ^^m^mmmammmm 

PSALM  107.— 2d  Part.    L.  M.    [«} 

Corredionfor  nn,  and  rdta$€  by  prajftu 

1  Tj^HOM  age  to  age  exalt  bis  name : 

X^   God  -and  his  grace  are  still  the  sanM; 
He  fills  the  hungry  soul  with  food,  ^ 

And  feeds  the  poor  with  e^yetj  good. 

2  But  if  their  hearts  rebel,  and  rise 
Against  the  Ood  that  rules  the  skies  > 

.     If  thejr  reject  his  heavenly  word. 
And  slight  the  counsels  of  the  Lord ; 

5  Hell  bring  their  spirits  to  the  eround, 
And  no' deliverer  shall  be  found : 
Laden  with  grief,  they  waste  their  breatk 
In  darkness  and  the  shades  of  death. 

4  Then  to  the  Lord  they  raise  their  cries | 
He  makes  the  dawning  light  arise, 
Aiid  scatters  all  that  dismal  shade 
That  hung  so  heavy  round  their .heifd* 

5  He  cuts  Ihe  bars  of  bfass  in  two> 

Ao4  lots  tha  sniiini^  ^risoaars  UttWglii  . 
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Takes  off  the  load  of  guilt  and  g(vief, 
^  And  gives  the  labourin^seul  relief. 

^  O  may-  the  sons,  of  men  record 
The  wondrous  goodness  of  the  Lord ! 
How  great  his  worics  !  how  kind  his  wayst 
Jjet  every  tongue  pronounce  his  praise. 

«     f     I       I  I         ■■  I  «  IIIIII1I.I      .III!  I    I      II 

PSALM  107.-^d  Part.    L.   M.    [*]    •■ 

Intemperanee  punished  and  pardoned;   oTj  a 

psalm  fir  ike  glutton  and  the  dru/nkanL 
1  'TTAJm  man,  on  foolish  pleasures  bent, 
V    Prepares  for  his  own  punishment! 
What  pains,  what  loathsome  maladies 
From  luxury  and  lust  arise ! 

S  The  drunkard  feels  his  vitals  waste. 
Yet  drowns  his  health  to  please  his  taste  | 
Till  all  his  active  powers  are  lost. 
And  fainting  life  draws  near  the  dtist. 

S  The  glutton  groans,  and  loathes  to  eat; 
His  soul  abhors  delicious  meat-; 
Nature,  with  heavy,  loads  oppress'd,  . 
Would  yield  to  death  to  be  releasM. 

4  Then  bow  the  frighted  sinners  fly 
To  God  for  help,  with  earnest  cry ! 
He  hears  their  groans,  prolongs  tlieii 

breath. 
And  saves  them  from  approaching  death* 

5  No  med'cine  could  effect  the  core 
So  quick,  so  easy,  or  60  4!ure$ 
The  deadiv  sentence  God  repeals ; 

He  sends  his  sovereign  word,  and  heals. 

€  O  nay  the  sons  of  men  record 

^  The  wondrous  goodnet*  of  ttK*  Lnrd  t 
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iknd  let  their  thankful  offerings  prove       's, 
How  they  adore  their  Maker's  bve. 

PSALM  107.— 4th  Part.    L.  M.    [»]  * 
Jhliverance  from  storms  and  shipwreck ;  or, 
the  seamav?s  song, 

1  -WTTTOULD  you  behold  the  worksof  God, 

V  V  His  wonders  in  the  world  abroad. 
Go  with  the  mariners,  and  traoe 
The  unknown  regions  of  the  seas. 

2  They  leave  their  native  shores  behind, 
And  seize  the  favour  of  the  wind, 

Till  God  commands,  and  tempests  rise, 
That  heave  the  ocean  to  the  skies. 

3  Now  to  the  heavens  they  mount  amain  % 
;Now  sink  to  dreadful  deeps  again : 
What  strange  affrights  young  sailors  feel. 
And  like  a  staggering  drunkard  reel ! 

4  When  land  is  far,  and  death  is  nigh,  * 
Iiost  to  all  hope,  to  God  they  cry : 
His  mercy  hears  their  loud  address. 
And  sends  salvation  in  distress. 

5  He  bids  the  winds  their  wrath  assuage ;  ^ 
The  furious  waves  forget  their  rage : 

'  *Tis  calm ;  and  sailors  smile  to  see     -^ 
The  haven  where  they  wished  to  be. 

6  O  ma^  the  sons  of  men  record 

The  wondrous  goodness  of  the  Lord ! 
Let  them  their  private  offerings  bring, 
And  in  the  phurch  his  glory  sing. *, 

PSALM  107.— C.  M.    [*]  ~ 

The  marina^s  psalm, 

t  PMHi?  works  of  glory,  mighty  Lovd^ 
X  Tkf  wonders  in  the  deeps, 
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The  sons  of  courage  shall  recbrd,.^ 

Who  trade  in  floating  ships 

• 

%  At  thy  command  the  winds  anse^ 
'  And  swell  the  towering  waves ; 
The  men,  astonish'd,  mount  the  skies, 
And  sink  in  gaping  graves. 

3  [Asain  they  climh  the  watery  hills,  . 
And  plunge  in  deeps  again : 
£aGh  like  a  tottering  drunkard  reels, 
And  finds  his  courage  vain. 

4*  Frighted  to  hear  the  tempest  roar,  * 
They  pant  with  fluttering  breath ; 
And,  nopeless  of  the  distant  shore, 
£xpect  immediate  death  Q 

5  Then  to  the  Lord  they  raise  their  cries ; 

*  He  hears  their  loud  request, 

And  orders  silence  through  the  skieSj 
.   And, lays  the  floods  to  rest. 

6  Kailors  rejoice  to  lose^  their  (ears, 

And  see  the  storm  allay'd : 
.    I^ow  to  their  eyes  the  port  appears ; 

•  There  let  their  vows  be  paid. " 

7  'Tis  Qt>d  that  brings  them  safe  to  land ; 

Let  stupid  mortals  know 
That  waves  are  under  his  command, 
Atid  all  the  winds  that  blow* 

S  O  that  the  sons  of  men  would  praise 
The  goodness  of  the  Lord ! 
And  those  that  see  thy  wondrous  ways, 
Thy  wondrous  love  reeord* 
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PSALM  lOT^Iiast  Part.    L.  M.     [•]• 
ikthj^iespUmled;  or^  naiions  bUtted  &  ptmMed. 

A  Psalm  for  New-Englaod. 

WHEN  God,provokMwith4lariiig  cnnlei^ 
Scourges  the  madness  of  the  times 
lie  turns  their  fields  to  barreq  sand, . 
And  dries  the  rivers  from  the  land. 

S  His  word  can  raise  the  springs  again, 
And  make  the  wither'd  mountains  green. 
Send  showery  blessines4rom  the  skies, 
And  harvests  in  the  desert  rise. 

S  [Where  notliing  dwelt  but  beasts  of  prey. 
Or  men  as  fierce  and  wild  as  they, 
He  bids  th'  oppressM  and  poor  repair. 
And  builds  them  towns  and  cities  there. 

4*  They  sow  the  fields,  and  trees  they  planl^ 

Whose  yearly  fruits  supply  their  wan£: 

-Their  race  grows  up  from  fruitfel  stooke. 

Their  wealth  increases  with  their  flocks. 

5  Thus  they  are  blest :  but  if  they  sin. 
He  lets  the  heathen  nations  in  ; 
A  savage  crew  invades  their  lands. 
Their  children  die  by  barbarous  hands*^ 

e  Their  captive  sons,  expos'd  to  scorn,, 
Wander  unpitied  and  forlorn ; 
The  country  lies  unfenc'd,  untillM, 
And  desolation  spreads  the  field. 

7  Yet  if  the  bumbled  nation  mourns, 
Again  his  diieadful  hand  he  turns  ; 
Again  he  malces  their  cities  thrive. 
And  bids  the  dying  ckeidies  live.} 

•  The  righteous,  with  a  joyful  sense, 
^.Admire  the  works  of  provideae*'- 


A    ■  I 
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And  tenguesi  of  srihei^ts  sliall  no  mertt 
BtaepbeBae  the  God  that  saints  adore* 

9  How  few  with  pious  care  record 
These  wondrous  dealings  of  the  Lord  1 
But  wise  observers  still  shall  find 
The  Lord  is  holy,  just  and  kind. 


•^urnrn^ 


PSALM  109.^-0.  M.    [b] 

Ver.  4— d,  31.    Love  to  ^nemiet  from  Ac 
ampk  of  Ch/risi, 

1  /^  OD  of  my  mercy  and  n»y  pnusfti' 
\Jf  Thy  glory  is  my  song, 

Thmigh  sinners  speak  against  thy  grass 

With  a  blaspheming  tongue. 

i> 

2  When  in  the  form  of  mortal  mail 

Thy  Son  on  earth  was  found, 
With  cruel  slanders,  false  and  vaiQ, 
They  compassed  him  around. 

d  Their  miseries  his  compassion  vaov^^ 
Their  peace  he  still  pursu'd ; 
They  rendtr  hat>^  for  his  love, . 
Ajid  evil  for  his  good. 

i  Their  m^ce  rag'd  without  a  cause ; 
Tet  with  his  dying  breath 
He  pray'd  for  murderers  on  his  cros% 
And  bleds'd  his  foes  in  death. 

S  Lord,  shall  thy  bright  example  ata# 
In  vain  before  mine  tyeBV 
Give  me  &  soul  a-kiu  to  thiiuB, 
.^o  love  mine  eoemies. 

£  The  Lord  shall  on  m^  side 
And  in  my  Sav^ioiur's  name 
1  shali  defeat  their  pride  and 
W)»  skiida:  Bud  cou^gam* 

J? 
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PSALM  110.— Ist  Part.     L.  M.     [♦] 

Christ  ezalled,  and  multitudes  eonvef^ed  g 

or,  the  sutcefs  of  the  gospeL ' 

1  rriHUS  the  eternaLFather  spake 

X    To  Christ  the  Son :  *^  Ascend  and  sfi 
*'  At  my  light  hand,  till  I  shall  make 
**  Thy  Kies  submissive  at  thy  feet. 

S  **  From  Zion  shall  thy  word  proceed ; 

**  Thy  word,  the  sceptre  in  thy  hand, 
I  "  Shall  make  the  hearts  of  rebels  bleed, 

**  And  bow  their  wills  to  thy  command. ' 

8  "  That  day  shall  shew  thy  power  is  great, 
**  When  saints  shall  flock  with  willing 

minds, 
.  '*  And  sinners  crowd  thy  temple  gate. 
**  Where  holiness  in  beauty  shines.^ 

4  O  blessed  power  !  O  glorious  day  t 
What  a  large  victory  shall  ensue ! 

:  And  converts,  who  thy  grace  obey, 
Exceed  the  drops  of  morning  dew. 

^  PSALM  llD^2d  Part.    L.  M.    [•]  ~  , 
The  kingdom  and  prieHhood  of  Christ.      \ 
1  r  I  ikUS  the  great  Lord  of  earth  and  sea 
X   Spake  to  his  Son,  and  thus  he  swore  * 
'  **  Eternal  shall  thy  priesthood  be, 
**  And  change  from  hand  to  hand  nomore»^ 

5  **  Aaroti  and  all  his  sons  must  die, 
**  But  everlasting  life  is  thine, 

**  To  save  forever  those  that  fly 
"  **  For  refuge  from  the  wrath  divine« 

9  **  By  me  Melchiaeiek  was  made 

** On  earlh  a  king  and  priest  at  once; 
** And  thou,  my  heavenly  priest,  shall  plea^ 
*^  And  tiboUy  my  kin^,  suit  ruie  my  mKJ* 
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4  Jesus,  the  priest,  ascends  his  throne,    , ' ' 
While  counsels'  of  eternal  peace. 
Between  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
Proceed  with  honour  and  success. 

)  Thro'  the  whole  e^h  his  reign  shall  spread 
And  crush  the  powers  that  dare  rehe)  ;    ^^ 
Then  shall  he  judge  the  rising  dead. 
And  send  the  guilty  world  to  helL 

6  Though  while  he  treads  his  glorious  waf«^ 
He  drinks  the  cup  of  tears  and  blood, 
FhQ  sufferings  of  that  dreadful  day 
Shall  but  advance  him  near  to  God. 


PSAIiM  111).— C.  M.     [«) 

XJkriit^s  krngdvn^  and  priesthood, 

X    TESI7S,  our  Lord,  ascend  thy  thronei 
aJ   And  near  thy  Father  sit : 
In  ZioTi  shall  thy  power  be  knowB^ 
And  make  &y  foes  silbmit. 

%  What  wonders  shall  (hy  gospel  do  i 
Thy  converts  shall  surpass 
The  numerous  drops  of  morning  dew« 
And  own  thy  sovereign  grace.  « 

5.God  hath  pronouncM  a  firm  decree, 
Nor  changes  what  iie  swore  ; 
**  Eternal  shall  thy  priesthood  bc^ 
**  When  Aaron  is  no  more.  - 

4  "  Melchizedek,  that  wondrous  pneeii^ 

**  That  king  of  high  degree, 
^  That  holy  man,  wiio  Abrah'm  UcmL 
'*  Was  i)ut  a  type  of  tbe€u>» 

5  Jesas  our  priest  foreFer  Uwf 

Xojdead  ior  ua  Jibo««; 


U8  P9ALM  ni: ^ 

Jesvs  orir  King  forever  gives 
The  Uesslngs  of  kis  love.  ^ 

€  God  shall  ex^ait  his  glorious  head, 
And  his  high  throne  maintain ; 
tSbaA  strike  the  powet§  and  piinoes  dead 
Who  dare  oppose  his  reign. 

PSAIiM  111.— 1st  Part.    C.  M.    [»] 
The  wisdom  of  God  in  hit  works* 

1  QONOS  of  immortal  praise  belong 
O  To  my  almighty  God ; 

He  has  my  heart,  and  he  my  tongue. 
To  spread  Ms  name  abroad. 

2  How  great  the  works  his  hand  has  wrought « 

How  gloriotis  in  our  sight ! 
Good  flien  in  every  age  have  sought 
His«wonders  wfth-ilejight. 

S  How  most  exact  is  nature's  frame ! 
How.  wise  th'  eternal  Mind  ! 
His  eoiinsels  never  change  the  scheme 
That  his  first  thoughts  design'd. 

4  When  he  redeem'd  his  chosen  sons, 

He*fixM  his  covenant  sure : 
^  Tlie  oPders  that  his  lips  pronounce, 
To  endless  years  endure.  • 

5  Nature  and  time,  and  earth  and  skiesi     . 

Thy  heavenly  skill  proclaim ; 
Whet  fliian  we  do  to  make  us  wise,      * 
But  leapli  40  read  thy  name  ? 

6  Te  fear  tfcy  power,  to  trust  thy  $r»oe, 

Is  our  divinest  skill ; 
And  he's  the  wi8e!>t  of  our  raoe, 
That  best  ofoeyi  thy  wiH. 
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PSALM  Hi.— 2d  Part    C.  M.    [•]  * 

_  -  ThepeffeeHonso/Qod. 

1  I^REAT  is  the  Lfltrd;  his  works  of  infill 
\Jf  Demand  our  noblest  songs ;     ,  , 
Let  his  assembled  saint^  unite 
Their  harmony  of  tongues. 

fi  Great  is  the  mercy  of  the  Lor^t 
He  gives  his  children  food  ; 
And,  ever  mindful  of  his  word, 
He  makes  his  promise  good. 

d  His  Son,  the  great  Redeemer  came 
To  seal  his  covenant  sure ; 
Holy  and  reverend  is  his  name^ 
lus  ways  are  just  and  pure. 

4  They  that  would  grow  divinely  wiae 
Must  with  his  fear  begin, 
Our  fairest  proof  of  knowledge  lies 
In  hating  every  sin. 


.  PSALM  112.— L.  P.  M.    [*J 
The  blessings  if  the  liberal  mmu 

1  rilUAT  man  is  blest  who  stands  in  ttWf  1 

^  X   Of  God,  and  loves  his  sacred  law  i  ; 

*     ffis  seed  on  earth  shall  be  renown'd; ' 

ffis  house  the  seat  of  wealth  shall  be,    ^ 

An  inexhausted  treasurv. 

And  with  successive  honoars  eroim'd* 

ft  His  liberBl  fftvours  he  extends :  ^ 

To  some  he  gives,  to  others  Ui)fn ; 

A  generous  pity  fills  his  mind : 
Yet  what  hhi  charity  impairs, 
He  saves  by  prudence  in  a&drSt 

Aadtinis  hs^f  iuit  to  Att^ninkuid* 
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&  His  hands,  while  they  faifi  alms  bestow'dt 
His  gloiy's  tutiire  harvest  sow'd : 

The  sweet  remembrance  ef  the  just, 
liike  a  green  root,  revives  and  bears 
A  train  of  blessings  for  bis  heirs. 

When  dying  nature  sleeps  in  dust 

4  Beset  with  threatening  dangers  rounds 
Unmov'd  shall  he  maintain  nis  ground : 
His  conscience  holds  his  courage  up : 
The  soul  that's  611'd  wUh  virtue's  light 
Shines  brightest  in  affliction's  night ; 

^,      And  sees-in  darkness  beams  of  hope. 

PAUSE,      [b]  . 

£►  [5  111  tidings  never  can  surprise. 
His  heart  that  fix'd  on  Ood  relies, 

Though  waves  and  tenipests  roar  around: 
Safe  On  a  rock  he  sits,  and*  sees 
The  shipwreck  of  his  enemies. 

And  all  their  hope  and  glory  drotvn'd* 

6  The  wicked  shall  his  triumph  see. 
And  gnash  their  teeth  in  agony, 

To  find  their  expectations  cross'd  : 
They  and  their  envy,  pride  and  spite, 
Sink  down  to  everlasting  night. 

And  all  their  names  in  darkness  lost.] 

PSALM  114.— li.  M.    [»] 

Tht  blestingt  of  the  piou$  and  eharitabU. 

1  rriHRICE  happy  man  who  fears  the  Lord, 
X  Loves  his  commands,  and  trcists  his 
Honour  and  peace  his  days  attend,  [wOrd ; 
And  blessings  to  his  seed  descend. 

.ft  Compassion  d^vells  upon  his  mittd« 
To  woricB  of  merey  still  inclin'd ; 
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He  lends  the  poor  some  present  aid, 
Or  gives  them,  not  to  be  repaid. 

d  When  times  grow  dark,  and  tiding  spread. 
That  fill  his  neighbours  round  with  dread, 
His  heart  is  arm'd  against  the  fear,       ^ 
For  God  with  all  his  power  is  there,  '^ 

t 

4  His  soul,  well  fix'd  upon  the  Lord, 
Draws  heaveuly  courage  from  his  word ; 
Amidst  the  darkness  light  shall  rise,  ' 
To  cheer  his  heart,  and  bless  his  eyes. 

5  He  hath  dispers'd  his  alms  abroad, 
His  works  are  still  before  his  God ; 
His  name  on  earth  shoill  long  remain, 
While  envious  sinners  fret  in  vain. 


a0^'^ 
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UbtralUy  rewarded, 

1  TTAPPY  is  he  that  fears  the  Lord, 
JLl.  And  follows  his  commamis, 
Who  lends  the  poor  without  reward, 
Or  gives  wilh  liberal  hands. 

%  As  pity  dwells  \^thin  his  breast 
To  all  the  sons  of  need ; 
6o'  God  shall  answer  hfs  request 
With  blessings  on  his  seecL 

9  No  evil  tidings  shall  surprise 
His  well  established  mind ; 
His  soul  to  God,  his  refuge,  flies, 
And  leaves  his  fears  behind. 

i  In  times  of  general  distress. 

Some  beams  of  light  shall  shine, 
To  shew  the  world  bis  righteousnefiSf 
And  give  him  peace  divine.  • 
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5  His  works  of  ptety  and  love 
Remain  before  the  Lord ; 
Honour  on  earth,  and  joys  above, 

Shall  be  his  sure  reward.  ' 




PSALM  lis.— L.  P.  M.    [♦] 
l%tfMJesty  ond  eoruUseension  <f  God, 
1  '\/'  l£  that  delight  to  serve  the  Lord, 
*  JL    The  honours  of  his  name  record, 
/^  His  sacred  name  forever  bless : 
"Where'er  the  circling  sun  displays 
His  rising  beams  or  setting  rays, 
Let  lands  and  seas  his  power  confess 

jNot  time,  nor  nature's  narrow  rounds, 
Can  give  his  vast  dominion  bounds; 

The  heavens  are  far  below  his  height : 
,'Zjet  no  created  greatness  dare 
"With  our  eternal  God  compare, 

Arm'd  with  his  uncreated  might ! 

He  bows  his  glorious  head  to  view 
What  the  bright  hosts  of  angels  do. 

And  bends  his  care  to  mortal  things; 
fiis  sovereign  hand  exalte  the  poor. 
He  takes  the  needy  from  the  door. 

And  makes  them  company  for  kings. 

When  childless  families  despair, 
He  sends  the  blessing  of  an  heir, 
To  rescue  their  expiring  name : 
The  mother,  with  a  thankful  voice. 
Proclaims  his  praises  and  her  joys: 
I<et  every  age  advance  his  fame- 

PSALM  113.— L.  M.    [»] 
God  sovtreigh  and  i^ratiotu. 
servants  of  th'  Aimighty  King, 
very  age  his  praises  sing : 


f 
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Where'er- the  wan  ^utU  rue  or  set,  » 

The  nations' shall,  his  praise  repeat. 

it  Above  the  earth,  beyond  the  sky. 
Stands  his  high  throne  of  majesty ; 
^or  time,  nor  place,  his  power  rettraijiy 
Nor  bound  hii$4ihiversal  reign. 

S  Which  of  the  sons  of  Adam  dare, 
Or  angels,  with  their  God  compare  f 
His  glories,  how  divinely  iHight, 
Who  dwells  in  uncreated  light ! 

4  Behold  his  love ;  he  stoops  to  view 
What  saints  abov^  and  angeis  do ; 

'  And  condescends  yet  more,  to  knew 
The  mean  affairs  of  nen  below. 

5  From  dust  and  cottages  obscure, 
His  grace  exalts  the  humble  poor ; 
Gives  them  the  honour  of  his  sons, 

*^  And 'fits  them  for  their  heavenly  throneic 

6  [A  word  of  his  creating  voice 

Can  make  the  barren  honse  rejoice : 
Though  Sarah's  ninety  years  were  past, 
*     The  promised  seed  is  bom  at  last. 

7  Witn  joy  the  mother  views  her  son. 
And  tells  the  wonders  God  has  done ; 
Faith  may  arow  strong  when  sense despaim 
If  nature  Miils,  the  promise  bears.] 

PSALM  114.— L.  M.    [*] 
Miraelet  attending  JsratVt  journey. 
1  T/irHE!V  Israel,  freed  from  Phajaoh'i 
VV  •        hand, 

Lift  the  proud  tyrant  and  his  land. 
The  tribes  with  cheerful  homage  own 
Ilieir  Kiogt  ^^^  JiidiJi  was  bis  ihrona* 
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%  Across  the  deep  their  journey  lay ; 
The  deep  divides  to  make  them  way : 
Jordan  beheld  their  march,  and  fled 
With  backward  carreot  to  his  head. 

S  The  mountains  shook  like  frighted  sheep, 
Like  lambs  the  little  hillocks  leap ; 
l^ot  Sinai  on  her  base  could  stand, 
Conscious  of  sovereign  power  at  hand. 

i  What  power  conld  make  the  deep  divide? 
Make  Jordan  backward  roll  his  tide? 
"Why  did  ye  leap,  ye  little  hills  ? 
And  whence  the  frigh^  that  JSinai  feels? 

5  Let  every  mountain,  every  flood. 
Retire,  and  know  th'  approaching  God, 
The  King  of  Israel :  See  him  here ! 
Tremble,  thou  earth,  adore  and  fear. 

6  He  thunders,  and  all  nature  mourns ; 
The  rack  to  standing  pools  he  turns : 
Flints  spring  with  fountains  at  his  word, 
And  fires  and  seas  confess  the  Lord. 

PSALM  115.— L.  M.    [*] 

7%e  true  God  our  rtfuge ;  or,  idolatry  revrovedt 
1  TVTO'Jf'  to  ourselves,  who  are  but  ^ust, 
J.  1  Not  to  ourselves  is  glory  due, 
Sternal  God,  thou  only  just, 
Thou  only  gracious,  wise  and  true.    ^ 

%  Shine  forth  in  all  thy  dreadful  name ; 
Why  should  a  heathen's  haughty  tongue 
Insult  us,  and,  te  raise  our  shame, 
Say,  **  Where's  th^  God  you've  servM  so 
long?" 

3  Tlie  God  we^serve  maintains  his  throae 
Above  the  clouds,  beyond  the  sUes ; 


PSALM  115.  330 

Through  all  the  earth  bis  will  is  done, 
He  knows  our  groans,  he  hears  our  criai. 

4^  But  the  vain  idols  they  adore 
Are  senseless  shapes  of  stone  and  wood ; 
At  best,  a  mass  of  glittering  ore, 
A  silver  saint,  or  goiiieu  god, 

5  [With  eyes  and  ears,  they  carve  their  head ; 
jbeaf  are  their  ears,  their  eyes  are  blind : 
In  vain  are  costly  offerings  made, 

And  vows  are  scattered  in  the  wind.       • 

6  llieir  feet  were  never  made  to  move, 
Nor  hands  to  save  when  mortals  pray  i 
Mortals  that  pay  them  fear  or  love, 
Seem  to  be  blind  and  deaf  as  they.] 

T  O  Israel,  make  the  Lord  thy  hope, 
Thy  help,  thy  refuge,  and  thy  rest  i. 
The  Lord  shall  build  thy  ruins  up. 
And  bless  the  people  and  the  priest. 

S  The  dead  no  more  can  speak  thy  praisd, 
They  dwell  in  silence  in  the  grave : 
But  we  shall  live  to  sing  thy  grace, 
And  tell  the  world  thy  ppwer  to  save. 


PSALM  115^P.  M.    [*] 

Popish  idolatry  reproved. 

NOT  to  our  names,  thou  only  just  and  true/ 
Not  to  our  worthless  names  is  glory  due 
Thy  powof>  and  grace,  thy  truth  and  justice  claiiif 
Immortal  honours  to  thy  sovereign  name. 
Shine  through  the  earth  from  heayen  thy  blest  id>odi^ 
Nor  let  the  heathen  say,  '*  And  whereas  your  6od1*f 

Heaven  is  thy  hieher  court;  there  stands  thy  throae* 
-And  through  the  l9irer  worlds  thy  will  is  done. 

Our  God  framed  all  this  earth,  these  heavens  he  spread 

But  fools  adore  the  gods  their  hands  have  made . 

The  kneeling  crowd,  with  looks  devout,  behoM 
,  T^f'j-  nlvtr  mvioun,  and  tMr  aalats  ef  |eld. 
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3  {Vain  we  those  artful  ehapes  of  eyes  and  ears  ;  % 
The  molten  image  neither  sees  nor  hears  :  ^ 
7*heir  hands  are  helpless,  nor  their  feet  caif  move  % 
They  have  no  speech,  nor  thought,  nor  power,  aov 
Tet  sottish  mortals  make  their  long  complaint8[lo¥i^ 
To  their  deaf  idol»  and  their  moTeless  saints. 

4  The  rich  have  statues  well  adorned  with  gold; 
The  poor,  eonten^with  gods  of  coarser  mould 
With  tools  of  iron  carve  the  senseless  stock » 
hopi  from  a  tree,  or  broken  from  a  rock  : 
People  and  priests  drive  on  the  solemn  trade* 
And  trust  the  gods  that  saws  and  hammers  made,  j 

f  Be  heaven  and  earth  amazM !  *Tis  hard  to  say, 
*Which  is  more  stupid,  or  their  gods,  or  they. 
O  Israel,.tru8t  the  Lord !  he  hears  and  sees,     • 
He  knows  thy  sorrofrs,  and  restores  thy  peace : 
Bis  worship  ddes  a  thousand  comforts  yield ; 
He  is  thy  iielp,  and  he  thy  heavenly  shield.  ] 

A  In  God  we  trust;  oar  impious  foes  in  vaia   . 
attempt  our  ruin,  ajid  oppose  his  reign ; 
Had  they  prevail^,  darkness  had  closed  our  dnya, 
And  death  snd  silence  had  forbid  his  praise ; 
But  we  are  sav'^d,  and  live :  'Let  songs  arise, 
And  Zion  bless  the  Oed  that  built  the  skies. 

,    PSALM  ^16.— let  Part.    C.  M.    [*>] 

Recovery  from  sickness, 
1  1  LOTE  the  Lord :  he  heard  my  cries, 
A  And  pity*d  every  groan ; 
Long  as  I  live,  when  troubles  rise, 
Fll  haste|i  to  his  throne. 

ft  I  love  the  Lord :  he  bow'd  his  ear, 
And  chas'd  my  griefs  away ; 
O  let  my  heart  no  -more  despair, 
While  I  have  breath  to  pray. 

3  My  ^esh  declined,  my  spirits  fell, 

And  I  drew  near  the  dead :" 
While  inward  pangs,  an<f  fears  of  hell, 
Perplexed  my  wakefal  head. 

4  «*  MyGod,»  I  cryM,  "  thy  servant  Sara, 
,   '^♦'A'wni  ^vcr  good  and  just ; 
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"Thy  power  can  rescue  from  the  grvre, 
**  Thy  p<wver  is  all  my  trust." 

5  The  tx>rd  beheld  me  sore  distrest. 

He  bid  my  pains  lemove ; 
Return,  my  soul,  to  God,  thy  rest. 
For  thou  hast  known  his  love. 

« 

6  My  God  hath  savM  my  soul  from  death, 

And  dry'd  my  falling  tears : 
Now  to  his  praise  I'll  spend  my  breatfai 
And  my  remaining  years. 

PSALM  116.— 2d  Part.    C.  M.    [b] 

Ver.  12,  &c.  Vow$,  made  in  tronbU^  paid  in 
the  church ;  or,  public  thanks  for  private  de^ 
Iterance, 

t  TTTHAT  shall  I  render  to  my  God 
T  V    For  all  his  kindness  shown  ? 
My  feet  shall  visit  thine  abode, 
My  songs  address  thy  throne. 

ft  Among  the  saints  that  fill  thine  house 

My  offerings  shall  be  paid ; 
^  ^  There  shall  my  seal  perform  t|ie  vowg 

My  soul  in  anguish  made. 

3  How  much  is  mercy  thy  delighl. 

Thou  ever  blessed  God ! 
How  dear  thy  servants  in  thy  sight ! 
How  precious  is  their  blood ! 

4  How  happy  all  thy  servants  are ! 

H^w  great  thy  grace  to  me ! 
My  life,  whtch  thou  hast  made  thy  ctXfif 
hord^  I  devote  to  thee. 

5  Now  I  am  thine,  forever  thine, 

Not  shall  my  purpose  move; 
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Thy  hand  bath  IoobM  toy  bonds  of  pain, 
And  hound  me  with  thy  love, 

^  Here  in  thy  «ourtfl,  1  leave  my  vow^ 
And  thy  rich  grace  record ; 
Witness,  ye  saints,  who  hear  me  now. 
If  I  forsake  the  Lord. 

PSALM  117.— C.  M.    [*1 

Praise  to  God  from  all  fmtiont^ 
i  /^  ALL  ye  nations,  praise  the  Lord, 
V^  Each  with  a  different  tongue ' 
In  every  language  learn  his  word, 
And  let  his  name  be  eungl 

9  His  mercy  reigns  through  every  land ; 
Proclaim  his  grace  abroad  : 
Forever  firm  his  truth  shall  stand ; 
Praise  ye  the  faithful  God. 

'      PSALM  117.— L.  M.    [*] 

1  Tj^BOM  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies, 
M?    Let  the  Creatar^s  praise  arise ; 

Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 

2  Eternal  are  thy  mercies,  Lord ; 
iStemal  truth  attends  thy  word: 

Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore. 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 

PSALM  117.— S.  M.    [*]  ' 

1      fTlHY  name,  Almighty  L«ord, 

JL   Shall  sound  through  distant  lands: 
Great  is  thy  grace,  and  sure  thy  wo>*d4 
Thy  truth  forever  stands. 

it     ,  Far  be  thine  honour  spread. 
And  long  thy  praise  endure, 
^nU  morning  light  and  evening  shade 
£haU  be  exphan^^d  no  jBoce. 
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PSAXM  118.— 1st  Part.    C»  M.    [»] 

"^r.  6 — 15.    Delivtraneefrom  tumtii. 
1  FTIHE  Lord  appears  my  helper  now. 
jL    Nor  is  my  faith  afraid 
Of  what  the  sons  of  earth  can  do, 
Since  Heaven  affords  me  aid. 

-ft  Tis  safer,  Lord,  to  hope  in  thee, 
And  hasre  my  God  my  frieild, 
Than  trust  in  men  of.  high  degree, 
And  on  their  truth  depend. 

3 -Like  bees  my  foes  beset  me  round  i 
A  large  and  angry  swarm ! 
Bat  I  shall  all  their  rage  confound    - 
V      By  thine  almighty  arm. 

^4  Tis  through  the  Lord  my  heart  is  strong. 
In  him  my  lips  rejoice  ; 
While  his  salyation  is  my  song, 
How  cheerful  is  my  voice ! 

5  Like  angry  bees  they  girt  me  round ; 

When  Godappears,  they  fly : 
So  burning  thorns,  with -crackling  sound. 
Make  a  fierce  biaze'and  die. 

6  Joy  to  the  saints  and  peac6  belongs ; 

The  Lord  protects  their  days ; 
Let  Israel  tune  immortal  songs 
To  his  almighty  grace. 


PSALM  118.— 2d  Part.     C.   M.    [«]  '      .     -f 
Ver.  17— 21.    Public  praise  for  deH'voraru^  ■ 

from  death.  \ 

I  T  OBD,  thou  hast  heard  thy  servant  cry, 
JLi  And  rescu'd  from  the  grave; 
Now  shall  he  live ;  (and  none  can  die, 
V  God  resolve  to  88ve.) 
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S  Tby  praise,  more  constant  than  before. 
Shall  fill  his  daily  breath ; 
Thy  hand,  that  hath  chastis'd  him  son, 
Defjends  him  still  from  death. 

8  Open  the  gates  of  Zion  now, 
For  we  shall  worship  there ;  - 
The  house  where  all  the  right^otis  g» 
Thy  mercy  to  declare. 

4  Among  th'  assemblies  of  thy  saintg 

Our  thankful  voice  we  raise ; 
There  we  have  told  thee  our  compluAts,-  i 
And  there  we  speak  thy  pruse.  i 

PSALM  iia.—3d  Part.  C.  M.    [»] 

Ver.2a,'2S. 

Qniit  the  foundatioH  of  his  ehurch. 

1  TOEHOLD  the  sure  ibuhdation  etoae 
D  Which  God  in  Zion  lays. 
To  build  our  heavenly  hopes  upon, 
And  his  eternal  praise.  ' 

ft  Chosen  of  God,  to  sinners  dear, 
And  saints  adore  the  name  ; 
They  trust  their  whole  salvation  here, 
Nor  shall  they  suffer  shame. 

5  The  foolish'  builders,  scribe  and  priesl, 

Reject  it  with  disdain  ;  *  • 

Tet  on  this  Rock  the  church  shall  re9^ 
And  envy  rage  in  vain. 

I  What  though  the  gates  of  hell  withstood* 
Yet  must  this  building  rise  : 
'TIS  thine  own  work,  Almighty  Gac^ 
And  wondrous  in  our  eyea 
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t      PSALM  lia.-^th  Part.    C.  M.    [*] 
Ver.  24--^6.    Hosanna;  the  LordU'-day ;  ©r 
'     ^iristU  remrreeUon  and  our  salvatim      ' 

1  rpHIS  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  aiade 
V      X    He  calk  the  hours  his  own  ;  ' 

liCt  heav^en  rcyoice,  let  earth  be  glad 
An<^  praise  surround  the  throne. 

2  To-day  he  rose,  and  left  the  dead, 

And  Satan's  empire  fell ; 
To-day  the  saints  his  triumphs  spread, 
And  all  his  wonders  tell. 

S  Hosanna  to  the  anointed  King, 
To  David's  holy  Son  ! 
Help  us,  O  Lord  ;  descend  and  bring 
Salvation  from  thy  throne. 

4  Blest  be  the  Lord,  who  comes  to  men 

With  messages  of  grace ;    ' 
Who  comes  in  God  his  Father^s  name, 
To  save  our  sinful  race. 

5  Hosanna  iu  the  highest  strains         / 

The  church  on  earth  can  raise; 
The  highest  heavens  in  which  he  reigni, 
^      Shall  give  him  nobler  praise. 

PSALM  118.-8.  M.    [*] 

Ver.  2S— 27.  An  homnnafor  the  Lord^s^y  g 

or^  a  new  song  of  salvation  by  Clirist. 

1       QEE  what  a  living  Stone 
kU  The  builders  did  refuse ; 
Yet  God.hath  built  his  church  thereon, 
In  spite  of  envious  Jews* 

t      The  scribe  and  angry  priest     •     • 
Reject  thine  only  Son ; 
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Yet  on  this  rock  shalloon  rest, 
As  the  chief  corner  stone. 

S      The  work,  O  Lord,  is  thine. 

And  wondrous  in  oar  eyes ; 
.    This  day  declares  it  all  divine, 

This  day  did  Jesus  rise.  * 

4  This  is  the  glorious  day 
That  our  Redeemer  made ; 

Let  us  rejoice^  and  sing,  and  pray. 

Let  all  the  church  be  glad. 

K'      ^^ 

5  -Hosannato  the<King 
Of  David's  royal  blood ; 

Bless  him,  ye  saints ;  he  comes  to  bring 
Salvation  frpm  your  God. 

•      We  bless  than^  holy  word, 
Which  all  this  grace  displays : 
And  offer  «n  thine  altar.  Lord, 
Our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

f ■  ■  — ■    

PSALM  118.— L.  M.    [*] 

Ver.  2£— ^7.  Aa  hotannafor  the  Jjord^s-day  ; 

or^  a  new  song  of  sahalion  hif  Christ, 
1  T  O !  what  a  glorious  Corner-stone    ' . 

J_i  The  Jewish  builders  did  refuse ; 

But  God  hath  built  bis  church  thereoii| 

In  spite  of  envy  and  the  Jews. 

ft  Great  God !  the  work  is  all  divine, 
The  joy  and  wonder  of  our  eyes ; 
This  is  the  day  that  proves  it  thine. 
The  day  that  saw  our  Saviour  rise. 

S  Sinners  rejoice,  and  saints,  be.  glad: 
Hosanna,  tot  bis  name  be  blest ; 
A  thousand  honours  on  his  head, 
Tith  peaiee,  and  light,  and  ^ry  mk 
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4  In  God's  own  name  he  comes  to  bring      * 
Salvation  to  our  dying  race^ 

Let  the  whole  church  address  their  Kingi 
W»th  hearts  of  joy,  and  songs  of  praise. 

"  PSALM  119.  " 

f  have  collected  and  disposed  the  moii  useful  vertet  ^ 
this  Psalm  under  eightein  different  headt^  andfortned 
m  jDivinc  Son;:  upon  each  qf  tkem.  But  the  verses  art 
much  transposed  to  attain  some  degree  <if  connexion. 

M%  some  placer,  among  the  words,  law,  commaads*  judg- 
ment8»  testimonies,  I  have  used  gospel,  word,  grace, 
truth,  promises,  6c.  as  more  agreeable  to  the  Nem 
Testament^  and  the  common  language  of  Christians, 

*  asid  it  equally  answers  the  design  of  the  Psalmist, 
which  was  to  recommend  the  Holj  Scriptures. 

PSALM  119.— Ist  Part.    C.  'l4.    [«] 

The  blessedness  of  saints ^  and  misery  ofsitmert* 

Vcr.  1,  2,  3. 
1  T>LEST  are  the  undefil'd  in  heart, 
,  J3  AVhose  ways  are  right  and  clean ; 
Who  never  from  thy  law  depart, 
But  fly  from  every  sin. 

5  Blest  are  the  men  that  keep  thy  word, 

And  practise  thy  commands ; 
With  their  whole  heart  they  seek  the  Lor^ 
'    And  serve  thee  with  their  hands. 

Ver.  165. 
d  Great  is  their  peace  who  love  thy  laiC; 
How  firm  their  souls  abide ! 
l^or  can  a  bold  temptation  draw 
Their  steady  feet  aside. 

Ver.  6. 
k  Then  shall  my  heart  have  inward  jojT, 
And  keep  my  face  from  shame, 
When  all  thy  statutes  I  obey. 
And  honour  aA  thy  name. 
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Ver.  21, 118. 
ft  But  haughty  siDners  God  will  hate, 

The  proud  shall  '^e  accurst ; 
^  The  sons  of  fal8eho6d  and  deceit 

Are  trodden  to  the  dust. 

Ver.  119. 155. 
6  Vile  as  the  dross  the  wicked  are ; 
And  those  that  leave  thy  ways 
•  Shall  see  salvation  from  afar, 
But  never  taste  thy  grace. 

— — ^— -i— —       II  I         I      ..        I.  I  »y^M^— — t 

PSALM  119.— 2d  Part.    C.  M.    [«J 

Secret  devotion  and  spirittml  mindedness ;  or 

constant  converse  wHh^  God. 

Ver.  147,  55. 

1  npO  thee  before  the  dawning  light, 

X    My  gracious  God,  I  pray ; 
I  meditate  tky  name  by  night, 
And  fciBep  thy- law  by  day. 

Ver.  81. 

2  My  spirit  faints  to  see  thy  grace ; 

Thy  promise  bears  me  up ; 
And  while  salvation  long  delays, 
Thy  word  supports  my  hope. 

Ver.  164. 
d  Seven  times  a  day  I  lift  my  Imnds, 
And  pay  my  thanks  to  thee ; 
Thy  righteous  providence  demanui 
Repeated  praise  from  me. 

Ver.  62. 
4  When  midnight  dai'kness  veils  the  skies. 
I  call  tby  works  to  mind ; 
JIf  y  thoughts  in  warm  devotion  risey 
And  sweet  acoeotance  find. 


PSALM  119.  245 

PSALM  119.— 3d  Part.     T.  M.    [»] 

^fofutwM  of  svncerUy^  repentance  and  ofri* 

•dience. 

Ver.  57,60. 

i  CTIROU  art  my  portion,  O  my  God ; 
X    Soon  as  I  know  thy  way. 
My  heart  makes  haste  t'  obey  thy  word| 
And  sulfers  no  delay. 

Ver.  30,  U. 

£  I  choose  the  path  of  heavenly  truth, 
And  glory  in  my  choice ; 
Kot  all  the  riches  of  the  earth 
Could  make  me  so  rejoice. 

3  The  testimonies  of  thy  grace 

X  set  before  mine  eyes : 
Thencfe  I  derive  my  daily  strength, 
And  there  my  comfort  lies* 

Ver.  59. 

4  If  once  I  wander  ifrom  thy  pa^ 

I. think  upon  my  ways ; 
Then  turn  iny  feet  to  thy  commands. 
And  trust  thy  pardoning  grace.    . 

Ver.  94, 114. 

5  Now  I  am  thine,  forever  thine, 

O  save  thy  servant.  Lord  1 
^     Thou  art  my  shield^  my^hiding  place, 
M^y  hope  is  in  tb/Word. 

Ver.  112. 

6  Thou  hast  inclin'd  this  heart  of  miac 

Thy  statutes  to  fulfil : 
And  thus  till  mortal  life  snail  end 
*  Would  I  porforxQ  thy  wiU. 
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PSALM  119-— 4th  Part    C.  M.    (bl     * 

Instruction  from  icripturt. 

Tcr.  9. 

ITTOW  shall  the  young  secure  their  hearif^ 

Xx  And  guard  their  TWes  from  sin 

Thy  word  the  choicest  rules  imparl!    ^ 

To  keep  the  conscience  clean. 

Ver.  ISO. 
S  When  once  it  enters  to  the  miad, 
It  spreads  such  light  abroad, 
Hie  meanest  souls  instruction  fiad. 
And  raise  their  thoughts  to  God* 

Ver.  105. 
5  Tis  like  the  sun,  a  heavenly  light, 
That  guides  us  all  the  day ; 
And  through  the  dangers  of  the  nigfa|| 
A  lamp  to  lead  our  way. 

Ver.  99, 100. 
A  The  men  that  keep  thy  law  with  oar^i 
And  meditate  tny  word, 
Ck^w  wiser  than  theif  teachers  ar^ 
And  better  know  the  Lord. 

Ver.  104, 113. 

5  Thy  precepts  make  me  truly  wise ; 

I  bate  the  sinner's  road : 
I  hate  my  own  vain  thoughts  that  ri%  i 
But  love  thy  law,  my  Ood. 

Ver.  89f  90,  91. 

6  [T%e  starry  heavens  Ihy  rule  obey. 

The  earth  maintains  her  place  ; 
«  And  these  thy  servants  night  and  day 
Thy  skill  and  power  express. 

7  But  still  thy  law  and  gospel.  Lord, 

Have  lesson*  more  £vijM ; 


P8ALM  119.  24t 

l^ot  earth  stands  firmer  than  thy  )vord, 
Nor  stars  so  nobly  shine.] 
Ver.  160, 140,  9,  116. 
8  Thy  word  is  everlasting  truth, 
How  pure  is  every  page ! 
That  holy  book  shall  guide  our  youth. 
And  well  support  our  age. 

PSALM  119,— 5th  P^    C.  M.    [*] 

jDelight  in  scripture;  or,  the  word  of  God 

dwelling  in  tu. 

Ver.  97. 

1  f\  HOW  I  love  thy  holy  law.' 
\J  'Tis. daily  my  delight: 

'  And  thence  my  meditations  draw 
I)ivine  advice  by  night. 
Ver.  148. 

2  My  waking  eyes  prevent  the  dhy, 

To  meditate  thy  word  ; 
My  soul  with  longing  melts  away 
To  hear  thy  gospel,  Lord. 
Ver.5, 13,  54. 
5  How  doth  thy  word%iy  heart  engage 
How  well  employ  my  tongue! 
And  in  my  tiresome  pilgrimage, 
Yields  me  a  heavenly  song. 
Ver.  19, 103. 

4  Am  I  a  stranger,  or  at  home, 

Tis  my  perpetual  feast ; 
Not  honey  dropping  from  the  comb 
So  much  allures  the  taste. 
Yer.  72,  127. 

5  No  treasures  so  enrich  the  mind 

Nor  shall  thy  word  be  sold 

For  loads  of  silver  wetl  refin'd, 

Nor  heaps  oL  choicest  jg^kL 
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Ver.  28,  49, 175. 
6  When  nature  sinks,  and  spirits  droopt 
Thy  promises  of  grace  * 
Are  piJIars  to  support  my  hope, 
And  there  I  write  thy  praise. 

PSALM  119.—  6th  Part.    C.  M.    [*] 

Holiaess  nnd^m^ort  from  the  ipord. 

Ver.  128. 
1  T  ORl>,  I  esteem  thy  judgments  righ^ 
XJ  And  all  thy  statutes  just; 
Thence  I  maintain  a  constant  fight  - 
With  evei'y  flattering  lust. 

Ver.  97,  9. 
S  Thy  precepts  often  I  survey, 
I  keep  thy  law  in  sight, 
Through  ail  the  business  of  the  day, 
To  form  my  actions  right.  ' 

Ver.  62. 
S  My  heart  in  midnight  silence  cries, 
"  low  sweet  i)m  comforts  be  l*' 
My  thoughts  in  Iioly  wonder  rise, 
And  bring  their  thanks  to  thee. 

Ver.  162. 
4  And^when  nly  spirit  drinks  her  fill, 
At  some  good  word  of  thine, 
J^^ot  mighty  men  that  share  tiie  spoil 
Have  joys  compared  to  mine. 

.1     II  .11  II     —  ..I.. ■■  I  ^mmmmtmmm 

.    PSALM  119.--7th  iPart.    C.  M.     [*] 
Iwpeifeciion  ofnamrt^  and  perfection  ofsaip' 

tare, 

Ver.  96  paraphrased. 
1  T  ET  all  the  heathen  writers  join 
"^  '  4  To  foru  0B«  Infect  booli^ 
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Great  God,  if  once  compar'd  with  tluiie,  , 
How  mean  their  writings  look ! 

S  Not  the  most  perfect  rules  they  gav* 

Could  shew  one  sin  forgiven, 

Nor  lead  a  step  beyond  the  grave ; 

But  thine  conduct  to  heaven. 

S  Vve  seen  an  end  of  what  we  call 
Perfection  here  below ; 
How  short  the  powers  of  nature  fall, 
And  can  no  farther  go ! 

4  Tet  meii  would  fain  be  just  with  God, 

By  w/orks  their  hands  have  wrought , 
But  thy  commahds,  exceeding  broad. 
Extend  to  every  th^ght. 

5  in^vain  we  boast  perfection  here, 

While  sin  defiles  our  frame. 
And  sinks  our  virtues  down  so  far. 
They  scarce  deserve  the  name. 

6  Our  faith  and  love,  and  every  grace,   " 

Fall  fiar  below  thy  word  ; 
But  perfect  truth  and  rigbteottSBess, 
Dwell  only  with  the  £ord. 

ji  _  . .  rr 

PSALM  119.*-8th  Part.    C.  M.    [*]  ^i 

Tht~word  of  God  is  the  sainPt  portion ;  4»r,  tte 
exceSeney.  and  variety  of  scriptvrt, 

Ver.  Ill  paraphrased. 

1  T  ORDflhavemadethywordmychoicei 

I  i  My  lasting  hentage ; 
There  shall  my  noblest  powers  rejoice, 
My  warmest  thoughts  ea^ige. 

2  I'll  read  the  histories  of  thy  love, 

And  ke^  thy  lawf  ia  sight, 
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'While  through  the  promises  I/ove 
With  ever  fresh  delight. 

3  lis  a  broad  land  of  wealth  unknown^ 

Where  springs  of  life  arise ; 
Seeds  of  immortal  bliss  are  sown, 
And  hidden  glory  lies : 

4  The  best  relief  thai  mourners  tiavci 

It  makes  our  sorrows  blest ; 
Our  fairest  hope  beyond  the  grave, 

And  our  eternal  rest. 

^i^^___i_—     II    .  ^1.  .11 1       -  -—  —  ^»— «— ^.— .^ 

PSALM  119.--9th  Part.    CM.    [«] 

Dedre  of  knowledge ;  or,  the  tea^mgt  ff  the 
Spirit  with  the  word, 

Ver.%4,  68, 18.  ^ 

1  rpHY  mercies  fill  the  earth,  O  Lor<l,- 
A    How  good  thy  works  appear  I 
Open  mine  eyes  to  read  thy  word, 
And  see  thy  wonders  there. 

Ver.  T3, 125. 
it  My  beart  was  fashion'd  by  thy  hand, 
My  -service  is  thy  due ; 
O  make  thy  servant  understand 
The  duties  he  must  do. 

Verse  19. 
8  Since  I'm  a  stranger  here  below. 
Let  not  thy  path  be  hid ; 
But  mark  the  road  my  feet  should  go, 
And  be  my  constant  guide. 

Ver.  26. 
i  When  I  confess'd  my  wandering  ways, 
Thou  heardst  my  soul  complain ; 
Crranl  me  tlte  teachings  of  thy  grace, 
Or  I  shall  stray  again* 
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Ver.  SS,  34.  . 
'5  If  God  to  me  his  statutes  shew, .    ^ 
And  heavenly  truth  impart, 
nfiis  work  forever  I'll  pursue. 
His  law  shall  nile  my  heart. 
Ver.  50,  71. 
*6  This  was  my  comfort  when  I  bore 
'     Variety  of  grief; 
It  made  me  learn  thy  word  the  more, 
And  fly  to  that  relief. 
Ver.  51. 
7  [In  vain  the  proud  deride  me  now; 
I'll  .ne'er  forget  thy  law; 
Nor  let  that  blessed  gospel  go, 
^'^   Whence  all  my  hopes  I  draw. 
Ver.  ST,  171. 
"8  When  I  have  learn'd  my  Father's  will, 
I'll  teach  the  world  his  ways : 
My  thankful  lips,  inspir'U  with  zeal. 
Shall  loud  pronounce  his  praisej 

PSALM  11S>.— 10th  Part.    C.  M.    [b] 

Pleading  the  promises, 
Ver.  38,  49.  ' 
1  nEHOIiB  thy  waiting  servant,  liomi^ 
JD  Oevoted  to  thy  fear ; 
Remember  and  con^rm  thy  ^ord, 
For  all  my  hopes  are  there. 
Ver.  41,  58,  lOT. 
S'  Hast  thou  not  sent  salvation  down, 
And  promis'd  quickeuiog  grace  ? 
Doth  not  my  ht^rt  addrebS  thy  throne? 
And  yet  ihy  love  delays. 
Ver.  123,  42. 
5  Mine  eyet  for  thy  salvation  fiiil ; 
^  .  i)  bear  thy  servant  up ! 
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Nor  let  the  scoffing  lips  prevail, 
Whidi  dare  approach  my  hope. 
Ter.  49,  74. 

4  Bidst  thou  not  raise  liy  faith,  O  liord? 

Then  let  thy  truth  appear : 
Saints  shall  rejoice  in  iny  reward, 

And 'trust  as  well  as  fear. 

■  Ill    ■  ■     '         I    ■    ■    ■  I    I  II 11     ^ 

PSALM  119.— Uth  Part.    CM.    [b] 
Breaihing  after  holiness. 

Ver.  5,  SS. 
1  f\  THAT  the  Lord  would  guide  my  wayi 
KJ  To  keep  his  statutes  still  I 
O  that  my  God  would  grant  me  grace 
To  know  and  do  his  will ! 
Ver.  29. 

5  O  send  thy  spirit  down  to  write 

Thy  law  upon  iny  heart  I 
Nor  let  my  tongue  indulge  deceit, 
Nor  act  the  liecrN  part. 
Ver.  37,  36. 
S  From  vanity  turn  off  mine  eyes ; 
Let  ho  corrupt  design 
Nor  covetous  desires,  arise 
Within  this  soul  of  mine. 
Ver.  133. 

4  Order  my  footsteps  by  thy  word, 

And  make  my  heart  sincere ; 
Let  sin  have  no  dominion,  Lord, 
But  keep  my  conscience  clear. 
Ver.  176. 

5  Hy  soul  bath  gone  too  far  astray ; 

My  feet  too  often  slip ; 
Yet  since  I*ve  not  forgot  thy  way, 
Restore  thy  wandenng  slwep. 
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Ver.  S5. 

(  Make  me  to  walk  in  thy  commands , 
Tis  a  delightful  road ; 
Kor  let  my  head,  or  heart,  or  hands,    ' 
Offend  against  my  God. 

^— ^— ■^— — I         H  I         I  I  ^^^^t^^m^^ 

PSAIiM  119.— 12th  Part.    C.  M.    [bj 
Breathing  after  eomfarl  and  deliverance* 

Ver.  153. 

1  TVTY  God,  consider  my  distress, 
J-tX  Let  mercy  plead  my  cause ; 
Though  I  have  sinn'd  agaiiist  thy  grace, 

I  can't  forget  tby  laws. 

Ver.  39, 116. 

2  Forbid,  forbid  the  sharp  reproach 

Which  I  so  justly  fear ; 
Uphold  my  life,  uphold  my  hopes, 
Nor  let  my  shame  appear. 

Ver^  122, 135. 

3  Be  thou  a  surety,  Ijord,  for  mt ; 

Nor  let  the  proud  oppress ; 
But  make  thy  waiting  servant  see 
The  shinings  of  thy  face. 

Ver.  82.  *     - 

Jk  Mine, eyes  with  expectation  fail; 
My  heart  within  me  cries, 
••  When  will  the  Lord  his  truth  fulfil, 
**  And  make  my  comforts  rise  ? 

Ver.  132. 
5  Look  down  upon  my  sorrows,  Lord, 
And  shew  thy  grace  the  same, 
As  thou  art  ever  wont  t'  afford 
T   (hose  that  lonre  tby  name. 
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PSALM  119.— ISth  Part.   C.  M.    [b] 
Holyfiar,  and  tenderness  of  eanseienee. 

Ver.  10.  [face, 

1  "TJfTITH  my  whole  beart  Vve  sought  tiijf 
V  f     O  let  me  never  stray  ^ 

From  thy  commands,  O  God  of  gracCi 
Nor  tread  the  sinner's  way ! 

Ver.  11. 

S  Thy  word  I've  hid  within  my  heart,. 
To  keep  my  conscience  clean, 
And  be  an  everlasting  guard 
From  every  rising  sin. 

-  -      Ver.  63,  53,  158. 
S  I'm  a  companion  of  the  saints, 
Who  fear  and  love  the  I^ord,: 
-  My  sorrows  rise,  my  nature  faints. 
When  men  transgress  thy  word. 

Yer.  161,  163. 

4  While  sinners  do  thy  gospel  wrongs 

My  spirit  stands  in  awe  ; 
My  soul  abhors  a  lying  tongue, 
But  loves  thy  righteous  law. 

Ver.  161, 120.    . 

5  My  heart  with  sacred  reverence  heain 

The  threatenings  of  thy  word; 
.My  flesh  wkb  holy  trembling  feani 
.  The  judgments  of  the  Lord. 

Ver.  166, 174. 
f0  My  God,  I  long,  I  hope,  I  wait 
For  thy  salvation  still ; 
While  thy  whole  law  is  my  (Might, 
Ajid  I  obey  thy  will. 
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PSALM  119.— lith  Part.    CM.   [b] 
Btn^  tfaffiiaimSf  trnd  $vf)pori  under  them. 
Ver.  153,  81,  82. 

1  r^ONSIDEB  all  my  sorrows.  Lord,  ' 
\j  And  thy  deliverance  send*; 
My  soul  for  thy  saltation  faints ; 
When  will  my  troubles  end  ? 

Ver.  71. 

S  Yet  I  have  fonnd  'tis  good  far  mt 
To  bear  my  Father's  rod ; 
Afflictions  make  me  learn  thy  law. 
And  live  upon  my  Ood. 

Ver.  50. 

5  This  is  the  comfort  I  enjoy 
When  new  distress  begins, 
I  read.^y  word,  I  mn  thy  way, 
And  hate  my  former  sins. 

Ver.  92. 

I  Had  not  thy  word  been  my  delif^ht, 
IThen^eartbly  joys  were  fled, 
My  soul  opprest  with  sorrow's  weight, 
Had  sunk  among  the  dead. 

Var   75. 

5  I  know  thy  judgments,  Lord,  are  right, 
Though  they  may  seem  severe : 
The  sharpest  sufferings  I  endure 
Flow  from  thyiaithfui  care. 

Ver.  67. 
€  Before  I  knew  thy  chastening  rod, 

My  feet  were  apt  to  stray ; . 
^^  But  now  I  learn  to  keep  thy  wonl^ 
*     xYor  wander  from  thy  way« 
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PSALM  119.— 15th  Part.   C.  K.   (•] 

Holy  raohUiont. 

Ver.  9S. 

1  /^  THAT  thy  statutes,  every  hour, 
\J  Might  dwell  upon  my  min^ ! 
Thence  I  derive  a  cmickening  power^ 

And  daily  peace  I  find. 

Vcr.  15,  IS. 

2  To  meditate  thy  precepts.  Lord, 

Shall  be  my  sweet  employ ; 
My  soul  shall  ne'er  forget  thy  word, 
Thy  word  is  all  my  joy. 

Ver.S2. 

5  How  would  I  run  in  thy  commands. 
If  thou  ray  heart  discharge 
From  sin  and  Satan's  hateful  chains, 
And  set  my  feet  at  large  I 

>^  Yef.l»,46. 

4  ^ylips  with  courage  shall  declare 

Thy  statutes  and  thv  name ;         [hear, 
111  speak  thy  word,  though  kings  shoulix 
Ifor  yield  to  sinful  shame. 

Ver.  61,  69,  70. 

5  Let  bands  of  persecutors  rise 

To  rob  me  wf  my  right ; 
Let  pride  and  malice  forge  their  li^ 
Thy  law  is  my  delight.  « 

Ver.  115. 

6  Depart  from  me,  ye  wicked  race. 

Whose  hatids  and  hearts  are  ill ; 
I  love  my  God,  I  lote  h>s  ways, 
Aad  must  obey  his  wilt 
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Praycr/w  quuAenmg  groK, 

Ver.  25v  ST. 

♦  TVr^*^"'**®scleavingtothedust; 
i? A  Lord,  give  me  life  divine ! 
^rom  Fain  desires,  and  every  losti 
l^ra  off  these  eyes  of  mine. 

t  I  need  the  influence  of  thy  grac9 
To  speed  me  in  thy  wa^, 
liest  I  should  loiter  in  my  race 
Or  turn  my  feet  astray. 

Ver,  107. 

5  When  sore  aifiietioiis  press  me  dow», 
I  need  thv  quickening  powers ; 
Thy  word  that  I  kave  rested  on. 
Shall  help  my  heaviest  hours 

Tar.  156,  40. 

4  Are  not  thy  mercies  sovereign  stiH. 

And  thou  a  faithful  God  ? 
Wilt  thou  not  grant  me  warmer  zeal 
To  run  the  heavenly  road  ? 

Ver^59,  40. 

5  Ifees  not  roy  heart  thy  precepts  love. 

Aad  long  to  see  thy  face? 
«d  3^  how  slow  my  spirits  tao¥9t 
Without  enlivening  grace ! 

Ter.  9S. 

6  Then  shsdl  I  love  tl^iy  gospel  more. 

And  a^er  fovget  thy  word, 
When  I  hav«  felt  its  ^ttfickening  power. 
'To4w«rHi0nearti)«>ijord« 

R 
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PSALM  119.— 17th  Fart.    L.  M.    [b] 

Ctmrage  and  perseveranM  under  persecuiion  ; 
or f  grace  shining  in  difficulties  and  trials* 

^       Ver.lAS,2S. 
1  TTTimN  pain  and  aaguish s^ize  me, "Lord, 
f  V    All  my  support  is  from  tfay  word ; 
>Iy  soul  dissolves  for  heavioess, 
Uphold  me  with  thy  strengthening  graos, 

Ver.  51,  69,  110.  [lies, 

9  The  proud  have  fra^nM  their  scoffs  ani 
They  watch  my  feet  with  envious  eyes. 
Ana  tempt  my  soul  to  snares  and  sin; 
Yet  thy  commands  I  ne'er  dedine. 

Ter.  1^,  78. 
S  They  hate  me,  Lord,  without  a  cause, 
They  hate  to  see  me  love  thy  laws ; 
But  I  will  trust  and  feskr  thy  name, 

Till  prid&  and  malice  die  with  shame. 

^..h  ■    II...  .1  ...  —  « 

PSALM  I19.—Lkst  Part.    L.  M.    [hi  * 

SaneliJUd  afflictions  ;lBr,  dtlight  in  the  nowaif 

G 

Ver.  6t}s59. 

1  TPATHBR,  I  Wess  tfijr  gentle  hand; 
S?    How  kind  was  thy  c||astisiiig  rod,  n 
That  forc'd  my  conscience  4o  a  stand, 
And  brought  my  wanderingWul  to  God  i 

ft  Foolisli  and  vain,  I  went  astrav. 

Ere  I  had  felt  thy  scourgea^  Btftfi ; 
'  I  left  my  guide,  and  lo<«  W  vvw  y, 
But  now  I  iove  aj^d  keep  thy  ^.vord. 
^er.  71. 
J  Tis  good  for  me  to  Wear  th/*  yok«| 
f flir  ^ride  ii  apt  to  rise  au# ,  sweUj 
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Tis  good  to  bear  my  Fathcr*8  stroke. 
That  I  might  learn  his  statutes  well. 
VcE.72. 

4  The  law  that  issues  (nest  thy  mouth 
Shall  raise  my  cheerful  passions  more 
Than  all  the  treasures  of  the  South, 
Or  Western  hills  of  golden  ore. 

Ver.  73. 

5  Thy  hands  have  made  my  mortal  frame, 
Thy  Spirit  form'd  my  eoul  within  ; 
Teach  me  to  know  thy  wondrous  name. 
And  guard  me  safe  from  death  and  sin. 

Yen  74. 

6  Then  all  that  love  and  fear  the  Lord, 
At  my  salvation  shall  rejoice; 

For  I  have  hoped  in  thy  word, 

And  made  thy  grace  my  only  choice. 


PSALM  120.— C.  M.    Lb] 

Complaint  ^  ifuarreiMome  ueighbtnurs;  or^ 

devout  wish  for  peace. 

t  fTIHOL  God  of  love,  thou  ever  blest^ 
X     Pity  my  guttering  state  ; 
When  wilt  thou  set  my  soul  at  rest 
From  lips  that  love  deceit  ? 

S  Hard  lot  of  minel  my  days  are  cast 
Among  the  sons  of  i»trife, 
Whose  never  ceasing  brawlings  waste 
Mv  golden  houi's  of  life. 

3  O  might  I  fly  to  change  my  place, 
How  woiilJ  I  choose  to  dweil 
In  some  wide  lonesome  wilderue&fl. 
And  leave  liiese  gates  of  hell  \ 

• 

%  Peace  is  the  blcsi^ing  that  I  seek^'   • 
fiow  lovely  are  its  cuarmsi 


• 
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I  «m  tot  peace ;  but  when  I  ^ptak, 
Tbey  oil  declare  for  arms. 

5  New  passioos  still  their  souls  engage; 

And  keep  their  malice  strong ; 
What  shall  be  done  to  curb  thy  rage, 
O  thou  devouring  tongue ! 

6  Should  bucning  arrows  smite  thee  through, 

Strict  justice  would  approve ; 
But  I  had  Gather  spare  mv  foe, 
And  melt  his  heart  with  love. 


PSALM  121.— L.  M.    L*l 

Divine  proieetioru 

1  TTP  to  the  hills  1  lift  mine  eyes, 
U    Th* eternal  hills  beyond  the  skies; 
llience  all  her  help  my  soul  derives  ; 
There  my  Almighty  Refuge  lives. 

t  He  lives ;  the  everlasting  God, 

That  built  the  world,  that  spread  the  floods 
The  heavens  with  all  their  hosts  he  madoi 
And  the  dark  regions  of  the  dead. 

5  He  guides  our  feet,  he  guards  our  way ; 
His  morning  smiles  bless  all  the  day ; 
He  spreads  the  evening  vale,  and  keeps' 
The  silent  hours  while  Israel  sleeps. 

4  Israel,  a  name  divinely  blest. 
May  rise  secure,  securely  rest ; 
Thy  holy  guardian's  wakeful  eyes 
Admit  no  slumber  nor  surprise. 

5  No  sun' shall  smite  thy  head  by  day» 
Nor  the  pale  moon  with  sickly  ray 
Shall  blast  thy  coach  ;  no  baleful  litM 

.  •Oat  his  malignant  fire  so  Au% 
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€  Should  earth  ami  heU  with  malice  hiini. 
Still  thott  isbalt  go,  and  still  return 
Safe  in  the  Lord  I  his  heavenly  cart 
Defends  thy  life  from  every  snare. 

7  On  theefouf  spirits  have  no  power; 
And  in  thy  last  departirtg  how, 
,  Angels  that  trace  the  airv  road, 
Shall  bear  thee  homewanf  to  thy  God* 

PSALM  1«L— C.  M.    [•] 

Preiervation  by  day  and  nighi, 

1  PTIO  heaved  I  lift  my  waiting  eyes» 
X    There  all  ray  hopes  are  laid  ; 
The  kiord  that  built  the  earth  and  ski^l 
Is  my  perpetual  aid- 

%  Their  feet  shall  never  slide  to  faU« 
Whom  he  designs  to  keep : 
*  His  ear  attends  the  so^^t  call ; 
His  eyes  'Oan  never  sleep. 

S  He  will  sustain  oar  weakest  poweit 
With  bis  almighty  arm, 
And  watch  our  most  unguarded  houfs 
Against  surprising  harm. 

4  Israel,  rejoice,  and  rest  secure, 

Thy  keeper  is  the  Lord ; 
"Bis  wakeful  eyes  employ  his  power 
For  tli^e  eternal  guard. 

5  Nop  80i»rching  sun,  nor  sickly  moMi 

Shall  have  his  leave  t9  smite ; 
He  shields  thy  head  from  huroing  noon, 
From  blasting  damps  at  sight. 

€  Hejimnis  thy  soul,  he  keeps  thy  hrealht 
'Wkm  Ihuikctt  dangers  cont; 


262  PSALM  121,  122. 

Go  and  return,  secure  from  death, 
Till  God  eoinmands  thee  home. 


PSAIiM  121.— Hallelujah  M.     [*] 

God  our  preserver 

i  T  TPWARD  I  lia  mine  eyes, 
\J   From  God  is  all  my  aid; 
The  God  thai  built  the  skies. 
And  earth  and'  nature  made  ? 
God  is  the  lower  |  His  graee  is  nif^h 
To  which  1  fly ;    |  In  every  hour. 

2  My  feet  shall  never  slide, 
Nor  fall  in  fatal  snares, 
Since  God,  my  guard  and  guide, 
Defends  me  from  my  fears.   . 
Those  wakeful  eyes,  I  Shall  Israr^l  keep, 
Which  never  sleep,    |  When  dangers  rise* 

S  No  burning  heats  by  day, 
Nor  blasts  of  evening  air. 
Shall  take  my  health  away. 
If  God  be  with  me  there : 
Thou  art  my  sun,       I  To  guard  my  head 
And  thou  my  shade,  {  By  night  or  aooa. 

4  Hast  thou  not  gfven  thy  word,  ■"' 

To  save  my  soul  from! death? 
And  I  c?ii|  trust  my  Lord 
To  keep  my  mortal  breath : 
HI  go  and  come,  |  Till  from  on  high 
Kor  fear  to  die,    |  Thou  call  me  home. 

PSALM  122.— C.  M.    [»] 
Going  to  ehureh, 

1  XII'O'W  did  my  heart  rejoice  to  heut 
JLjL  My  friends  devaatly  say, 
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••  In  Zxon  let  us  all  appear, 
"  An4  keep  llift  solemn  day  I" 

2  I  love  her  gates,  I  love  the  road ; 
The  church  acHrn'd  with  grace, 
Staiidft  like  a  palHce,  bwiJt  for  God, 
To  show  his  milder  face. 

S  Up  to  hei'  courts,  with  joys  unknown, 
Th'  holy  tribes  repair ; 
The  So>i  of  David  holds  his  throoe. 
And  sits  in  judgment  there. 

4  He  hears  our  praises  and  complaints ; 

And  while  his  awful  voice 
Divides  the  sinners  from  the  saints. 
We  tremble  and  rejoice. 

5  Peace  be  w^ithin  this  sacred  place, 

And  joy  a  constant  guest : 
"With  holy  gifts,  and  heavenly  gface, 
Be  her  attendants  blest. 

6  My  soul  shall  pray  for  Zioo  still, 

While  life  or  breath  remains ; 
There  my  best  friends,  my  kindred  dwell, 
There  God  my  Saviour  reigns. 

PSALM  122.--S.  P.  M.    [•] 
Going  to  churdu  • 

1  TTOW  pieasM  and  bleat  Was  I^ 
XTX  To  hear  the  people  cry. 

•'  Come,  let  us  seek  our  God  tOHlay  ;'* 

Yes,  with  a  cheer&il  zeal, 

Wehaf*<-toZion'shill, 
And  there  ou  vows  and  lionours  pay. 

2  Zion,  thrice  hapi;^  place, 
Adorn'd  with  wondii'^'s  grace, 

i    And  walls  of  strength  emo.  ^'^  thee  round 
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In  thee  bur  tribes  appear, 
,   To  pray,  and  praiBey  and  bear 
rbe  sacreid  gospel's  joyfiil  sound. 

S      There  David^s  greater  Son 
Has  fix'd  bis  royal  throne ; 
He  sits  for  grace  and  judgment  there; 
He  bids  the  saint  be  glad, 
'  He  makes  the  sinner  sad, 
And  humble  souls  rejoice  with  iean 

<4      May  peace  attend  thy  gate', 

And  joy  within  thee  wait. 
To  bless  the  soul,  of  every  guest-; 

The  man  that  seeks  thy  peace, 

An  J  wishes  thine  increase, 
A  thousand  blessings  on  him  rest! 

5      My  tongue  repeats lier  vows, 
"  Peace  to  this  sacred  house  !'* 

For  here  my  friends  ^nd  kindred  dwell ; 
And  since  my  glorious  God 
Makes  thee  his  blest  abode. 

My  soul  shall  ever  love  thee  well. 

"Re^^eoX  the  kih  statiMO^  if  necessary , 


PSALM  123.— C.  M.    [•] 
Pkading  with  svAmUsien. 

1  /\  THOU,  whose  grace  and  justice  reig» 
V/  ISntlkron'd  above  the  skies. 
To  tkee  our  hearts  wonld  tell  their  pain, 

/        To  thee  we  lift  our  eyes. 

^  As  servants  wateh  their  master's  handt 
And,  fear  the  angry  stroke ; 
Or  maids  before  their  miiftress  standi 
And  wait  a  jpeaoefiallook :. 
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3  So  for  our  sins  we  jasUy  feel 

Tkj  diselpline,  O  God; 
Tet  wait  the  graeious  moment  st&H, 
Till  thou  remove  thy  rod. 

4  Those  who  in  wealth  and  pleasure  liTti 
.     Our  daily  groans  deride. 

And  thy  delays  of  mercy  give 
Fresh  courage  to  theif  pride. 

9  Our  foes  insult  us,  bat  our  hope 
In  thy  compassion  lies; 
This  thought  shall  bear  our  spirits  up. 
That  God  will  not  despise. 


i** 


PSAXM  1£4^-Ii.  M.    [»] 

.    A  8ong/^  fublie  Mwerance, 
%  TTAP  not  the  iMrd,  may  Israel  say, 
jLm.  Had  not  the  liordimaintaln'd  our  shfer 
When  men,  to  make  our  lires  a  prey, 
Rose  like  the  swelling  of  the  tide ; 

2  The  swelling  tide  had  stopt  our  breath. 
So  (!ercely  did  the  waters  roll, 
We  had  been,  swallow'd  deep  in  death ; 
Proud  waters  had  o'erwhelm'd  our  souL 

d  We  leap  for  joy,  we  shout  and  sing, 
Who  just  escap'd  the  fatal  stroke; 

,  '  So  flies  the  bird  with  cheerfol  wing,  • 
When  once  the  fowler's  snare  is  brokeJ 

4  Forever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 

'    WhT>  broke  the  fowler's  cursed  snare. 
Who  sav'd  us  from  the  murdering  sword, 
And  made  our  lives  and  eouls  his  cflkre. 

5  Our  help  is  in  Jehovah's  name,. 

Who  fom'd  the  earth  and  Mlt  the  sUes ; , 
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He,  that  upholdii  that  wondrous  frame, 
Guards  his  own  church  with  wBtchful  eyes 

PSALH  125.— C.  M.    L*]         "^ 
'    The  sainPs  trial  and  safety, 
1  TTNSHAKEI<J  as  ihe  sacred  hilli 
\J   And  firm  a^  mountains  be, 
Finn  as  a  rock  the  soul  shall  .rest, 
That  leans,  O  Lord,,  on  thee. 

S  Not  wal>s,  nor  hills,  could  guard  sq  welt 
Old  Salem's  happy  gronnd, 
As  those  eternal  arms  of  love 
That  erery  saint  surround. 

S  While  tyrants  are  a  smarting  scourge. 
To  drive  them  near  to  God, 
Divine  compasbion  does  allay 
The  fury  of  the  rot«. 

4  Deal  gently,  Lord,  with  souls  sincere, 

And  lead  them  safely  on 
To  the  bright  gates  of  paradise,. 
Where  Christ  their  Lord  is  gone, 

5  But  if  we  trace  those  crooked  ways 

That  the  old  sei*pent  drew. 
The  wrath  that  drove  hira  first  to  heil 
Shall  smite  his  followers  too. 

""^  PSALM  125.— S.  M.     [*] 

Tht  saint^s  trial  and  safety;  or^moderaied 

afflictions. 

i      Tj^IRM'and  unmovMare  they 
J?  That  rest  their  souls  on  God ; 
Firm  as  the  mount  where  David  dwelt, 
Or  where  the  ark  abode. 

S      As  mountains  stood  to  guard 
^^     The  city's  sacred  ground; 
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So  f-vod.  and  his  almighty  love, 
Bmbrace  his  saints  around. 

What  though  the  Father'^  rod 
Droji  a  chastising  stroke. 
yet»  lest  it  wmjnd  their  souls  too  Aeef^ 
Its  fury  shall  be  broke. 

»      Deal  gently.  Lord,  with  those 
Whose  faith  and  pious  fear, 
Whose  hope  andlovfe,  and  every  grace 
Proclaim  their  hearts  sicicere. 

I      Nor  shall  the  tyrant's  rage  . 
Too  long  oppress  the  saint; 
The  God  of  Israel- will  support 
His  cliildren,  lest  they  faint. 

I      But  if  our  slavish  fear 

Will  choose  the  road  to  hell. 
We  mnstexnecl  our  portion  there, 
Where  bolder  sinners  dwell. 


PSALM  126^L.  M.    [*! 

Surprising  deliverance. 

t   ITyTHEN  God  restored  our  captSve  state, 
T  V  Joy  was  our  song,&  grace  our  theme ; 
The  grace  beyond  our  ho  pes  so  great, 
That  joy  appeared  a  painted  dream* 

t  The  scoflfer  owns  thy  hand,  and  pays 
Unwilling  honours  to  thy  name ; 
While  we  with  pleasure  shout  thy  praise. 
With  cheerful  notes  thy  love  proclainu 

S  When  we  review'd  out*  dismal  fears, 
'Twas  hard  to  think  they'd  vanish  so ; 
With  God  we  left  our  flowing  tears. 
He  maVA*  our  joys  like  rivers  flow. 
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4  The  man  that  io  his  furrovr'd  field 
His  scatter'd  se«d  with  sadness  leaveSt 
Will  shout  to  see  the  harvest  yield 

A  welcome  load  of  joyful  sheaves. 

■  ■  ■  ,  -  ■■       ,,-|.      II     ■     I.    ..I.         11      ...      .it  111    !■■— — ^— 

PSALM  126.— C.  M,    [*]    v 

The  joy  ^  a  remarkable  conversion  ;  or, 
melancholy  removed.  ■ 

1  '¥7(7^^^  ^^  reveal'd  his  gracious  namo 
W    And  chang'd  m}^  mournful  state, 
My  rapture  seem'd  a  pleashig  dream. 
The  grace  appeared  so  great. 

5  The  world  beheld  the  glorious  elian^e. 

And  did  thy  hand  confess ; 
Hy  tongue  broke  out  in  unknown  stntini^ 
And  sung  surprising  grace. 

3  **  Great  is  the  work,"  my  neighbourB  ory*d 

And  own'd  thy  power  divine ; 
•*  Great  is  tbc  work,"  my  heart  nply'^ 
♦*  And  be  the  glory  thine." 

4  The  Lord  can  clear  the  darkest  skies^ 

Can  t^ive  us  day  for  night ; 
Make  (h'ops  of  sacred  sorrow  rise 
To  rivers  of  delight. 

5  Let  those  that  sow  in  sadness,  wait 

Till  the  fair  harvest  come. 
They  shall  confess  their  sheaves  are  greati 
And  shout  the  blessings  home. 

6  Though  seed  lie  buryM  long  in  dust, 

It  sha'nt  deceive  their  hope  ! 
The  precious  grain  can  ne*er  be  lott« 
For  grace  insures  the  crop. 
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PSALM  127.— L.  M.    [b] 
The  blessing  of  God  on  theJnuinsss  oittd  conk' 

forts  of  Ufe. 

1  TF  God  succeed  not,  all  the  cost 

J.  And  pains  to  baild  the  house  are  lost; 

If  God  the  eity  will  not  keep, 

The  watchful  guards  as  well  may  sleep. 

S  What  if  you  rise  before  the  son. 
And  work  and  toil  when  day  is  done. 
Careful  and  sparing  eat  your  bread, 
To  shun  that  poverty  you  dread ; 

$  Tis  all  in  vain,  till  God  hath  blest ; 
He  can  make  tich«  ye(  give  ua  rest: 
Childrea  and  friends  are  blessings  tOQ| 
If  God  our  sovereign  make  them  so* 

4  Happy  the  nian'to  whom  he  sends. 
Obedient  children,  faithful  friends ; 
How  sweet  our  daily  comforts  prove, 
When  they  are  sea$on'd  with  his  love ! 

PSALM  127,— C.  M.    [y 
God  all  in  all. 
i  TF  God  to  build  the  house  deny, 
X  The  bi^lders  work  in  vain ; 
And  towns,  without  his  wakeful  eyt, 
An  useless  watch  maintain. 

2  Before  the  morning  beams  arise, 

Your  painful  work  renew, 
And,  till  the  stars  ascend  the  skies. 
Tour  tiresome  toil  pursue. 

5  Short  be  your  sleep,  and  coarse  your  f«r«k» 

In  vain,  till  God  has  blest ; 
'   But  if  his  smiles  attend  yom*  care, 
¥on  shell  have  food  end  fest* 
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4  Nor  children,  relatives,  nor  friends. 
Shall  real  bleif^sings  prove, 
ISor  all  the  earthly  jnys  be  sends. 
If  sent  without  his  love. 


i 


^m^ 


PSALM  128.— C.  ML     [*] 

Family  blessings. 

1  f\  H-^PPY  man,  whose  soul  is  fillM 
V/  With  zeal  and  reverend  awe  ! 
Hij«  lips  to  Ood  their  honours  yield, 
His  life  adorns  the  law. 

S  A  careful  Providence  shall  stand, 
And  ever  guard  thy  heaj. 
Shall  on  the  labours  of  thy  band 
Its  kindly  blessings  shed. 

5  Thy  wife  shall  be  a  fruitful  vine ; 
Thy  children  round  thy  t^oard, 
£a6b  like  a  plant  of.honoui*  shine. 
And  learn  to  fear  the  Lord. 

4  The  Lord  shall  thy  best  hopes  fulfil. 
For  months  and  years  to  come"; 
The  Lopd  who  dwells  on  Zion's  hill 
Shall  send  thee  blessings  home. 

Tliis  is  the  man  whose  happ^eyes 
Shall  see  his  house  increase,* 

Shall  see  the  sinking  clmrch  ari^e. 
Then  leave  the  world  in  peace. 


S 


PSALM  1$9r— C.  M.    [b] 
Persecutors  punished. 
1  TTPfrcnu  ray  youth,  may  Israel  say, 
\J    Have  i  been  nurs'd  in  tears; 
My  grief^  were  constant  a»  the  day. 
And  iedious  as  4he  yeara. 


■  \ 
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2  Up  from  my  youth  I  bore  the  rige  - 
Of  aH  the  sons  of  strife ; 
Oft  they  assail'd  ny  riper  age,* 
But  not  desiroyM  my  life. 

S^  Their  cruel  plough  had  torn  my  flesh 
With  furrows  loDg'and  deep ; 
Hourly  they  vexM  my  wounds  afresh, 
Nor  let  my  sorrows  sleep. 

4  The  Lord  grew  angry  on  his  throne, 

And  with  impartial  eye, 
Keasur'd  the  mischiefs  they  had  doD€, 
.  Then  let  his  arrows  fly. 

5  How  was  their  insolence  surpris'd 
•  ^    To  heap  his  thunders  roll ! 

And  all  the  foes  of  Zion  seiz'd 
With  horror  to  thl^  soul  1 

'6  Thus  shall  the  men  that  hate  the  saints 
Be  blasted  from  the  sky : 
Their  glory  fades,  their  courage  faints, 
And  all  their  projects  die. 

t  [What  though  they  flourish  tall  and  fairi 
Tbey  have  no  root  beneath  ; 
Their  growth  shall  perish  in  despair, 
And  lie  despisM  in  death.] 

9  [So  com  that  on  the  housetop  stands, 
No  hope  of  harvest  gives  ; 
The  reaper  ne'er  shall  fill  his  hands, 
Nor  hinder  Xold  the  sheaves. 

9  It  springs  and  withers  on  the  place: 
No  traveller  bestows 
A  word  of  blessing  on  the  graaSf 
'   Noriiimd8itash«|;oes.J 
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FSALlM  130.— C.  M,    [k] 

Pardoning  gnue.  -  » 

1  rVCT  of  the  deeps  of  long  dUstress, 
KJ  The  borders  «f  despair, 

i  sent  my  cries  to  seek  thy  grace, 
My  groans  to  move  thine  ear. 

2  Great  God  !  should  thy  severer  ey« 

And  thine  impartial  hand 
Mark  and  revenge  iniquity, 

No  mortal  flesh  could  stand. 
5  But  there  are  pardons  with  my  God 

For  crimes  of  high  degree ; 
Thy  Son  hath  bought  them  with  his  Uool, 

To  draw  us  near  to  thee. 

4  [I  wait  for  thy  salvation,  Lord,  ^ 

With  strong  desires  1  wait ; 
My  soul,  invited  by  thy  word, 
Stands  watching  at  thy  gate.] 

5  [.lust  as  the  guards  that  keep  .the  night 

Long  for  the  morning  skies. 
Watch  the  first  beams  of  breaking  light, 
And  meet  them  with  their  eyes ; 

6  So  waits  my  soul  to  see  thy  grace, 

And,  more  intent  than  they,    ' 
Meets  the  first  openings  of  thy  fcece, 
And  finds  a  brighter  da^'.} 

T  Then  in  the  Lord  let  Israel  trust, 
Let  Israel  seek  his  face ; 
The  Lord  is  good  as  well  as  jnst, 
And  plenteous  in  his  giace. 
8  Tbodre's  W  redemption  at  his  thronQt 
For  sinnerjr;  long  enslav'd ; 
The  great  Redeemer  is  his  Son, 
Aiid  Isra^  shall  be  WT^d* 


PSALM  130^L.  M.    [*] 

Pardoning  grace* 

IT^ROM  deep  di8tresa&  troubled  thoughts, 
J*   To  thee,  my  God,  I  rais'd  my  cries !  ' 
If  thou  severely  mark  our  faults, 
"So  flesh  could  stand  before  thioe  eyes. 

£  But  thou  hast  buiit  thy  throne  of  graci!!. 
Free-to  dispense  thy. pardons  there^ 
That  ^nners  may  approach  thy  fac^ 
And  hope  and  Jove  as  well  as  feac 

.3  As  the  benighted  pilgrans  wait«   ^ 
And  long  and  wish  for  breaking  6a^^ 
So  waits  my  soul  before  thy  gate ; 
HFhen  will  my  God  his  face  display? 

4  My  trust  is  fix'd  upon  thy  word ; 
Nor  shall  X  trust  thy  wora  in  vain.: 
liet  mourning  souls  address  the  Loxtlf 
And  find  reUef  .from  all  their  pi^n* 

5  'Great  is  his  'ldv«,,and  lai'ge  his  grao^. 
Through  the- redemption  of  bis  Son* 
He  turns  our  feet  from  sinful  ways, 
And  pardons  what  our  hamls  have  done* 

PSALM  ISl.—C.  M-    [b] 

Humility  and  submission^ 

.1  TS  there  ambitioa^in  my:beart? 
X  Search,  gracious  God,  and  see; 
Or  do  I  act  a  haughty  pact? 
Lord,  I  appeal  to  thee. 

2  I  charge  my  thoughts,  be  ^umbk  sH)^ 
And  all  my  carriage  mild, 
Content,  my  Father,  with  thy  Jii^^$ 
And  quiet  »s  «  xhild. 
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S  The  patient  souj,  the  lo;wIy  mind 
Shall  have  a  large  .reward : 
Let  saints  in  sorrow  lie  resign'd, 
And  trust  a  faithful  Lord. 

PSALM  132.    L.  M.    Vcr.  5, 13—18.  [*] 

Al  tfie  settiement  of  a  diurdt ;  or,  the  ordma," 
Hon  of  a  minisier. 

1  T^7"HERE  shall  we  go  to  seek  and  find 

V  Y  Aft  habitation  for  oar  God, 
A  dwelling  for  th'  Eternal  Miad, 
Amongst  the  sons  of  flesh  and  blood  ? 

2  The  God  of  Jacob  chose  the  hill 
Of  Zion,  for  his  ancient  rest ; 
And  Zion  is  his  dwelling  still, 

His  church  is  with  bis  presence  blest* 

3  "  Here  will  I  fix  my  gracious  throne, 
"  And  reign  for  ever,"  saith  the  Lord ; 

"  Here  shail  my  power  and  love  be  knowDf 
"  And  blessings  shall  attend  my  word. 

4  "  Here  will  I  meet  the  hinigry  poor,  ^ 
**  And  fill  their  souls  with  living  bread. 

**  Sinners  that  wait  before  my  door, 
**  With  sweet  provision  shall  be  fe<jl. 

5  '*  Girded  with  truth,  Sz  clothM  with  grace, 
"  My  priests,  my  uiinii^ters  shall  shine; 
*•  Not  Aaron,  in  his  costly  dress, 
*'MaiIe  an  appearance  so  divine. 

6  *'  The  saints,  unable  to  contain 

"TJieir  inward  joys,  shall  shout  and  sing  ; 

>iioSon  of  David  here  shall  reign, 
"  And  Zion  triumph  in  her  King. 
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7  [**  Jesus  shall  see  a  numerous  seed 

**  Born  here  t'  uphold  kits  glorious  name  i 
*■  His  crown  shall  flourish  on  his  head, 
'*  While  all  hi»  foes  are  €loth'd  with 
shame."] 

■  I  -  -      -  I  ■  ■  I        I        11     M^^» 

PSAIiM  1S2.— C.  M.    [*] 

Ver.  4,  5,  7,  8, 15—17-    A  ckuidi  esiablishedf 

1  [IVTO  sleep  nor  slumber  to  his  eyes 
X^    Good  DaviJ'would  afford, 
rill  he  bad  found  below  the  skies 
A  dvvellini;  for  the  Lord. 

It  The  XjOtA  in  Zioi\plaC'd  his  name. 
His  ark  was  seitkrd  there : 
fo  Zion  the  whole  nation  came 
To  worship  thviie  a  year. 

Z  But  we  have  no  such  lengths  to  go, 
Nor  wander  far  abroad; 
Where'er  thy  saints  assemble  now. 
There  is  a  house  for  Uod.j 

PAUSE. 

i  Arise,  G  King  of  grace,  arise. 
And  enter  to  thy  re:*t ! 
Lo!  thy  chui-ch  wnits  with  longing  eyeai, 
ThuK  to  be  ownM  a'wd  blest. 

S  Enter,  with  all  thy  glorious  traiA, 
Thy  Spirit  and  Ihy  word ; 
All  that  the  ark  did  once  contain 
Could  no  such  grace  afford. 

1$  Here,  mighty  G^d  !  accept  otir  vow% 
Here  let  thy  praise  be  spread.; 
£le<^!?  the  provisions  of  thy  hous^ 
And  Jiii  ,thv  »0Qr  with  MeMl* 
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7  Here  let  the  Son  of  David  reign ; 

Let  God'^8  A^inted  shine ; 
Justice  and  truth  his  eourt  maintaiii^ 
With  love  and  power  divine. 

8  Here  let  him  bold  a  lasting  throne 

And,  as  bis  kingdom  grows. 
Fresh  Iionours  shall  adorn  his  crown, 
Afid  shame  confound  his  foes. 

PSALM  1S3.    C.  M.    [•] 
Brotherly  love. 
1  T  O,  what  an  entertaining  sight 
J_j  Are  brethren  ihat  agree ! 
BrethrM,  whose  obeerfiil  hMrts  unite 
In  bands  of  piety  I 

S  When  streams  of  love,  from  Christ  the 
Descend  to  every  soul,  fspnn^ 

And  heavenly  peacei,  witk  balmy  wlng^ 
Shades  and  bedews  tbe  wkcie : 

S  Tts  like  the  oil,  divinely  sweet. 
On  Aaron's  reverend  head, 
The  trickling  drops  perfum'd  his  feet. 
And  o'er  his  garments  spread. 

4  Tis  pleasant  as  the  morning  deirs 
ThaA  (all  on  Zion's  hill. 
Where  God  his  mildest  glory  sbew9f 
And  makes  his  grace  distil. 


mim 


PSALM  iS3.—S.  M.    f*| 

wian 


CMnmmum  of  toinit ;  or,  /ore  hum  wardap  m 

afamUy» 

}JjBST  ape  the  sons  of  peace, 
^  Whose  hearts  and  hopes  ans  one. 
Whose  kind  designs  to  serve  and  ptetse 
Thrwa^^k  ail  tMr  eetloes  nm. 


B 
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H      Blest  id  the  pious  hottie, 

Where  zeal  and  friendship  meet; 
Their  songs  of  praise,  their  mingled  wovr4% 
Make  their  communioa  sweet. 

B      Thus,  when  on  Aaron's  head 
They  pour'd  the  rich  perfume, 
The  oil  through  all  his  raiment  spread, 
And  pleasure  HUM  the  room. 

i      Thus  on  the  heavenly  hills 
l^he  saints  are  blest  above. 
Where  joy,  tike  morning  dew,  di6til0» 
And  all  the  air  is  love. 


PSALM  1SS.-~S.  P.  M.     [♦) 

The  blessings  of  friendship, 

HOW  pleasant  'tis  to  see. 
Kindred  and  friends  agree; 
jBach  in  their  proper  station  move, 
And  each  fallil  their  part, 
With  sympathizing  hearty 
In  all  the  cares  of  life  and  Jove !   . 

Tis  like  the  ointment  shed 

On  Aaron's  sacred  head, 
divinely  rich,  divinely  sureet : 

The  oil  through  all  the  room 

Biffus'd  a  choice  perfume, 
Ban  through  his  robes,  and  blest  bin  feeV 

Like  fruitful  showers  of  rain, 

That  water  all  the  plain. 
Descending  from  the  neighbouring  hilb : 

Such  streams  of  pleasure  roll 

I'hrough  every  friendly  so'il, 
Where  love  like  heavenly  dew  distils. 

[Ksptat  th^fira  «tatMa,  ifnewstary.]    , 
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PSaLM  134.    C.  M.    [*] 
Daily  and  mghtljf  devotion, 

1  "XT'E  that  obey  th'  immortal  King, 

X    Attend  his  holy  place ; 
Bow  to  the  glories  of  his  power, 
And  bless  his  wondrous  grace. 

2  Ijift  up  your  hands  by  morning  light, 

And  send  your  souls  on  high  : 
Rai^  your  admiring  thoughts  by  night 
Above  the  starry  sky. 

5  The  God  of  Zion  cheers  our  hearts 
With  rays  of  quickening  grace ; 
The  God  that  spreads  the  heavens  abroad, 
And  rules  the^  swelling  seas. 

•    PSALM^  135^.— l«t  Part.    L.  M.    [*] 

Ver.l—i,  U,  19--S1. 

The  rhurfh  is  God'*s  house  and  care, 
1  TJRAISE  ye  the  Xx)rd  ;   exalt  his  name) 
Jr   While  in  his  holy' courts  ye  wait. 
Ye  saintfj,  that  to  his  house  belong. 
Or  stahd  attending  at  his  gate. 

S  Praise  ye  the  Lord;  the  Lord  is  good; 
To  praise  his  name  is  sweet  employ : 
Israel  he  chose  of  old,  and  still 
His  church  is  his  peculiar  joy. 

5  The  liord  himself  will  judge  his  saints ; 
He  treats  his  servants  as  his  friends : 
And  when  he  hears  their  sore  complaints, 
Kepents  the  sorrows  that  he  send^ 

4  Through  «very  age  the  Lord  declare 
His  name,  and  breaks  th»  oppressor's  rod ; 
He  gives  bis  suffering  servants  rest, 

^  And  wilj  be  known  Th'  Almighty  God« 
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^  Bless  ye  the  Lord,  who  taste  his  love ; 
People  and  priests,  exalt  bis  name : 
Amongst  his  saints  he  ever  dwells; 
His  church  is  his- Jerusaleaa. 


PSALM  135.— 2d  Part.     L.   M.    [*] 
Ver.  5 — 12.  The  loorks  ofcrealton^  providence^ 

redemption  of  Israel j  and  desimcfion  of  ene^ 

mies. 
1  I^REATis  the  Lord,  exalted  high 

vT  Above  all  powers,  ami  every  throne ; 

Whate^r  he  please,  in  earth  or  sea, 

Or  heaven,  or  hell,  his  hand  hath  done. 

S  At  his  command  the  vapours  rise, 
The  lightnings  flash,  the  thunders  roar ; 
He  pours  the  rai>i,  he  brings  the  wind 
And  tempest  from  his  airy  st.%e. 

S  'Twas  he  those  dreadful  tokeus  senti 
O  Egypt,  through  thy  stubborn  land  ,* 
When  all  thy  first-born,  beasts  and  mep, 
Fell  dead  by  his  avenging  hand. 

4  What  mighty  nations,  onghty  kings,. 
He  slew,  and  their  whole  country  gave 
To  Israel,  whom  bis  Iwrid  redeeraM, 

.   No  more  to  be  proud  Pharaoh's 'slave ! 

5  His  power  the  same,  the  same  his  grace, 
That  saves  us  frona  tire  hosts  of  hell ; 
And  heaven  he  gives  us  lo  possess, 
Whence  those  apostate  angels  fejl. 

""^  PSALM "iS5.--C.  M.     [*1 

Praise  due  to  Gad.  not  to  idoU. 
i     A   WAKE,  ye  saints,  to  praise  your  King, 
J\.  Your  swieetest  passions  raise, 
Your  pious  pleasure,  while  you  sing, 
Increasing  with  the  praise. 
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S  Great  is  the  Lord;  and  works  unknown 

Are  his  divine  employ ; 
'  But  still  kis  saints  are  near  his  throne. 

His  treasure  and  his  joy. 

5  Heaven,  earth  and  sea  confess  his  hand ; 
He  bids  the  vapours  rise ; 
Liightning  and  storm  at  bis  command, 
Sweep  through  the  sounding  skies. 

4  All  power,  that  gods  or  kings  have  claim^'d 

Is  found  with  him  alone ; 
But  heathen  god«  should  ne'er  be  namM, 
Where  our  Jehotah's  known, 

5  Which  of  the  stocks  or  stones  they  trust 

Can  give  them  showers  of  rain  ? 
In  vain  they  worship  glittering  dust, 
And  pftiy  to  gold  in  vain. 

6^  [Their  gods  have  tongues  that  cannot  talk 
Such  as  their  makers  gave : 
Their  feet  were  ne'er  design'd  to  walk, 
Nor  hands  have  power  to  save. 

7  Bnnd  are  their  eyes,  their  ears  are  deaf. 
Mor  hear  when  mortals  pray : 
Mortals  that  wait  for  their  relief, 
Are  blind  and  deaf  as  they.] 

i8^  Te  saints,  adore  the  living  God, 
Serve  him  with  faith  and  fear : 
He  makes  the  churches  his  abode, 
And  clainif)  your  honours  there, 

~        PSALM  1S6.— C.  M.    [»] 

CotPs  tconder$  ofcrMlion^  providehee,  redemp^ 

iUn  of  Israel^  and  salvation  of  the  people, 
1  /^IVE  thanks  to  God,  the  sovereign 

vX  His  mercies  stiJl  endure  j  [Lord* 


And  b«  iM'  King  of  kiagb  dbr'd, 
His  truth  to  etrer  son. 

S  What  woiiders  hath  his  #UNlom  done ; 
How  mighty  is  his  hand ! 
Heaven,,  earth  and  sea  he  framed  atoil6: 
How  T^de  is  his  command ! 

S  The  ftunsuppFies  the  day  \trth  Hig^t : 
How  bright  bis  counsels  shine ! 
The  moon  and  stars  adorn  the  night : 
His  works  are  oXh  divieie* 

4  [He struck  the  soM of  E^tjft  dead; 

How  dreadful  is  bis  rod ! 
And  thence  witli  joy  hispeople  led :. 
How  graciouB  is  our  Uod  I 

5  He  cleft  the  swelling  tea  >n  two  *, 

His  arm  is  great  in  might : 
And  gave  the  tribes  a  passage  through  ^ 
His  power  and  grace  unite. 

6  But  Pharaoh^s  army  there  he  drown^il « 

How  glorious  are  bis  ways ! 
And  brought  his  saints  thro'  desert  ground^ 
Eternal  be  his  praise. 

7  Crreat  raonarchs  felt  beneath  his  hand ; 

Victorious  is  his  sword ; 
While  Israel  took  the  promisM  lanil : 
And  faithful  is  his  word.] 

t  He  saw  the  nations  dead  in  sin  i 
He  felt  his  .pity  move : 
How  sad  the  state  the  world  was  in ; 
How  boundless  was  his  love  I 

9  He  sent  to  save  us  from  our  wo ; 
(His  goodness  never  fails ;) 
.  From  death,  and  ht^ll,  and  every  toff  % 
And  stUI  hto  grace  premilf • 
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10  Give  thanks  to  God,  the  heavenly  King  ; 
His  mercies  still  endare ; 
liet  die  whole  earth  his  praises  sing ; 
His  truth  is  ever  sure. 


PSALM  jlSe.— P.  M.    [*]        ^ 

I  f^  IVE  thanks  to  God  most  high,  "^ 

\jr  The  universal  Lord ; 

The  sovereign  King  of  kings ; 

And  be  his  grace  ador'd. 
His  power  and  grace  I  And  let  his  name 
Are  still  the  same;     [  Have  endless  praisi^.; 

S  How  mighty  is  his  hand! 

What  wonders  hath  he  done  !         '"^ 
He  formM  the  earth  and  seas, 
And  spread  the  heavens  alone. 
Thy  mewiy,  Lord,  I  And  ever  sure 
$hall  still  endure ;  |  Abides  thy  word. 

S  His  wisdom  framed  the  sun. 
To  crown  the  day  with  light ; 
The  moon  and  twinkling  stars, 
To  cheer  the  darksome  night. 
His  power  and  grace  I  And  let  his  name 
Are  still  the  same  ;    |  Have  endless  praise. 

4  [He  smote  the  first-born  sons, 
The  flower  of  Egypt,  dead. 
And  thence  his  chosen  tribes 
With  joy  and  glory  led. 

Thv  mercy,  Lord,  T  And «ver  sure 
Shall  still  endure  ;  |  Abides  thy  woffd. 

5  His  power  and  lifted  rod 
Cleft  the  Red  Sea  in  two, 
And  for  his  people  made 

4  wondrous  oasufe  tlf  otfgh. 
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His  power  and  grace  I  And  tet  his  name 
Are  still  the  same ;     |  Have  endless  praise. 

«  _ 

6  But  cruel  Pharaoh  there 
"With  all  his  host  he  drown'd ; 
And  brought  his  Israel  safe, 
;  desert  ground. 
And  ever  sure 
Abides  thy  word. 


Through  a  Ion 


Thy  mercy,  1  ord, 
Shall  still  eDdure ; 


PA.rSE. 

i  The  kings  of  Canaan  fell 

Beneath  hi$  dreadful  hand ; 

While  his  own  servants  totk 

Possession  of  their  land. 
His  power  and  grace  |  And  let  his  name    . 
Are  still  the  same ;    [  Have  endless  praise'.] 

8  He  saw  the  nations  lie 

All  perishing  in  sin, 

And  pity'd  the  sad  state, 

The  rallied  world  was  in. 
Thy  mercy,  Lord,  I  And  ejsrer  sure 
Shall  still  endure ;  |  Abides  thy  word, 

'  9  He  sent  his  only^  Soa 

To  save  us  from  our  wo, 

From  Satan,  sin,  and  death, 

And  every  hurtful  foe. 
His  power  and  grace  I  And  let  his  name 
Axe  still  tlie  same ;    |  Have  endless  praise. 

10  Give  thanks  aloud  to  God, 
^  To  God  the  heavenly  King ; 
'  And  let  the  spacious  earth 
-       His  works  and  glories  sing. 
Thy  mercy,  Lord,  I  And  ever  sure 
SJLaU  Still  endure ;  |  Abides  thy  woi-d. 
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PSALM  1S6.    Abridged,  fc.  M.    [fj 
1  ^  I VE  to  oar  God  immortal  praise ! 
Of  Merey  and  truth  are  all  his  wftys  ; 
Wonder*  of  graec  io  God  belong,    . 
Repeat  bis  mercies  in  your  song.     ^ 

i  Give  to  the  Lord  of  lords  renown, 
The  King  of  kings  with  glory  crown  , 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 
When  lords  and  longs  are  known  no  more. 

4  He  built  the  earth,  he-spread  the  Jky^ 
.    And  fix'd  the  starry  U^ts  on  high : 

Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 

Bepeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 
I  He  fills  the  sun  with  morning  light, 

He  bids  the  moon  direct  the  night : 

^i8  mercies  ever  shall  endure. 

When  suns  and  moons  shall  shine  no  mor^ 

^  The  Jews  he  freed  from  PharaoVs  Iwnd, 
And  brought  them  to  the  promis'd  land : 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 
•  Bepeat  his  mercies  In  your  song. 

$  He  saw  the  Gentiles  dead  in  sin, 
And  felt  his  pity  work  within: 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure. 
When  death  and  sin  shall  reign  no  store* 

T  He  sent  his  Son,  with  power  to  save 
-From  guilt,  and  darkness,  and  the  grave: 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong,      ^ 
Bepeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 

Z  Through  this  vain  world  he  guides  oar  feet, 
And  leads  us  to  his  heavenly  seat ; 
His  mercies  ever  shall  f  ndure, 
When  this  vain  world  shall  be  flo  vott. 
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F5  AIjM  ISd^-^.  M.    [•] 

He</ortn^  and  preterving  grace. 

1[T1|7ITH  all  my  powers  of  heart  &  tongnet 
W   I'll  praise  my  Maker  in  my  song 
Angels  shall  bear  the  notes  I  raise. 
Approve  the  songfand  Join  the  praise. 

2  Angeto,  that  make  thy  church  their  car^ 
Shall  witness  my  devotion  there, . 
While  holy  zeal  directs  my  eyes 
To  thy  fair  temple  in  the  skies.] 

d  I'll  sing  thy  truth  and  mercy,  liord  ; 
I'll  sing  the  wonders  of  thy  word ; 
Mot  all  thv  works  and  names  below. 
So  much  thy  power  and  glory  show* 

4  To  God  I  cry'd  when  troubles  rose  ; 
He  heard  me,  and  subdu'd  my  foes ; 
He  did  my  rising  fears  control, 

And  strength  diffus'd  through  all  my  8oid» 

5  Tlie  God  of  heaven  maintains  his  state^ 
Frowns  on  the  proud,  and  scorns  the  groai^ 
But  from  his  throne  descends  to  see 

The  sons  of  humble  poverty. 

6  Amidst  a  thousand  snares  I  stand. 
Upheld  and  guarded  by  thy  j^and ; 
Thy  words  my  fainting  soul  levive. 
And  keep  my  dying  faith  a[|>«. 

7  Grace  will  complete  what  grace  begins. 
To  save  from  sorrows  or  from  sins ; 
The  work  that  wisdom  undertakei^ 
Eternal  mercy  ne'er  forsakes. 
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PSAIjM   l^^lBt  PUFt.  L.  M.      [b] 

The  alUaeeir^  God, 

1  T  OBB,  thou  hast  searchM  and  seen  mo 

JLi        through;  ' 

Thine  eye  commands  with  piercing  viei¥ 

My  rising  and  my  resting  hours, 

My  heart  and  flesh,  with  all  their  powers. 

12  My  thoughts,  before  they  are  my  own, 
Are  to  mjr  God  distinctly  known ; 
fie  knows  the  words  I  mean  to  speak 
£re  from  my  opening  lips  they  break. 

d  Within  thy  4:ircling  power  I  stand ; 
On  every  side  I  find  thy  hand : 
Awake,  asleep,  at  home,  abroad, 
1  am  surrounded  still  with  Gbd. 

4  Amazing  knowledge,  vast  &nd  great ! 

^  What  large  extent !  what  lofty  height ! 
My  soul,  with  all  the  powers  I  boast, 
Is  in  the  boundless  prospect  lost. 

5  ^*  O  may  these  thoughts  possess  my  breast^ 
•♦  Where'er  1  rove,  wJiere'er  I  re^t ; 

"  Kor  let«my  weaker  passions  dare 
"  Consent  to  sia,-for  Ood  is  there.'* 

PAPSE    I. 

£  Could  I  so  false,  so  faithless  prove. 
To  quit  thy  service  and  thy  love, 
Where,  l^ord,  could  i  thy  presence  shun, 
Or  from  thy  dreadful  glory  run  ?    ^ 

7  If  up  to  h^vep  I  uke  ujy  liight, 

lis  there  thou  dwcU^st  enthronM  in  lights 
Or  dive  to  hell,  there  vengeance  rnigns, 
^  And  iSaiaa  ^roana  beneath  ius  duuuis* 
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8  If,  mounted  on  a  morning  ray, 

I  fly  beyond  the  western  fea,        / 
Thy  swifter  hand  would  first  arriva^ 
And  there  arrest  thy  fugitive. 

9  Or  should  I  try  to  shun  thy  sight, 
Beneath  the  spreading  veil  of  night, 
One  glance  of  thine,  one  piercing  ray^ 
Would  kindle  darkness  into  day. 

10  **  O  may  these  thoughts  possess  my  breast 
'•  Where'er  I  rove,  where'cr^I^rert ; 

"  Nor  let  my  weaker  pasfiions  dare 
**  Consent  to  sin,  for  Ood  is  there.'* 

PAUSE    II. 

11  The  veil  of  night  is  no  disguise. 

No  screen  from  thy  alt  searching  eyes: 
Thy  band  can  neize  thy  foes  as  soon 
'  Through  midnight  shades  as  blazing  noon* 

12  Midnight  and  noon  in  this  agree, 
Great  tioc,     \ey're  both  alike  to  thee; 
Not  death  can  hide  what  God  will  spy. 
And  liell  lies  naked  to  his  eye. 

IS  *'  O  may  these  thoughts  possess  my  breast, 
•'  Where'er  1  rove,  where'er  I  rest; 
**  Nor  let  my  weaker  passions  dai-e 
•*  Consent  to  sin,  for  God  is  there." 

^    PSAX.M  lS9.--2d  Part.    l7  M.    [b] 

Tfte  tvojideffiU  formation  of  man,  , 

1  *rr^WAS  from  thy  hand,  aiy  God,  1  came, 

i  ,  A  work  of  such  a  curious  frame  ;  j 

In  me  thy  fearful  wondere  shine,  ! 

And  each  proclaims  thy  skill  divine. 

£  Thine  eyes  did  all  my  limbs  survey,  < 

Which  yet  in  dark  confiision  lay;  \ 


Thou  saw'fit  the  iMy  wm^ik^^yiiOi^ 
FonnM  by  Urn  moM  ^ik^  hook' 

S  By  thee  my  growing  puts  were  -BftiiAl, 
And  what  thy  sovereign  counsels  ^ni'-4« 
(The  breathing  lungs,  4he  beating  beaj^) 
Were  copyM  liciih  ooerring  ai^t. 

A  At  last,  to  shew  my  Maimer's  name, 
God  stamp'd  his  Image  on  my  fraine. 
And  in  some  unknown  moioent  join'4 
The  finishM  members  to  the  nund. 

5  There  the  young  seeds  oS  tWugtit  beguii 
And  all  the  pasaions  of  the  man : 
Great  God,  our  mfant  nature  pays 
Immortal^tribute  to  thy  praise. 

€  Lord,  since  in  my  advancing  age 
Pve  acted  on  lif^s  busy  stage,     . 
Thy  thoughts  of  love  to  me  surmount  ^ 
The  power  of  numbers  to  recount. 

7  I  could  survey  the  oceAn  o'er. 
And  count  each  sand  that  makes  ^e  sliofei 
Before  my  swiftest  thoughts  could  trace 
The  numerous  wonders  c^4hy  graee. 

$  These  «n  my  heart  afe  «tiU  Impressed, 
With  tiiese  I  givfi  mine  «yes  to  rest  ^ 
And  at  my  waking  hour  I  find 
God  and  fos  love  possess  roy  npund* 

"  PSAIiM  139,-^  Part    h.  M.    W 

^incerittf  professed,  and  grau  tried ;  9r^  me 

heari^seofcMngGod. 

i  ItyfYGod,  wbatinWardgriefli^U 

JLvJ.  When  kspions  men  ti!ftnsgi«8e4]i|r 

liQoiKniolMMir,tMr^9i>NiMf  IfPI 
'SCake  Iks  itaenaiiJoaa  amnaia  jniiib 
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2  Does  not  my  bouI  detest  and  hate  .    ^ 

The  sons  of  malice  and  deceit  ? 
Those  that  oppose  thy  laws  and  thee, 
I  count  them  enemied^  to  me.  |^ 

S  Lord,  search  my  soul,  try  every  tliought;  l- 

Though  mine  own  heart  accuse  me  not  [ 

Qf  walking  in  a  false  disguise,  ' 
I  beg  the  trial  of  thine  eyes. 

4  Doth  secret  mischief  lurk  within?  * 

Do  I  induJge  some  unknown  sin  ? 
O  turn  ray  feet  whene'er  I  stray, 
And  lead  me  in  thy  perfect  way. 


^I 


PSALM  139.— 1st  Part.  C.  M.    £»] 

God  is  every  where, 

N  all  my  vast  wncerns  with  thee, 
In  vain  my  soul  would  try 
To  shun  thy  presence,  Lord,  or  flee 
The  notice  of  thine  eye. 

ft  Thine  all-surrounding  sight  surveys 
My  rising  and  my  rest : 
My  public  walks,  my  private  ways, 
And  secrets  of  my  breast. 

3  My  thoughts  lie  open  to  the  Lord, 

Before  thevVe  forui'd  within  ; 
And  ere  rpy  lips  pronounce  the  word, 
He  knows  the  sense  i  mean. 

4  O  wondrous  knowledge,  deep  and  high ! 

Where  can  a  creature  hide? 
Within  thy  circling  arms  I  lie, 
Bebet  on  evety  side. 
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5  So  let  ttiy  grace  "SitrrouncI  toe  MiU^ 

And  like  a  bulwark  prove, 
To  guard  my  soul  from  every  ill, 
Secured  bysoverclgft  love. 

6  Lon?^  whiere  shall  guilty  souls  reiiie. 

Forgotten  and  unknown  ? 
In  hell  they  meet  thy  dreadful  fire,  j|j| 
i         In  heaven,  thy  glorious  throne. 

7  Should  I  suppress  my  vital  fore^th. 

To  'scape  the  wrath  divine, 
Thy  voice  could  break  the  bars  of  des^h, 
'And  make  the  grave  resign. 

9  If,  wing'd  with  beams  of  morning  light, 
I  fly  beyond  the  west, 
Thy  hand,  ivhich  must  support  ray  flight, 
Would  soon  betray  my  rest. 

9  If  .o'er -my  sins  I  think  to  draw 

The  curtains  of  the  night, 
.    -Those  flaming  eyes  that  guard  thy  law., 
Would  turn  the  shades  U>  light. 

10  The  beams  of  4ioon,  the  midnight  hour, 

Are  both  alike  to  the6 ; 
O  may  I  ne'er  provoke  that  power 
From  which  licannot  flee. 

.     I  ,  '       I  I    ■         i' .11  .1  I    liT 

PSALM  ld9^2d  Part.    CM.   [»] 

The  wisdom  ofixgd  tn  thefarmaHon  if  man. 

i  T^THE^f  1  witfa  pleasing  wonder  stand, 
V        ▼  ▼    And  all  tny  fram«  survey, 
jLord,  His  thy  work :  I  own  thy  faMi4 
^Thtta  4miit  jny  luifltdtae  da?- 
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2  Thy  hand  my  beail  and  reins  pbssesti 
Where  unborn  natare  grew ; 
Thy  wistlom  all  my  features  trac'd, 
Ahd  all  my  members  drew. 

5  Thine  eye  with  nicest  cai'e  sorvey'd 

The  growth  ofevery  part,  [lai^ 

iTill  the  whole  scheme  thy  thoughts  had 
Was  copy'd  by  tlj(ine  art. 

4  Heaven,  earth  and  sea,  and  fire  and  wlo4^ 

Shew  me  thy  wondrous  skill ; 
But  I  review  myself,  and  find 
Diviner  wonders  still. 

5  Thy  awful  glories  round  me  shinfei. 

My  flesh  proclaims  thy  praise ; 
liord,  to  thy  works  of  nature  join 
Thy  miracles  of  grace. 

■   "■■  ■  - 

PSALM  139.— Sd  Part.  C.  M.    [*]  . 

"V^.  14, 17, 18.    7V/e  mereks  of  God.irmih 

.merable. 

An  evening  Psalm. 

1  T  CyRD,  wlien  I  count  thy  mercies  cl'6t 

I  A  They  strike  me  with  surprise ; 
Not  alt  the  sands  that  spread  the  show 
To  equal  numbers  else. 

-&  My  flesh  with  fear  and  wonder  stands. 
The  product  ofvthy  skill : 
And  hourly  blessings  from  .thy  hands 
Thy  thoughts  of  love  reveal. 

5  These  on  my  heart  by  night  IikeftpJ; 
How  kind,  how  deaf*  to  me ! 
O  may -the  hour  that  ends  mysteej^ 
£tUI  find  mj  thoughts  wi^4hee^ 
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PSALM  141.— L.  M.    [»] 

Ver.  2 — 5.  ffatch/ulness  and  brotherly  rtfproof, 

A  morning  or  evening  Psalm. ' 
1  "|V/r  Y  God,  accept  my  early  vows, 
JutX  Like  morning  incensf"  in  thy  house ; 
And  let  my  nightly  worship  rise, 
,  Sw^t  as  the  evening  sacrifice. 

S  Watch  o'er  my  lips,  and  guard  them,  Lordi 
From  every  rash  and  heedless  word ; 
!Nor  let  my  feet  incline 'to  tread 
The  guilty  path  where  sinners  lead. 

3  O  may  the  righteous,  when  I  stray, 
Smite  and  reprove  my  wandering  way  ! 
Their  gentle  words,  like  ointment,  shed. 
Shall  never  bruise,  but  cheer  my  head. 

k  When  I  behold  them  press'd  with  grip/, 
FlI  cry  to  heaven  for  their  relief; 
And,  by  my  warm  petitions,  prove, 
How  much  I  prize  their  faithful  love* 

PSAL3I  1 42.— C.  M.    [b] 

God  is  ifie  hope  rft'ie  helpless, 

1  rriO  God  1  made  my  sorrows  knowD^ 

X   From  God  1  sought  relief; 
In  long  complaints  before  his  throne 
I  pour'd  out  all  my  grief. 

2  My  soul  was  overwhelm'd  with  \r^,^^A^ 

My  heart  began  to  break  ; 
My  God,  who  all  my  burdens  knows^ 
He  knows  the  way  1  take. 

d  On 'every  side  I  cast  mine  eye, 
And  found  my  helpers  gone ; 
AThile  friends  and  strangers  pasbM  me  by, 
Neglected  and  unknown. 
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4  Th«it  did  T  raise  a  louder  cry. 

And  caird  tby"tTaercy  near,   _ 
"  Thou  art  my  portion  when  I  die, 
**  Be  thou  my  refuge  here." 

5  Lord,  I  am  brought  exceeding  low ; 

Now  let  .thine  ear  attend  ; 
And  make  my  foes  who  ven  oie,  know 
I've  aa  almighty  .Friend. 

6  From  my  sad  prison  set  me  free, 

Then  shall  I  praise  thy  name; 
And  holy  men  shall  join  with  me         -    - 
Thy  kindness  to  proclaim. 

*i  .  -        .  .11* 

PSALM  143.— t.  M.    Lb] 

Complaint  oflwivy  afflictions  of  mind  and  body^ 

4  TiyT  Y  righteous  Judge,  my  gracious  God, 
XV XHear  when  I  spreaH  my  hands  abroa4« 
And  cry  for  succour  from  thy  throne : 

O  make  thy  truth  and  mercy  known.  . 

5  Let  judgment  not  against  me  pass ; 
BehSid  tby  servant  pleads  tby  grace: 
Should  justice  call  us  to  thy  bar, 

No  man  alive  is  guiltless  there. 

5  Look  down  in  pity,  Lord,  and  see 
The  mighty  woes  that  burden  me ; 
I>ovvn  to  the  dust  my  life  is  brought, 
Like  one  long  bury'd  and  forgot. 

4  1  dvtell  in'darkne«s  and  unseen, 
My  heart  is  desolate  within ;     - 
My  thoughts  in  mmtog  sileiwe  trace 
The  ancient  wonders  of  thy  grace. 

5  Thence  I  derive  a  glimpse  of  hope 
To  bear  my  sinking  spirits  ap ; 
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I  stretch  my  hands  to  Oo^  agaiQ? 

And  thirst,  like  parched  lands,  for  rain. 

6  For  thee  I  thirst,  I  pray,  I  mourn ; 
When-  will  thy  smiling  face  return  ? 
Shall  all  my  joys  on  earth  remove? 
And  God  forever  hide  his  love  ? 

7  My  God,  tby  long  delay  to  save 
Will  sink  thy  prisoner  to  tlie  grave : 
My  heart  grows  faintf  and  dim  mineejTBI 
Make  haste  to  help  before  I  die. 

9  The  night  is  witness  to  my  tears, 
IMstressing  pains,  dijBtressing  fears  ( 

0  might  I  hear  thy  morning  voice, 
How  would  my  wearied  powers  rejoice^, 

9  In  theel  trust,  to  thee  I  sr^i, 
Aud  lift  my  weary  soul  on  high ; 
For  tbee  sit  waiting  all  the  day, 
And  wear  the  tiresome  hours  away*, 

-iSi  Break  off  my  fetters.  Lord,  and  show 

**  Which  is  the  path  my  feet  should  go ; 

If  snares  and  foes  beset  the  road, ' 

1  flee  to  hide  me  near  my  God. 

11  Teach  me  to  do  thy  holy  will^ 

'^    And  lead  me  to  thy  heavenly  hill ; 
Let  the  good  spirit  of  thy  love     • 
Conduct  me  to  thy  eourts  abovei 

12  Then  shall  my  soul  no  more  complain, 
The  tempter  then  shall  rage  in  vain ; 
And  fleen,  that  was  my  foe  before, 
tihati  D«vw  vex  ni|f  tpirit  won. 
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PSALM  144.— 1st  Part.Vc;,  M.    [♦] 

Ver.  1,  2.    Auislanee  and  vic^ytltibe  «pt- 

rilual  warfare, 

i  "pOREVER  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
X^   My- Saviour  and  ray  shield  ; 
He  sends  bis  spirit  >vith  his  worcf, 
To  arm  me  for  the  field. 

$  When  sin  and  hell  their  force  unite. 
He  makes  my  soul  Lis  care. 
Instructs  me  to  the  heavenly  fight. 
And  guards  me  through  the  war. 

5  A  friend  and  helper  so  divine 
Doth  my  weak  courage  raise ; 
He  makes  the  glorious  victory  mine, 
And  his  shall  be  the  praise. 

PSALM  144.— 2d  Part     C.  M.    [b] 

Ver.  S — 6.     TTie  ranity  ofiman^  and  ccndc' 
stension  of  God, 

^  J  T  ORP,  what  is  man,  poor  feeble  man, 

1  i  "Bom  of  tlie  earth  at  first ! 
His  life  a  shadow,  light  and  vain,        ^ 
Still  hastening  to  the  di!;>t ! 

2  O  what  is  feeble,  dying  man, 
Or  any  of  his  race, 
Tliat  Ood  should  make  it  his  concern 
To  visit  hitii  with  grace  I 

5  That  God,  who  darts  his  lightnings  down^' 
Who  shakes  the  worlds  above. 
And  mountains  tiremble  at  his  frown, 
A      How  woudrous  is  his  love  I 
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PSALM  144.— L.  M.    [*] 
Ver.  12—15,    Grace  ab»ve  riches  /  or,  the  kap^ 

jty  nation, 
1  TTj^PPY  the  city  where  their  sona 
XjL  Like  pillars  round  a  palaoe  set, 
And  daughters,  bright  as  polish'd  stoneSi 
Give  strength  and  beauty  to  the  state. 

S  Happy  the  country  where  the  sheep,       * 
Cattle  and  corn,  have  large  increase ; 
Where  men  securely  work  or  sleep, 
Nor  sons  of  plunder  break  their  peace. 

S  Happy  the  nation  thus  endow'd ; 
But  more  divinely  blest  are  those, 
On  whom  the  all-sufficient  God 
Himself  with  all  his  grace  bestows. 

PSALM  145.— L.  M.    [♦] 

The  preaineitt  <f  God, 

1  T\/rY  God,  my  King,  thy  various  praise 
Ay  A.  Shall  fill  the  remnant  of  ray  days  : 

"Thy  grace  employ  my  humble  tongue. 
Till  death  and  glory  raise  the  song. 

2  The  wings  of  every  hour  shall  bear 
Some  thankful  tribute  to  thine  ear; 
And  every  setting  sun  shall  see* 
New  wdrks  of  duty  done-for  thee. 

d  Thy  truth  and  justice  I^ll  proclaim ; 
Thy  bounty  flows,  an  endless  stream. ; 
Thy  mercy  swift ;  thine  anger  slow, 
Bat  dreadful  to  the  stvibborn  foe. 

'4  Thy  works  with  sovereign  glory  shine, 
And  speak  thy  majesty  divine ; 
JLet  *•  every  realm  with  joy'*  proclaim' 
"Hie  sound  aiid  honour  U  thy  mme 
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5  Let  distant  times  and  nations  mse 
The  long  succession  of  thy  praise; 
-And  unborn  ages  make  my  song 
The  joy  and  labour  of  their  tongue. 

S  But  who  can  speak  thy  wondrous  deeds  3 
Thy  greatness  all  our  thoughts  exceeds  J 
Vast  and  unsearchable  thy  ways  ! 
"Vast  and  immortal  be  thy  praise ! 

"psalm "u5.~irt'iSrt.  c7m  [*]' 

Ver.  1—7, 11—13.     The  greatness  of  Gad, 
^  X   0\G  as  I  live  V\l  bless  thy  name, 
X-i  My  King,  my  God  of  love ; 
My  work  and  joy  shall  be  the  same 
in  tlie  bright-  world  above. 

S  Great  is  the  Lord,  his  power  unknown, 
And  let  his  praise  be  great; 
V\\  sing  the  honours  of  thy  throne. 
Thy  works  of  grace  repeat.    ' 

5  Thy  grace  shall  dwell  upon  my  tongue^ 
And,  while  ray  lips  rejoice, 
The  men  that  hear  my  sacred  spng 
Shall  join  their  cheerful  voice- 

4  Fathers  to  sons  shall  teach  thy  name« 

And  children  learn  thy  ways ; 
Ages  to  come  thy  truth  proclaim, 
And  nations  sound  thy  praise. 

5  Thy  glorious  deeds  of  ancient  date 

Shall  through  the  world  be  known : 
Thine  arm  of  power,  thy  heavenfy  state, 
With  public  splendour  shown. 

6  The  World  in  manag'd  by  thy  hands ; 

Thy  saints  are  rulM  by  love ; 
And  thine  eternal  kingdom  stands, 
Though  rocks  tad  iSlte  remoya 
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PSALM  145,r-2d  Part-     C  M*    {*]        J 
Ver.7,  &C.    Tht  goodnut  qf  God.     .     i 
1  QWEET  is  the  memory  of  thy  grace, 
O  My  God,  my  ^eaveoly  King ! 
Ijet  age  to  age  thy  righteousness 
In  songs  of  glory  sing. 

4  God  reigns  on  high,  hut  ne'er  confines 

His  goodness  to  the  skies  ; 
Thnmgh  the  whole  earth  his  bounty  shmeSr 
And  eveiy  want  supplies. 

5  With  longing  eyes  thy  creatnres  wait  i 

On  thee  for  daily  food  :  "i 

Thy  JiVral  hand  provides  their  meat,  i 

And  fills  their  mouths  >vith  good. 

4  How  kind  are  thy  eompassicws,  Ix>rd . 

How  slow  thine  anger  moves  I 
.    But  soon  he  sends  his  pardoning  word  j 

To  cheer  the  souls  he  loves* 

5  Gf«9tttfes,  with  all  their  endless  race. 

Thy  power  and  praise  proclaim  ; 
But  saints,  that  taste  thy  richer  grace^ 
Delight  to  bless  thy  name. 

-PSALM  145^-5d  Part.    C.  M.     [*] 
Ver.  14, 17,  &c.    Mtrcy  ia  stffmrt ;  or,  God 

hearing  prayer, 
1  T  ET  every  tongue  thy  goodness  spwi 
JLi'  Thou  sovereign  Lord  of  all ; 
Thy  strengthening  hands  uphold  the  wea»> 
And  raise  the  poor  that  fall. 

S  When  sorrow  bows  the  snlrit  down* 
Or  virtue  lies  distress'a 
Beneath  some  proud  oppressor^i  froW9t 
Thoug^v.'si  tho  n^unien  ns^ 
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3  line  Lord  supports  our  tottering  days, 

Acd  guides  our  giddy  youth : 
Holy  and  just  are  ail  bis  ways, 
And  all  bia  words  are  tnitb. 

4  He  knows  tbe  pain  bis  servants  feet, 

He  hears  his  children  cry, 
And  their  best  wishes  to  fulfil, 
His  grace  is  ever  nigh. 

5  His  mercy  never  shall  remove 

From  men  of  heart  sincere : 
'  He  saves  the  souls,  whose  humble  lOT^t 
,  Is  joinM  with  holy  fear. 

-6  [His  stubborn  foes  his  sword  shall  slay 
And  pierce  their  hearts  with  pain  ; 
But  none  that  serve  the  Lord  shall  sayv 
"  They  songht  his  aid  in  vain."] 

7  [Mv  tips  shall  t^well  upon  his  praise, 
Aud  spread  his  fame  abroad : 
Let  all  the  sqns  of  Adam  raise 
<•       The  honours  of  their  God.] 

. : y 

PSALM  146.— L.  M.    [*] 
Praise  to  Qodfor  his  goodness  and  tru(h 

I'PRAISE  ye  the  Lord ;  my  heart  shall  join 
X^  Iti  works  so  pleasant,  so  divine ; 
JSwfr  while  the  flesh  is  mine  abode. 
And  when  my  soul  ascends  to  God. 

^  Praise  shall  employ  my  noblest  powers, 
While  immortality  endures: 
Idydays  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
Whife  life  and  thought,  and  being  last- 

5  Why  should  I  make  a  man  my  trust? 
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Their  breath  departs,  their  pomp  &  power, 
Ami  thoughts  all  vanish  in  an  iiour. 

4  Happy  the  man,  whose  hopes  .«ly 
On  Israel's  God :  he  made  the  sky. 
And  earth  and  seas,  with  all  their  train. 
And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vaia. 

5  His  truth  forever  stands  secure  : 

He  saves  th'  oppressed,  he  feeds  the  poors 
He  sends  the  labVing  oon science  peac». 
And  grants  the  prisoner  sweet  release. 

6  The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  the  blind  ; 
The  Lord  supports  the  sinking  mind; 
J^e  helps  the  stranger  in  distress, 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless. 

7  He  loves  his  saints,  he  knows  them  weO^ 
Bui  turns  the  wicked  down  to  hell : 
Thy  Gotl,  O  Zion  I  ever  reigns ; 

Prc^^e  hiAi  in  everlasting  strains. 

■  ^ 

PSALM  146.— L.  P.  M.    [«] 

Pram  to  God  for  his  goodness  and  truth* 

1  T'LL  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath 
X  And  when  my  voice  isjost  in  ieath. 

Praise  shall  employ  ray  nobler  powers  • 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past. 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last, 

Or  immortality  endures. 

2  Why  should  I  make  a  man  my  trust? 
Princes  must  die  and  turn  to  dust : 

Vain  is  the  help  of  flesh  and  blood ; 
Their  breath  dcparts,their  pomp  and  powttr, 
,    And  thoughts  all  vanish  in  an  hour ; 
Nor  €«a  tbey  dmIw  tiieir  promise  goodL 


« 


V 
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3  Happy  the  man,  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israel's  God  :  he  made  the  sky, 

And  earth  and  sea$i  with  all  their  train  : 
His  truth  forevei*  stands  secure  : 
He  savea  til'  oppressed,  he  feeds  the  poor ; 

And  none  shaJl  iind  bio  promise  \'^in. 

4  The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  the  hlind ; 
The  liord  supports  the  sinking  mind  ; 

He  sends  the  laboring  conscience  peace, 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress, 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless, 

And  grants  the  pris'ner  sweet  release. 

5  He  loves  his  saints,  he  knows  them  wail, 
But  turns  the  wicked  down  to  hell : 

i'.       Th/  Ood,  O  Zion,  ever  reigns,    . 
.  liet  every  tongue,  let  every  age, 
In  this  exalted  work  engage : 
Praise  hiiu  in  everlasting  strains. 

6  I'll  praise  him  while  he  lends  me  breath, 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers. 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
"While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last, 

Or  immortality  endures. 

PSALM  147.— 1st  Part.    L.  M.    [*} ' 
The  Divine  Nature^  Providence  aQ.d  Gra^e, 

1  "pR^lSEye  the  Lord  :  'tis  good  to  i:ais« 
XT  Our  hearts  and  voices  in  his  pra«[:e  : 
His  nature  and  his  works  invite 

To  make  this  duty  our  delight. 

2  The  Lord  builds  up  JeruF*lem, 
And  gatiieis  natirms  to  his  name 
His  mercy  melts  the  stubborn  soul, 
And  makeg  tiie  brekei»  spirit  wholes 
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5  He  foraiM  the  stars,  those  heavenly  flames; 
He  conntstfaeirtiumbers,  calls  their  names; 
*  His  wisdoia^s  vast,  and  knows  no  bound, 
^deep  where  all  our  thoughts  are  drown'd. 

4  Grei^  is  our  Lord,  and  great  his  might; 
And  all  his  glories  infinite : 
He  crowns  &e  meek,  rewards  the  jusC^ 
And  treads  the  wicked  to  the  dust. 

PlkUSE. 

ff  Sing  to  the  Lord,  eicalt  him  high, 

Who  spreads  his  clouds  all  round  the  skj^ 
There  he  prepares  the  fruitful  >rain, 
Nor  lets  the  drops  descend-  in  vain. 

-6  He  makes  the  gra^s  the  hills  adorn,    ^ 
And  clothes  the  smiling  fields  with  coFBf 
The  beasts  with  food  his  hands  supplyi 
And  the  young  ravens  when  they  cry« 

7  What  is  tlie  creature's  skill  or  f#rce? 
The  sprightly  man,  the  warlike  horse, 
The  nimble  wit,  the  active  limb  ? 

<   All  are  too  mean  delights  for  him. 

■^  But  saints  are  lovely  in  his  sight  ;^ 
He  views  his  children  with  delight : 
He  sees  their  hope,  he  knows  their  feat, 
And  looks  and  loves  his  image  thei'e. 

;PSALM  147.— 2d  Part.    L.  M.    I*] 

Summer  and  teinter, 

JP'  T  ET  Zionc)raise  the  mighty  God, 
JLj  And  make  his  honours  knownabreaa) 
*'  I^or  sweet  the  joy,  our  songs  to  raise, 
-  **  ^ji4^1oc«ouB  <•  Jum  work  Spmsf^^ 
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It  Our  children  are  secure  and  blest ; 
Our  shores  have  -pipace,  our  iniies  rest ; 
He  feeds  our  sons  with  finest  wheat,    . 
And  adds  his  blessings  to  their  meat. 

5  The  changing  seasons  he  ordains^ 
The  early  and  the  latter  rains :  . 
Hii  flakes  of  snow  like  wool  he  sends, 
And  thus  the  symnging  com  defends. 

4  With  hoary  fro^t  he  strews  the  ground  .* 

.    His  hail  descends  with  clattering  sound: 
Where  is  the  man  so  vainly  hold, 
That  dares  def^  his  dreadful  cold  ? 

5  He  iHds  the  soutliern  breezes  blow : 
The  ice  dissolves,  the  waters  flow : 
Bui  he  hath  ndi>ler  works  and  ways 

^    To  call  his  people  to  his  praise. 

4  To  all  our  re^lra  his  laws  are  shown :     - 
His  gospel  through  the  nation  knowA : 
fie  haUi  not  thus  reveal'd  his  word 
To  every  land.— Praise  ye  the  Lord ! 

PSALiM  147^C.  M.    [»] 

▼er.^-^,  Id— 18.     The  seasons  of  the  year* 

1  '\T7^^H  songs  and  honours  sounding 
V  V    Address  the  TiOrd  oo  high  ;    [loud« 
Over  the  heavens  he  spreads  his  cloud. 
And  waters  veil  the  sky. 

ft  Be  sends  his  showers  of  blessings  down 
To  cheer  the  plains  below ; 
He  makes  the  grass  the  mountains -crowm, 
And  com  in  valiies  grow« 

^  He  gives  the  grazing  ox  his  laeat^ 
BeJiesfS'tae  nqrvas  -my^ 
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.  But  man,  who  tastes  his  finest  wheat, 
Should  raise  his  honours  high. 

4  His  steady  counsels  change  the  face 

Of  the  declining  year ; 
He  bids  the  sun  cut  short  his  race, 
And.wint'ry  days  appear 

5  His  hoary  frost,  his  fleecy  snotr 

Descend  and  clothe  t>ie  gi'oundt 
The  liquid  streams  forbear  to  flow, 
In  icy  feii,ers  bound. 

6  When  from  bis  dreadful  stores  on  high 

He  pours  the  rattling  hail, 
The  wretch  that  dares  this  God  defy 
Shall  find  his  courage  fail. 

7  He  sends  his  word,  and  melts  the  snow. 

The  fields  no  longer  mourn  ; 
He  calls  the  warmer  gales  to  blow, 
And  hids  the  spring  return. 

8  The  changing  wjnd,  the  flying  cloUu 

Obey  his  mighty  word : 
With  songs  and  honours  sounding  loud, 
Praise  ye  the  sovereign  Lord. 

PSALM  148.— P.  M.    [*] 

Praise  to  God/rom  all  erealures, 

1  '\/'^  ti'ibes  of  Adam,  join 

JL    With  heaven,  and  earth,  and  8ea», 

And  (iffer  notes  divine 

To  your  Creator^s  praise. 
Ye  holy  throng      |  In  worlds  ot  light 
Or  a».|cels  bright,'  |  JJegin  tlie  song. 

2  Tiiuu  SUM,  with  dazzling  ravs. 
And  moon,  that  rules  the  uigh^ 
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Shine  to  your  Maker's  praise, 
With  stars  of  twinkling  light. 
HJs  power  declare,  I  And  clouds  that  fly 
Te  floods  on  high,  |  In  empty  air. 

5      The  shining  ivurlds  above 

In  glorious  order  stand. 

Or  in  swift  courses  move. 

By  his  supreme  command. 
He  spake  the  word,  |  From  nothing  cane 
And  all  their  frame  |  To  praise  the  Lord. 

4  He  mov'd  their  mighty  wheels 
In  unknown  ages  past : 
And  each  his  word  fulfils 

'Awhile  time  and  nature  last. 
In  diflferent  ways        I  His  wondrous  name. 
His  works  proclaim   |  And  speak  his  praise. 

PAUSE. 

5  lict  all  the  earth-born  race, 
And  monsters  of  the  deep. 
The  fish  that  cleave  the  seas, 
Or  in  their  bosom  sleep ; 

Trom  sea  and  shore  |  And  still  display 
Their  tribute  pay,     |  Their  Maker's  power 

6  Ye  vapours,  hail  and  snow, 
Praise  ye  th>  Almighty  Lord, 
And  stormy  winds  that  blow. 
To  execute  his  word. 

When  lightnings  shine  I  Let  earth  adore 
Ortfaunderaioar,  |  His  hand  divine. 

t      Ye  mountains  near  the  skies, 
With  lofty  cedars  there, 
And  trees  of  humbler  size, 
That  fruit  in  plenty  bear  * 
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Beasts  wild  and  tame,     { In  various  forms* 
Birds,  flies,  and  worms,  |  Bxali  his  name* 

8      Te  kings,  and  judges,  fear 
The  Lord,  the  sovereign  King : 
And  while  you  rule  us  here, 
His  heavenly  honours  sing. 
Nor  let  the  dream    I  Make  you  forget 
Of  power  and  state  |  His  power  supreme.    . 

^      Virgins,  and  youths,  engage 

To  sound  his  praise  divine, 

While  infancy  and  aee 

Their  feebler  voices  join. 
Wide  as  he  reigns  I  By  every  tongue 
His  name  be  sung  |  In  endless  strains^ 

10    ttei  all  the  nations  fear 
The  God  that  rules  above ; 
He  brings  his  people  neai*, 
And  makes  them  taste  his  lov  . 
While  earth  and  sky  I  His  saints  shall  rate 
Attempt  his  praise,    |  His  honours  high. 

PSALM  148.— L.  M.    [*]     , 
Paraphrased.     Universal  praUe  to  €hd, 
1  T  OXTD  hallelujahs  to  the  Lord  [dwell ; 
i  ^  From  distant  worlds  where  crestuies 
Let  btaven  begin  the  solemn  word. 
And  sound  it  dreadful  down  to  hell. 

Not«.    This  Psalm  may  be  sung  to  a  diflTereBt  metret 
by  adding  the  two  foliowiog  lines  to  everv  staoxa,  vis. 
Each  of  his  fBorhs  hit  name  ditplar^. 
But  tft^  ciM  mt^et fulfil  hU  praise, 

S  The  Lord!  how  absolute  he  reigns! 
Let  every  angel  bend  the  knee ! 
Sing  of  ms  love  in  heavenly  strains,- 
Ajid  speak  how  fierce  bhi  toMrors  be. 
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'  d  High  on  a  throne  his  glories  dwell,  . 
AnaMrfal  throne  of  shining  bliss: 
Fly  through  the  world,  O  sun,  and  toll 
How  dark  thy  beams  compared  to  bis. 

A  Awake,  ye  tempests,  and  his  fame' 
-In  sounds  of  dreadful  praise  declare  ; 
And  the  sweet  whisper  of  his  name 
Fill  ev'ry  gentler  breeee  of  air. 

5  Let  clouds,  and  winds,  and  waves  agree 
To  join  their  praise  wUh  blazing  fire : 
LiCt  the  fino  earth  and  rolling  sea 
In  this  eternal  song  conspire. 

.6  Ye  flow^  plains,  proclaun  his  skill ; 
Vallies,  lie  low  before  ^his  eye ; 
And  let  his  praise  from  ev'ry  hill 
Rise  tuneful  to  the  neighboring  sky. 

t  Te  stubborn  oaks,  and  stately  pines,     /    " 
Bend  your  high  branches,  and  adore ; 
Praise  him,  ye  beasts,  in  different  stroinf : 
The  lamb  must  bleat,  the  lion  roar. 

8  Birds,  ye  must  make  his  praise  your  theme  ; 
Nature  demands  a  song  from  you : 
^hile  the  dumb  fish  that  cut  the  stream 
licap  up  and  mean  his  praises  too. 

9  Mortals,  can  you  refrain  your  tongue. 
When  nature  all  around  you  sings  ? 

O  for  a  shout  f^'om  old  and  young, 
From  humble  swains,  and  lofty  kings! 

10  Wide  as  his  vast  dominion  lies, 
Make  the  Creator's  name  be  known : 

.  Loud  as  his  thunder  shout  his  praise, 
And  sound  it  lofty  as  his  throne. 

11  Jehovah! 'Us  a  glorious- wonl     *     - 
O  mayat  «lw«M*on  iBvky  ioi^t  J 
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Are  bound  to  raise  the  noblest  song. 
n  Speak  of  the  wonders  of  tVjat  love     ^ 
Which  Gabriel  plays  on  ev^ry  chord  . 
From  all  below,  and  all  above, 

Loud  hallelujahs  to  the  Lord.       

FSAL.M  14B.— S.  iVl.     1*1 

Universal  praise* 
1      T  ET  ev'ry  creature  join^ 
J  J  To  praise  th'  eternal  God; 
Ye  heavenly  hosts,  the  sopg  begin, 
And  sound  his  name  abroad. 
S      Thou  sun  with  golden  beams, 
An^  moon  with  paler  rays. 
Ye  starry  lights,  ye  twinkling  flames. 
Shine  Co  your  Maker's  praise. 
S      He  built  those  worlds  above. 
And  fix'd  their  wondrous  frame ; 
By  his  command  they  stand  or  mov)^ 
And  ever  speak  his  name. 

4  Ye  vapours,  when  ye  rise. 
Or  fall  in  showers  of  snow. 

Ye  thunders,  murmuring  round  the  flikies, 
His  power  and  glory  show. 

5  Wind,  hail,  and  flashing  fire. 
Agree  to  praise  the  l4ord. 

When  ye  in  dreadful  storms  conspire 
To  execute  his  wbid. 

6  By  all  his  works  above 

His  honours  be  exprest  V 
But  saints  that  taste  his  saving  love 
Should  sing  his  praises  best. 

PAUSl^  I. 

7  Xet  earth  and  ocean  know 

.  Th^osretiMir  Maker  praises 
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Pl>aise  him,  yewat'ry  worlds  below, 
Xad  monsters  q(  the  seas. 

8  From  mountains  near  the  sky 

'  '  Let  his  htgh  praise  resound,   ^ 
From  humble  shrubs  and  cedars  high, 
And  vales  and  fields  around. 

9  Ye  lions  of  the  wood, 

And  tamer  beasts  that  graze, 
Ye  live  upoia  his  daily  food; 
And  he  expects  your  praise. 

10  Ye  birds  of  lofty  wing, 
Ob  high  bis  praises  bear, 

Or  sit  on  flow'ry  boughs,  and  sing 
Your  Maker's  glory  there. 

11  Ye  creeping  ants  and  worms. 
His  various  wisdom  show ; 

And  flies,' in  all  your  shining  swarms. 
Praise  him  that  drest  you  sq. 

12  By  all  the  eartii-born  race, 
His  honours  be  exprest ; 

But  saints,  that  know  his  heavenly  grace,.. 
Should  learn  to  praise  him  best. 

PAUSE  n. 

13  Monarchs  of  wide  command, 
Praise  ye  ill'  eternal  King ;     * 

Judges,  adortt  that  sovereign  hand. 
Whence  all  your  honours  spring. 

14  Let  vig'rous  youth  engage 
To  sound  his  praises  high ; 

While  growing  babes  and  withering  age 
Their  feebler  voices  try. 

U    United  zeal  be  shown 

His  wondrous  faore  to  raise ; 


God  is  tbe  Iiord ;  his  name  alone 
Peserves'our  endless  praise.    . 

16    JLet  nature  join  with  art, 
And  all  pronoance  him  blest ; 

.    But  samts  that  dwell  so  near  his  hearty 
Should  sing  his  praises  be^^ 


PSALM  149.— C.  M.    [*  ]. 
Praise  God^  all  kit  tainis  ;  or,  the  satiUsjvdg 

'  in^  the  world. 
t     A  lili  ye  that  love  the  Lord,  rejoice, 
J\.  And  let  your  songs  be  new ; 
Amidst  the  church  with  cheerful  voloe 
His  later,  wonders  shew. 

f  The  Jews,  the  people  of  his  grace, 
ShaH  their  Redeemer  sing ; 
And  Gentile  nations  join  the  praise^ 
HfhileZion  owus  her  King. 

3  The  Lord /takes  pleasure  in  the  just. 

Whom  sinners,  treat  with  scorn  ; 
The  meek,  that  lie  despis'd  in  dust, 
Salvation  shall  adorn* 

4  Saints  should  be  joyful  in  their  King, 

E'en  on  a  dying  bed ; 
And  like  the  souls  in  glory  sing. 
For  God  shall  raise  the  dead. 

5  Then  his  high  praise  shall  fill  their  tongues. 

Their  hand  shall  wield  the  sword : 
And  vengeance  shall  attend  their  soni;s. 
The  vengeance  of  the  Lord. 

6  When  Christ  his  judgment-scat  asceods. 

And  bids  the  world  appear. 
Thrones  are  prepared  for  all  his  fnendf 
Who  humbly  loT'd  Jam  here. 
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Then  shall  tbey  rule  with  iron  rod 

Nations  that  darM  rebel ; 
And  join  the  sentence  of  ihe»  0«d, 

On  tyrants  doom'd  to  hell. 

t  Th^  royal  sinners,  bound  in  cbaios, 
New  triumphs  shall  aflford ; 
Such  honour  fiwr  the  saints  remains ; 
Praise  ye,  and  love  the  liOid. 

""^  PdALM  150.— C.  M.    [*} 

Ver.1^2,6.    A  song  of  pram. 
1 XN  God's  own  house  pronounce  his  f»rai8e 
A  His  grace  he  there  reveals ; 
Tjo  heaven  your  joy  and  wonder  raiflCt 
For  there  his  glory  dwells. 
%  Let  ail  your  sacred  passions  move, 
While  you  rehearse  his  deeds : 
But  the  great  work  of  saving  lov^, 
Your  highest  prai§e  eiiceeds. 

-5  All  thathave  motion,  life  and  breath, 
Proclaim  your  Maker  blest ; 
Yet  when  my  voice  expires  in  death, 
My  soul  spall  praise  him  best.    ^ 


rflE  CHRISTIAN  DOXOLOGY. 
li.  M. 

TO  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Be  honour,  praise,  and  glory  giv'n. 
By  all  on  earthy  and  all  in  heaven. 


C.  M. 

LET  God  the  Father  fi^nd  the  Son,  ^ 
And  Spirit,  be  ador'd,  - 

Wh#re  there  are  works  to  make  Ima  known, 
Of  saintM  to  lov»  tht  Xiord. 
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C.  M. 

I. 

Ifhenihe  tune  includes  two  itooMUUm 

THE  God  of  mercy  be  ador'd, 
Who  calls  our  souls  from  death, 
Who  s&ves  by  his  redeeming  word^ 
And  new-creating  breath. 

II. 

To  praise  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit,  all  divine, 
The  One  in  Three,  and  Th.^  in  One,     . 

Let  saints  and  angels  join. 


■r 


•    S.  M. 

■"^nES  angels  round  the  throne, 
X   .And  saints  that  dwell  below. 
Worship  the  Father,  praise  the  Son, 
And  bleds  the  Spirit  too. 

I.  ■  — ~- 

P.  M. 

NOW  to  the  grpat  and  sacred  Threei 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  be 
Eternal  praise  and  glory  giv'n, 
Thfo'  all  the  worlds  where  God  is  kndwn 
By  all  the  angels  near  the  throne, 
And  all  the  saints  in  earth  and  heav'n. 

—..■■-   —    ..,      .  ,       ■  ■ "■  I.        .,       M  I  .1     .,» 

P.  M. 

T\0  God  the  Father's  throne 
,    Perpetual  honours  raise ;     . 
"Olqry  to  God  the  Son, 
To  God  the  Spirit,  praise : 
With  all  our  powers,  I  ITiy  name  we  sing, 
4Eten.al  King^  |  While  ftMth  adores. 
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HYMN  I^C.  M.    [*] 

A  new  iong  to  the  Lamh  that  wm  slain, 

Bev.  V.  6,  8,  9— IS. 
1  n^HOIiD  the  glories  of  the  Lamb, 
JtJ  Amidst  his  Father's  throne ! 
Prepare  new  hoiiour8|for  his  name. 
And  songs  before  Snkiiown. 

ft  Iiet  elders  worship  at  his  feet^ 
The  church  adore  around, 
With  vials  full  of  odours  sweet. 
And  harps  of  sweeter  sound. 

8  lliose  are  the  prayers  of  all  the  saints, 
And  these  the  hymns  they  raise : 
Jesus  is  kind  to  pur  compleints. 
He  loves  to  hear  our  praise. 

4  [Eternal  Father,  who  shall  look 
Into  thy  secret  will  ? 
"Who  but  tlM  Son  shall  take  that  book, 
And  open  ev'ry  seal? 

9  He  shall  fuWl  thy  great  deerees^ 
The  Son  deserves  it  well ; 
Jjo,  in  his  hand  the  sovereign  key; 
'  Of  heaven,  and  death,  and  bell  Ij 
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6  Now  to  the  Lamb,  that  once  was  slain, 

Be  endless  blessings  paid ; 
Salvation,  glory,  joy  remain 
Forever  on  thy  head. 

7  Thou  hast  redeemed  our  souls  viith  blood. 

Hast  set  the  pris'ners  free ; 
Hast  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God, 
Aad  we  shall  reign  with  thee. 

8  The  worlds  of  nature  and  of  grace 

Are  put  beneath  thy  pow'r ; 
Then  shorten  these  delaying  days, 
And  bring  the  promisM  hour. 

•  •  1. 

m  I      ■  .1  ■  I  11  a 

HYMN  2.— L,  M:  [*] 

Tlie  deiiy  and  humaniiy  of  Christ     John  i.  1 

3,  14.    Col.  1. 1*61  and  Eph.  ili.  9, 10. 

1  TjpRE  the  blue  heavens  were  stretch'd 

Pj    abroad, 

From  everlasting  Was  the  Word : 
With  God  he  was  ;  the  Word  was  God, 
And  .imst  divinely  ht  ador'd. 

2  By  his  own  pow'r  were  all  things  inade; 
By  him  supported,  all  things  stand  : 

He  is  the  whole  creation's  head. 
And  angels  fly  at  his  command. 

S  Fre  ^'m  wns  born,  or  Satan  fell, 
He  led  the  host  of  morning  stars ; 
(Thy  generation  who  can  tell. 
Or  count  the  number  of  thy  years  ?) 

4  But  lo,  he  leaves  those  heaveiiiy  formi; 
The  Word  descends  and  dwells  in  clAy,  . 
That  he  may  hold  converse  with  worms, 
I>ress'd  in  such  feeble  flesh  as  they. 
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5  Mortals  with  joy  behold  his  face, 
Th'  eternal  Father's  only  Son  ! 
How  full  of  truth !  how  full  of  grace ! 
When  thro'  his  flesh  the  Godhead  shone ! 

6  Archangels  leave  their  high  abode, 
To  learn  new  myst'ries  here,  and  tell 
The  love  of  our  descending  God, 
The  glories  of  Immanuel. 

'  HYMN  3.— S.  M.    [«] 

The  nativUy  of  ChrisU     Luke  i.  50,  itew— 
ii.  10,  &c. 
1      "DEHOLD  the  grace  appears,     ^ 
XJ  The  promise  is  fulfill'd ; 
Jlary,  the  wondrous  virgin,  bears. 
And  Jesus  is  the  child ! 

S      [The  Lord,  the  highest  God, 
Calls  him  his  only  Son ; 
He  bids  htm  rule  tlie  lands  abroad. 
And  gives  him  David's  throne. 

8      O'er  Jacob  shall  he  reign 
With  a  peculiar  sway ; 
llie  nations  shall  his  grace  obtain, 
His  kingdom  ne'er  decay.] 

4  "  To  bring  the  glorious  news, 

A  heavenly  form  appears ; 
He  tells  the  shepherds  of  Iheir  joys 
And  banishes  their  fears. 

5  *'  Go,  humble  swains,"  said  be, 
"  To  JOavid's  city  fly ; 

**  The  promis'd  infant^  born  to-day, 
**  Doth  in  a  manger  lie. 

€      **With^ooks  and  hearts  serene,      ^ 
•*  Go  visit  Christ  your  King  j" 
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And  straight  a  flaming  troop  was  seea  - 
The  shepherds  heard  them  smg, 

7  *'  Glory  to  God  on  hi^, 

**  And  heavenly  peace  on  earth  j 
"  Good  will  to  men,  to  angels  joy, 
•  «*  At  the  Redeemer's  birth." 

8  [la  worship  so  divine 

Liet  saints  employ  their  tonnes, 
With  the  celestial  hosts  we  jom, 
And  loud  repeat  their  songs  i 

9  "  Glory  to  God  on  high, 

^  And  heavenly  peace  on  earth ; 
**  Good  will  to  men,  to  angels  joy, 
••  At  our  Redeemer's  birth."] 

HYMN  A.    Rtferred  to  tilt  ^  Ptabnl 

"^  HYMN  5.— C.  M.    [b]  -  ^ 

Submission  to  agUetive  providences.  Job  i.^« 
1  IvrAK]^  as  from  the  earth  we  eame^ 
.    X\  And  crept  to  life  at  first, 
We  to  the  earth  return  ag^ain,; 
And  mingle  with  our  dust 

3  The  dear  delights  we  here  enjoy, 

And  fondly  call  our  own. 
Are  but  short  favours  borrowM  now. 
To  be  repay'd  anon« 

S  *Tis  God  that  lifts  our  comforts  high, 
Or  sinks  them  in  the  grave ; 
He  gives,  and  (blessed  be  liis  name !) 
He  takes  but  what  he  gave. 

4  Peace,  all  our  angry  passions,  tbsn ; 

Let  each  rebellious  sigh 
Be  silent  at  his  soverei^  wiU,* 
And  e«*ry  OBiraur  die. 
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5  If  smiKng  mercy  crown  our  lives, 

Its  praises  shall  be  spread ; 

And  weHl  adore  the  justice  too 

That  strikes  our  comforts  dead. 

— ^^-^—^^—^—^^ 

HYMN  6.-0.  M.    1«] 
Triumph  wer  ieat^.    Job  xix.  25,  26, 27. 
1  /S  RBAT  God,  I  own  the  sentcnAe  just, 
\jr  And  nartnre  must  decay : 
I  ywld  my  body  to  the  dust. 
To  dwell  with  fellow  clay- ' 

t  Yet  iaitfa  may  triumph  o'er  th^  gratfi. 
And  trample  on  the  tombs ; 
My  Jesus,  my  Redeemer  lives, 
My  God,  my  Saviour  comes.  % 

S  The  mighty  Conqueror  shall  app«Ar 

High  on  a  royal  seat,  ^^ 

And  death,  the  last  of  all  his  foes. 
Lie  vanquished  at  hU  feet. 

4  Though  greedy  worms  devour  my  fiiiA, 

And  gnaw  my  wasting  flesh. 
When  God  shall  build  my  bones  agaioi 
He'll  clothe  them  all  afresh. 

5  Then  shall  I  see  thy  lovely  face 

With  strong4mmortal  eyes, 
And  &a8t  upon  thy  unknown  grace 
With  pleasure  and  surprise. 

-      HYMN  T.r*-C.  M.     [»] 
i%e  ffiDt^a/tofi  of  ike  goMpd :  w^  tpirUmlfood 

and  dpthing,    Isa.  Iv.  1,  2,  &c. 
1  T  ET  ev'ry  mortal  car  attend, 
Xj  And  ev'ry  heart  nyoice  2 
The  trumpet  of  the  gospel  sounds 
With  vk  invitiiig  voice  m 
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'a  **  Ho !  all  ye  hungry,  starving  souls, 
"  That  feed  upon -the  wind, 
.«  And  vainly  strive  with  earthly  toys 
"  To  fill  an  empty  mind : 

3  *•  Eternal  Wisdom  has  preparM 

♦*  A  floul-reviving  feast,  ^ 

«« And  bids  your  longing  appetites 
"  The  rich  provision  taste. 

4  **Ho !  ye  that  pant  for  living  streams, 

"  And  "pine  away  and  die ; 
"  Here  you  may  quench  your  raging  thirst 
"  With  springs  that  never  dry. 

5  "  Rivers  of  love  and  mercy  here 

"  In  a  rich  ocean  join ; 
«  ."Salvation  in  abundance  flows, 
'^^    "  liike  floods  of  milk  and  wine. 

6  X"  Ye  perishing  and  naked  poor, 

**  Who  work  with  mighty  pain 
**  Toweave  a  garment  ni  your  owa, 
"That  will  not  hide  your  sin ; 

7  **  Come  naked,  and  adorn  your  souls 

"  In  robes  prepar'd  by  God, 
"  Wrought  by  the  labours  of  his  Son, 
**Ajid  dy'd  in  his  own  blood."] 

S  l!>ear  God  I  the  treasures  of  thy  love 

Are  everlasting  mines,  I 

Deep  as  our  helpless  miseries  are, 
And  boundless  as  our  sins ! 

9  The  hftppy  gates  of  gospel  grace 
Stand  open  night  and  day  : 
Lord,  we  are  come  to  seek  supplies, 
And  dri\^our  wants  away. 
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HYMN  8.— C.  M.    [*] 

The  safety  and  jiroteUion  %f  the  chwrcfc. 

Isa.  xxvi.  1 — 6. 

1  TTOW  honourable  is  the  place 
XTl  Wliere  we  adoring  stand-; 
Zion,  the  glory  of  the  earth, 
And  beauty  of  the  land ! 

St-  Bulwarks  of  mighty  grace  defend       , 
The  city  where  we  dwell ;  ^, 

The  walls,  of  strong  salvation  mad<? 
Befy  th*  assaults  ot  hell.  ^ 

S  Lift  up  the  Ipverlasting  gal.es»  ' 

The  doors  wide  open  fliog ;  '— --^-^^ 

Enter,  yc  nations  that  obey  i 

The  statutes  of  our  King.  \^ 

i  Here  shall  you  taste  unroingled  joys,.  ^  ^^ 
And  live  in  p^Tect  peace ; 
You  that  have  known  Jehovah's  nam« 
And  ventur'd  on  his  grace.  $*, 

5  Trust  in  the  Lord,  forever  trust, 

And  banish  all  your  fears^y  v^H^^* 
Strength  in  the  Lord  Jeho-         * 
Etei-nal  as  bis  years.        voice  I 

6  What  though  the  rebels  div^  ■^. 

His  arm  shall  bring  t*J«^n^^,jis  here  '*' 
'  Low  as  the  caverns  of  the  ^_ 
"  Their  lofty  heads  shall  bGl»   , 

7  Od  Babylon  our  feet  shall  tie(C^^^  ^^ 

In  that  reioiCinjr  hour^;  v^    ^'* 

The  ruins  of  her  walls  shall  spread  '^■^^ 
A  pavement  for  the  poor. 

X      -  ^ 
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HYMN  9.— CM.    [*] 

Tfie  promises  of  the  coveivarU  of  grace.  Isa.  lv« 
1,2.    Zech.  xni'.!.    Mic.  vii.  19-    Euek. 

*  TN  vain  \v€  lavish  out  our  lives 
JL  To  gather  empty  wind ;  ' 
'♦c  choicest  blessings  earth  can  yield 

4  •*  Vill  starve  a  hungry  mind. 

(( ft ^»  ^^^^  the  liord  ishall.  feed  our  souls 
T^ith  more  subsiantiel  meat, 
•.  such  as  saints  in  glory  love, 

5  «<  ]^  tth  such  as  angels  eat. « 

*'  God  Vpill  ev'ry  want  supply,  ' 

\  •  **  Snd  fill  our  hearts  with  peace ; 
\  e  gives  hy  covenant  and  by  oath 
^  r  The  riches  of  bis  grace. 

;me,  and  heMl  cleanse  our  spotted  soatf, 
**  ,\nd  wash  away  our  stains, 

the  dear  fountain  that  his -Son 
7  "  Corny J^*'™  ^*^  dying  veins. 

**  In  robb-^all  vanish  al?  away, 
•*  Wrought  Kck  as  hell  before; 

"Ajid  dy'I  sink  beneath  the  sea, 

sbearGod!  ^^^^""^*"*'""^^- 

Are  everUution  should  o'erspread 

I>eep  as  oi?J"*l  pow'r3.again, 
And  brshall  bedew  our  souls 

9  The  '-  '^"*'>''"S  ''*^*'*^  V  ■ 

r-  ieart,  that  flinty,  stubborti  thing, 
hat  terrors  cannot  move, 
Ximi  Years  no  theat'nlngs  of  liis  wrath, 
^hall  be  dissolv'd  by  love. 


1 


1 


i 

I 
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8  Or  he  can  take  the  flint  away. 

That  wofuld  not  be  refin'd ; 
And  from  the  treasures  of  his  grace, 
Sestow  a  softer  mind. 

9  There  shall  his  saered  Spirit  dwell, 

And  deep  engrave  his  law ; 
And  ev'ry  motion  of  our  soula 
To  swift  obedience  draw. 

10  Thus  will  he  pour  s»lvafioa  down, 

And  we  shall  render  praise ; 
We  the  dear  people  of  his  love, 
Anji  be  oiir  God  of  grace.. 

*^^»»  III  II      I  I   I  I   ■  I  — ^»..—^f>.B 

HYMN  10.-^.  M.    [»]  . 

The  iletsedness  of  g0$pel  timet ;  or,  ^fte  rere^ 
lttti»n  of  Christ  to  Jews  and  GentUet,  Isa 
V.2,  7— 10.    Matt.  xiii.  16,  IT. 

f      TTOW  beauteotts  are  their  feet, 
XjL  Who  stasfl  on  Zion's  hill ! 
If  ho  bring  salvation  on  their  tungU6$, 
^  And  words  of  peace  reveal ! 

ft      How  «;hanuing  is  their  voice ! 
How  swoet  the  tidings  are — 
**  Zion  behold  thy  Saviour  King, 
V  He  reigns  and  triumphs  IijBre  !*' 

8      Bow  happy  are  our  ears, 
That  hcai'  this  joylul  sound, 
"Which  kings  and  prophets  vuaited  fpr, 
And  sought,  but  never  found  t 

4      How  blessed  are  our  eyes, 
;   That  see  this  Jieavenly  light; 
Prophets  and  kings  desii'd  it  long. 
But  dy'd  without  the  sight  I 
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5  The  watchmen  join  their  voice, 
•  And  tuneful  notes  employ  t 

Jenis^em  breaks  ibrt^  in  songs« 
.  And  deserts  leani  the  joy. 

6  The  Loi*d  makes  .bare  his  ami 
Throagh  all  the  earth  abroad : 

Let  cv'ry  nation  now  behold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God. 

HYM3S  IL—L.  M.    [*] 

The  humble  enlightened^  and  carnal.teason  hum-^ 
bled  I  or^  the  sovereignty  of  grace*  Luke  x 
21,  22..  . 

TTIHERE  was  an  hour  when  Christ  rejbicM, 
X    And.  spoke  his  joy  in  words  of  praise ; 
*'  Father,  I  thank  thee,  mighty  God, 
^*  Lord  of  the  earth,  and  heavens,  and  seat. 

€  "I' thank  thy  sovereign  power  and  love, 
*'  That  crowns  my  doctrine  with  success ; 
"  And  makes  the  babes  in  knowletlge  learn 
*^  Tlie  height;^,  and  breadths,  and  lengths 
of  grace. 

S  "  But  all  this  glory  lies  concea!M 
"  From  men  of  prudence  and  of  might; 
.  *'  The  prince  of  darkness  blinds  their  eyes. 
*'  And  their  own  pride  resists  tlte  light. 

4  "  Father,  'tis  thns,  because  thy  will 
"  Chose  and  owlain'd  it  should  be  so; 
"  Tie  thy  ddight  t'  abase  the  nroud, 
"  And  lay  the  ^»ugliiy  scorner  low, 

5  '» There's  non«  can  know  the  Father  rights 
•'  But  those  who  learn  it  from  the  Sou ; 

''t^r  c*»«  the  Son  be  well  receivM, 
"  •»'?t  wnere  th«  Father  makes  him  known. 


6  '*  Then  ]et  our  spuls  adore  our  God, 
**  That^eals  his  graces  as  he  please ; 
*^  Nor  gives  to  mortals  an  account 
••  Or  of  his  actions,  or  decrees.*' 

HYMN  12.— C.  M.  [*] 

Free  grauce  in  rer eating  Christ.    Luke  x.  ^U 

1  TKSUS,  the  man  of  constant  grief, 
tJ  A  mourner  all  his  days ; 

His  spirit  once  rejoic'd  aloud, 
And  turu'd  his  joy  to  praise : 

2  "  Father,  I  thank  thv  wondrous  love, 

'^'That  hath  revealM  tjjv  Son 
'*  To  men  unlearned ;  and  to  babes 
'  Has  made  thy  gospel  known. 

S  "  The  myst'ries  of  redeeming  grace 

**  Are  hidden  from  the  (Use :  . 

^**  White  pride^nd  carnal  reas'niiigs  joio 
"  To  swell  and  blind  their  eyes." 

'4  Thus  ddtfa  the  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth 
His  great  decrees  fulfil, 
And  orders  all  his  works  of  grace 
By  his  own  sovereign  will. 

HYMN.lS^L.  M.  t* 

The  Son  of  God  ineamate ;  or^  the  iiilea  and^ 

'    kingdom  ofClirtst,    Isa.  ix.  2,  6,  7. 
1  nnHE  lands  that  long  in  darkness  lay, 
JL   Now  have  beheld  a  heavenly  light ; 
Nations  that  sat  in  death's  cold  shade 
Are  bless'd  with  beams  divinely  bright* 

8  The  virgin's  promis'd  Son  is  bom; 
Behold  th'  expected  child  appear ! 
What  shall  his  name  or  titles  If? 
*  The  Wov  DKEvvi.  the  C^iririBALOB !" 


S  [This  infknt  Is  the  Mighty  God, 
Come  to  foe  sackled  and  ador'd ; 
Th»  eternal  Father,  Prince  of  peaee,    ^ 
The  Son  of  David,  and  his  liord.] 

4  The  government- of  earth  and  seat 
Upon  bis  shonlders  shall  be  laid ; 
His  wide  dominion  shall  increase, 
And  honours  to  his  name  be  paid. 

5  Jesus  the  holy  Child,  shall  sit 
High  on  his  father  David's  throne  5 
Shall  orush  his  foes  beneath  his  feet, 
Arid  reign  to^ges  yet  unknown* 

HYMN  14.— li.  M.  .    [*] 

The  ifi^iph  of/ailh ;  or,  OirisVt  undiUngt" 

kbk  hvA.    Rom.  vili.  53,  &c. 
*  "f  7[7:H0  simll  the  Lord's  elect  eondemn  ^ 
•     y\  ■'^nris  God  that  justifies  their  flOtfIs  ; 
And  mercy,  like  a  miglity  stream, 
O'er  all  their  sins  divinely  rolls. 

t  "Who  ^all  adjudge  the  saints  to  hell? 
Tis  Cfirist  that  suffered  in  their  steadi 
And  the  salvation  to  fulfil, 
Behold  him  rising  from,  the  dead  ! 

S  He  lives !  he  lives  I  an4  sits  above. 
Forever  interceding  there ! 
Who  shall  divide  us  from  his  love, 
Or  what  should  tempt  us  to  despair  ? 

4  Sliall  persecution,  or  distress, 
Famine,  or  sword,  or  nakedness  ? 

He  that  hath  iov'd  us  bears  us  through, 
And  makes  us  more  than  conqu'rora  toot 

5  Faith  hath  an  oTereoming  power ; 
It  tHttapht  in  the  ^Ing  hotfr ; 
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Christ  is  our  Mfe,  oar  joy«  our  hope^ 
Nor  cAn  we  siak  with  «aeh  a  prop. 

6  Not  alF  that  meu  on  earth  can  «]o^ 
Nor  powers  o»  high,  nor  powers  below* 
Shall  cause  his  mercy  to  remove, 
Or  wean  our  hearty  from  Christ  oar  love^ 

HYMN  15.— L.  M.      ,     [*J         ' 
Our  own  weahun ;  or,  ChrUi  owr  strtngHu 
2  Cor.  xU.  7,  3, 10. 

1  TET  me  but  bear  my  Saviour  say, 

JLj  "  Strength  shall  be  etmal  to  the  day,?' 
Then  Til  rejoice  in  deep  distress,     « 
Leaning  on  Ml-safficient  grace. 

2  I  glory  in  infirmity, 

That  Ciirist's  own  power  may  rest  09  nef 
"When  I  am  weak,  then  am  I  stpong, 
Grace  is  my  shield,  and  Christ  nty  song.] 

9  I  can  do  all  things,  or  can  bear 
^n  sufferings,  if^my  Lord  be  there; 
Sweet  pleasures  mlo^le  with  the  ppins, 
While  his  left  hand  my  head  sustains. 

4  But  if  the  Lord  be  once  withdrawn. 
And  we  attempt  the  work  alone, 
When  new  temptations  spring  and  rise. 
We  find  how  great  our  weakness  is. 

5  So  Samson,  when  his  hair  was  lost, 
Met  the  Philistines  to  his  cost ; 
Shook  his  vain  limbs  with  sad  surprise, 

,    Made  feeble  fighv,  and  lost  his  eyes. 


HYMN  16.— C.  M.^      [*J 
u.9.L.xix.5B, 


Hosanna  to  Gfirist.  Mat.  Ixiu.  9.  L.  xix.  5B,  iQ4 
i  TTOSANNA  to  the  royal  Soa 
J!l  Qi  Pitvid'i  wMMRttivtS 


528  HYHN 17.  B.  it 

His  natares  two,  his  person  one, 
Mysterious  and  divine. 

'^  The  Root  of  David  here,  we  find, 
And  Of&pring  is  the  swne ; 
Eternity  and  time  are  join'd 
In  our  Immaiiuel^s  name. 

S  Btess'd  he  that  comes  to  wretched  men 
With  peaceful  news  from  heaven  I 
Hosannas  .of  the  highest  strain 
To  Christ  the  Xiord  be  gir'n ! 

4  Ijet  mortals  ne'er  refuse  to  take 
Th'  hosanna  on  their  tongues,    . 
Lest  rocks  and  stones  should  rise  and  break 
Their  silence  into  songs. 


fiYMN  17,— C.  M.  [♦] 

Victory  over  death.    1.  Cor.  xv.  55,  &e. 

1 Y^  FOR  an  overcoming  faith 
\J  To  cheer  my  dying  hours. 
To  triumpn-  o'er  the  monster  deaih, 
And  all  his  frightful  pow'rs. 

IS  Joyful,  with  all  the  strength  I  have, 
i>fy  quiv'ring  lips  should  sing, 
"  Where  is  thy  boasted  vict'ry,  grave  ? 
"  And  where  the  monster's  sting  i*»? 

S  If  sin  be  pardon'd,  I'm  secure; 
Death  hath  no  sting  beside : 
The  law  gives  sin  its  damning  pow'r ; 
l^ut  Christ,  my  ransom,  dy'd. 

4  Now  to  the  God  of  victory 
Iintnortal  thanks  be  paid, 
Vfho  makes  us  ecnru'rors,  while  we  die, 
tFhroii^  Christ  «ur  living  heed. 


B.I.  HTiaNl8,19.  929 

HYMN  18.— C.  M.  [b] 

Bksied  are  the  dead  thai  die  in  the  Lord, 

^  Rev.  xiv.  13. 

1  .TJTEAR  what  the  voice  from  he«vea 
XX  For  airtfae-pious  dead ;    [proolajiQn, 
Sweet  is  the  savour  of  their  names, 
And  soft  their  sleeping  bed. 

S  They  die  in  Jesus,  and  are  bless'd ;  ' 
How  kind  their  slumbers  are  I 
Fron^suff'rings  and  from  sins  released, 
And  freed  from  ev'ry  snare. 

5  Far  from  this  world  of  toil  and  strife, 
They're  present  with  the  Lord ! 
The  labours  of  their  mortal  life 
End  in  a  large  reward. 

HYMN  19.— C.  %  [♦] 

The  song  o/Simeim ;  or,  death  made  demmik* 

Luke  ii.  t7,  kjR, 
1  T  OKD,  at  thy  temple  w«  appear, 
JLj  As  happy  Simeon  came, 
And  hope  io  meet  om  Saviour  here ; 
O  make  our  joys  the  same ! 

fi  With  what  divine  and  vast  delight 
The  good  old  man  was  fillM, 
When  fondly  in  his  wither'd  arms 
He  clasp'd  the  holy  child ! 

8  **  Now  I  can  leave  this  world,"  he  ery'd^ 
**  Behold  thy  servant  dies ! 
« I've  seen  thy  great  salvation.  Lord, 
*^  And  close  my  peaceful  eyes. 

4  *«  This  is  tiie  light  prepar'd  to  siuiw 
'' VpoM  4b»  Oeiitiio  taiub ; 


HTMHtO.  B.I 

**  Thine  Israel's  glory,  »n(!  their  hope, 
*'  To  break  their  slavish  bands*" 

5  [Jesus !  the  vision  of  thy  face 
Hath  ovci-pow*ritig  ehftrms ! 
.£^ce  shall  I  fee!  death')^  cold  embraoe. 
If  Christ  be  in  my  arms. 

€  Thcn»  while  ye  hear  my  heart-strings  break, 
How  sweet  my  minutes  roll  I 
*A  mortal  paleness  on  my  cheek, 
And  glory  ia  my  soul.] ■ 

~  HYMN  ^0.— C.  M.  Jp] 

SpirituMl  affparel ;  namely,  the  robe  of  f^g6-> 
eousnes»^  und  gafments  of  salvation.  Isa.  Ixi.  10« 
1     >L  WAKE,  my  heart,  arise  my  toagae, 

JTjL  Prepare  a  tuneful  voioe ; 

In  Crqd,  the  life  ofAll  my  joys, 
Aloudjpili  I  rejoice. 

%  ^Tlm headoro'd my  tiak^ tool, 
And  made  salvation  mine ; 
TTpoB  a  poor  polJuied  worm 
^e  makes  his  gc^ces  shine. 

5  And,  lest  the  shadow  of  a  spot 
Should  on  toy  soul  be  found, 
Hie  took  the  robe' the  Saviour  wrou^al. 
And  ca»t  it  dil  around. 

4  How  far  the  heavenly  robe  exceeds 
What  eailhly  princes  wear ! 
The  >e  ornamcats,  how  bright  they  shine ! 
How  white  the  garments  ^re ! 

"5  Jhe  Spirit  wrought  ray  faith  and  lov«, 
And  iiope,  and  cv Vy  g)*ace ;  ♦ 

Bui  ^esMK  Bpesat  -bis  life  to  uToik 
The  robs  at  fightMMnsMi 


B.  I.  HTMN  fl.  881 

6  Strangely,  my  Boul,  wn  tbcm  wttvf*4 
By  tliB  great  sacred  Three  i 
Id  sweetest  harmomy  of  praise 
Lfet  aH  thy  pow'Js  agree. 

HYMN  21.— C.  M.  [*] 

A  vision  rf  ilie  Icingdbni  of  Cfirisi  among  tlieru 
Rev.  xxi.  1 — 4.  ^ 

1  T  O;  what  a  gtoriou;  sight  appears 
i  i  To  our  believing  eyes ! 
The  '^arth  aad  seas  are  pa»s'd  aw9fff 
And  the  M  roiling  skies '. 

S  From  tlie  third  lieaven^  where  God  reeideSf 
That  h«rfy,  lM4)yy  plaee, 
The  New  Jeruiialieiift  coiaes  dow%  ^. 
AdornM  with  sUining  grace. 

8  Attending  ange)?  vhmrt  for  jo>% 
And  the  bright  armies  slug, 
"  Mortals,  behold  the  sacred  seat 
**  Of  your  descendting  Krn^i 

4  "  The  0od  of  glory  douni  to  mea 
'    **  Removes  his  blcssM  abode ; 

**  Men,  the  dear  objects  of  his  grace, 
*\And  he  the  loving  Cod. 

5  "  His  own  soft* hand  shall  wipe  the  tea/S 

**  From  ev'ry  weeping  eye  ; 
"And  pains,  and  groans,  ^:. griefs,  &  fear*, 
*•  And  death  itself  shall  die." 

6  How  long,  dear  <?aviottr,  O  how  long 

Shall  this  bright  hour  delay? 
Fly  sn-ifter  round,  ye  wheels  of  time, 
And  bi'iug  tlie  welcome  day. 


SS2  HTHN  ^  25.  B.  L 

mrMWS  gg,  9S.  Brfemd  tuihe  125/A  Psalm. 

'  HYMN  ^.— L.  M.  [b] 

The  rich  dtmer  dying.    Psalm  x!ix.  6,  9. 

Eqcles*  viii.  8.    Job  iii.  14, 15. 

1  TN  vain  the  wealthy  mortals  toil, 

X  And  heap  their  shining  dust  in  vain ; 
liook  down  and  soorn  the  humble  poor. 
And  boast  their  lofty  Mils  of  gain. 

2  Their  golden  cordials  cannot  ease 
Their  pained  hearts  o^  aching  heads, 
Kor  fright,  nor  bribe  approaching  death 
From  glittering  roofe  and  downy  beds. 

5  Their  lingering,  their  unwilling  souls 
'    The  dismal  summons  must  obey, 
And  bid  a  long,  a  sad  farewell 
To  $he  pale  lump  of  lifeless  clay. 

4  Thenee  they  are  huddled  to  the  grave, 
Where  kings  and  staves  have  eijuai  thrones; 
Their  bones  without  distinetion  lie 
Amongst  tiie  heaps  ot'  meaner  bones. 

The  rest  rtferredto  the  iStk  Psohn^ 

HYMN  25.— L.  M.  [»] 

A  vision  ofihtt  Lamb,    Rev.  v.  6 — 9. 
1     A  LL  mortal  vanities,  be  gone, 
J\.  Nor  tempt  my  eyes,  nor  tire  ray  ears, 
Behold !  amidst  th'  eternal  throne 
A  vision  of  the  Lamb  appears ! 

%  [Glory  his  fleecy  robe  adorns, 

Mark'd  with  the  bloody  death  he  bore : 
Sev'n.are  his  eyes,  and  sev'n^his  horus, 
To  speak  bis  wisdom  and  his  power. 

5  JLo,  he  receives  a  sealed  book 
From  fain  lliat  siti  upon  the  throne  { 


B.  L  HTMN  26.  S9S 

'  SesaB,  my  Lord,  ^irevails  to  look 
On  dark  decreea,  and  things  naknown*] 

4. All  the  assembliop  saints aimind 
Fall  worshipping  before  the  Lamb, 
And  ID  new  songs  of  gospel  sound 
Address  their  honours  to  his  name* 

5  The  joy,  the  shout,  the  harmony 
Flies  o'er  the  everlasting  hills ; 

"  Worthy  art  thou  alone,"  they  cry, . 
**  To  read  the  .book,  to  loose  the  seals.''] 

6  Our  voices  join  the  heavenly  strain, 
And  with  transporting  pleasure  sing, 

*'  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  once  was  Ms:n« 
"  To  be  our  teacher  and  our  king !" 

7  His  words  of  prophecy  reveal 
Eternal  counsels,  deep  designs ; 
His  grace  and  vengeance  shall  fulfil 

.    Ilie  peaceful  and  the  dreadful  lines. . 

8  Thou  hast  redeem'd  bur  souls  fnHn  hell 
With  thine  invaluable  blood ; 

And  wretches  that  did  once  rebel, 
Are  BOW  made  fav'rites  of  their  God^ 

9  Worthy  forever  is  the  Lord, 

That  dy'd  for  treasons  not  his  owOt 

By  ev'ry  tongue  to  be  ador'd. 

And  dwell  upon  his  Father's  throne ! 

HYMN  26.— C.  M.  [i^ 

Hope  of  heaven  by  the  resurreetion  cf  Christ. 
1  Pet.  i.  3,  4, 5. 

I  T|LESS*D  be  the  everlasting  God, . 
Xi  Tiie  Father  of  our  Lord ;, 
Be  lils  abouuding  mercy  praii'd 
His  majestjr  ador'd. 


9»  BTMlf  3f .  B.  I. 

* 

JE  When  from  tlie  dead  he  cals'd  his  Sob, 
And  call'd  him  to  the  nky^ 
He  gave  our  souls  a  lively  hope 
That  they  should  never  diei 

5  What  though  our  inbreo  sins  require.  ^ 

Oar  flesh  to  see  the  dost, 
Tet  as  the  Lord  our  Saviour  rose. 
So  all  bis  foU'wers  must.  *  ^ 

4  Tbere^s  an  inheritance  divine 

Beserv'd  agcuost  that  day ; 
•  'Tis  uncorrupied,  undefil'd, 
And  cannot  waste  away. 

9  Saints  by  the  pow'r  of  God  are  kept 
TUI^the  salvation  «ome ; 
If  e  walk  by  faith,  as  strangers  here, 
Till  CJturist  shall  call  us  home. 

HYMN  ST.— C.  M.  ^      * 

Atturance  of  heaven ;  or^M  saint  prepared  to 

die.    2Tim.iv.  6^7,  8,  18. 
1  [TTVEA-TH  may  dissolve  my  body  now, 
JkJ  And  bear  my  spirit  home : 
"Why  do  my  minutes  move  so  slow, 
.   Nor  my  salvation  come? 

5  With  heavenly  weapons  I  have  fought 

The  battles  of  the  Lord, 
Finisb'd  my  course,  and  kept  the  faith. 
And  wait  the  sure  reward.]    . 

8  God  haft  laid  up  in  heaven  for  me 
A  erowfi  wh^ch  cannot  fade ; 
The  righteous  Judge,  at  that  great  day, 
Shall  place  it  on  my  head. 

4  Kor  hath  the  King  of  Graoi  d««rt'Ud. 
This  prise  to^vm  akittei 


B.  L  mnff  tft        16^ 

Bat  bH  thst  lore  and  long  to  bm 
Th'  appearance  of  his  Son*'  .  ' 

5  letus,  the  Lord,  shall  guard  me  safe 

From  ev'ry  III  design ; 
And  to  bis  heavenly  kingdom  take 
This  feeble  soul  of  mine. 

6  God  18  my  everlasting  aid, 

And  hell  shall  rage  in  vain »  /  -^  * 
To  him  be  highest  glory  paid, 
And  endless  prdiise.  ;  Amen. 


HYMN  28.--C.  M.  [»] 

The  trvimph>  of  Christ  over  the  enemtet  ofthi$ 

diurdi,    laiu  Ixiii.  1,  ^,  d,  &g. 
1  "tTfTHAT  mighvy  man,  or  mighty  God, 
V  V    Comes  travelling  in  state 
Along  the  Idumean  road. 

Away  from  Bo^rah's  gate ! 

^^  • 

ft  The  glory  of  his  robes  proclaims 
^is  some  victorious  king : 
«  Tis  I,  the  just,  th'  Almighty  One,; 
"That  your  salvation  bring.'* 

d  Why,  mighty  Lord,  thy  saints  inquire. 
Why  thine  apparel  red  ? 
And  ail  thy  vesture  stain'd  like  those 
Who  in  the  wine-press  tread  ? 

4  "I,  by  myself,  have  trod  the  press, 

"  And  crush'd  my  foes  alone ; 
.**  My  wrath  has  struck  the  rebels  dead, 
•*  My  fury  stamped  them  down. 

5  "  TIs  Edom's  blood  thaf  dyes  my  rober. 

*♦  With  joyful  scarlet  stains ; 
"  The  triumph  that  my  raiment  wears 
"  Sprung  froni  their  Ueediog  reine^ 


d36  HTMN.  129.  B.  f; 

6  "  Thus  shall  the  nations  be  destroy'd 
**.  That  dare  insult  my  saints ; 
**  I  have  an  ton  t'  avenge  their  wrongs, 
**  An  ear  for  their  complaints." 

HYMN  29.— C.  M.  [*] 

The' triumph rfChrisi;  or,  the  ruin  of  onH* 
'^J^ikvi^.    Isa.  Ixiii.  4 — ^7. 

1  "  T  LIFT  my  iJihwer,"  saith  the  Lord, 
X  ^*  Where  antichrist  has  stood ; 
"The  city  of  my  gospel  foes 
"  'Shall  be  a  field  of  blood. 

S  '*  My  he^rt  has  studyM  just  revenge, 
**  And  now  the  day  appears, 
**  The  day  of  my  redeemM  is  come, 
•*  To  wipe  away  their  tears. 

3  **  Cluite  weary  ts  my  patience  grown,     * 
**  And  bids  my  fury  go  ; 
'*  Swift  as  the  lightning  it  shall  move, 
**  And  be  as  fi  tal  too. 

i  "  I  call  for  helpers,  but  in  vain  :  • 

•  **  Then  has  my  gospfel  none  ? 
,     **  Well,  mine  own  arm  has  might  enough 
"  To  crush  my  foes  alone. 

5  **  Slaughter  and  ray  devouring  sword 

"  Shall  walk  the  streets  around, 
**  Babel  shalt  reel  beneath  my  stroke, 
*',  And  stagger  to  the  ground." 

6  Thine  bonoursyiO  victorious  King ! 

Thine* own  right  hand  shall  raise, 
WWIe  we  thine  awfuJ  vengeance  sing, . 
And  our  DfeAiv'rer  praise* 


B.L  HTHN  80.82.  8ST 

HTMN  m.    Ii.  M.  (») 

Praiftr  far  daixtrancc  WMwtrtd,    te.  xxvi. 

1  TN  thine^  own  ways,  O  CKkl  of  love, 
A  We  wait  the  visits  of  thy  grace ; 
Our  souls'  desire  is  to  thy  name, 
And  the  remembrance  of  thy  face. 

2  My  thoughts  are  searching.  Lord,  for  thee 
^  'H  ongst  the  black  shades  oflonesome  night 

My  earliest  cries  salute  the  skies 
Before  the  dawn  restores  the  light. 

5  Look  how  rebeHious  men  deride 
The  tender  patience  of  ray  God ; 
But  they  shall  see  thy  lifted  hand. 
And  feel  the  scourges  of  thy  rod. 

4  Hark !  the  Eternal  rends  the  sky, 
A  mighty  voice  before  him  goes, 
A  voice  of  music  to  his,  frfends, 
But  threat'ning  thunder  to  his  foeK. 

5  "  (Borne,  children,  to  your  Father's  arms, 
,  **  Hide  in  the  chambers  of  my  grace, 

•*  Till  the  fierce  storms  ))e  overflown, 
•*  And  my  revenging  fury  cease. 

$  **  My  sword  shall  boas\  its  thousands  slairi)^  •^ 
'*  And  drink  the  blood  of  haughty  kin.f;s„ 
•*  "While  heavenly  peace  around  my  floc)^ 
**  Stretches  its  soft  and  shady  wings.'* 

HYMN  31.    Be/erred  to  the  Ut  Psahn,  ~ 

'  HYMN  32.    C.  M.  (*> 

Strenfrthfrom  heaven,    Isa.  xl.  47—^. 
i  TTITH&NCB  do  our  mournful  thoughts 
V  V  An4  Where's  our  comuge  fled  ?  Tanise? 


It  mmB^  39.         B.  t. 

Hasr  restleflB  sin,  and  raging  liell 
Struck  all  our  comforts  dead  P 

Ha*'e  we  forgot  th'  Almighty  Name 
That  form'd  the  earth  and  sea  ? 

And  can  an  all-creatiog  arm 
Grow  weary,  or  decay  ? 

Treasures  of  everlasting  might. 

In  our  Jehovah  dwell ; 
He  gives  the  conquest  to  the  weak, 

And  treads  their  foes  to  hell. 

Mere  mortal  power  shall,  fade  and  die, 

And  youthful  vigour  cease ; 
But  we  that  wait  upon  the  Lord ' 

Shall  feel  our  strength  increase. 

Hie  saints  shall  mount  on  eagles'  wings 

And  taste  the  promis'd  bliss, 
Till  their  unwearied^  feet  arrive 

Where  perfect  pleasure  is. 

YMNS  33,  S4,  35, 36,  37,  SQ—Refirud  to 
Psahns  131,  tS4,  67,  73,  90,  and  84. 

.iYMN  39.--C.  M.  (i) 

!ur«  tender  care  of  his  church.   Isa.  xlix.  15. 

NOW  shall  my  inward  joys  arise, 
And  burst  into  a  song ; 
Almighty  love  inspires  my  heart 
And  pleasure  tunes  mj^  tongue, 

God,  on  his  thirsty  Si^n  hill, 
Some  mercy  drops  has  thrown  ; 

And  solemn  oaths  have  bound  his  love 
To  shower  salvation  down. 

Why  do  we  then  indulge  our  fear^, 
SuspieioBs  and  complaiais  ' 


B.  I  HTMN  40.         ^  BBS 

Is  he  a  God,  and  shall  ha  graee 
Grow  weary  of  his  saints  ? 

4  Can  a  kind  woman  e'er  forget 

The  infant  of  her  womb, 
And,  'mongst  a  thousand  tender  thoughts, 
Her  suckling  have  no  room  ? 

5  "  Yet,  saith  the  Lord,  phould  nature  change,- 

'*  And  mothers  mobsters  prove, 
**  Sion  still  dwells  upon  the  heart 
**  Of  everlasting  love. 

6  **X>eep  on  the  palms  of  both  my  hands 

**  I  have  engrav'd  her  name; 
**  My  hand  shall  raise  her  rutn'd  walls, 
**And  build  her  broken  frame." 

^  HYMN  40.— L.  M.  (<) 

The  bunnas  and  bUstednett  of  glorified  iainh^ 

Rev.  7, 13,  &c 

W  W  HAT  happy  men,  or  angels  these, 
**That  all  their  robes  are  spotless  white  \ 
**  Whence  did  this  glorious  troop  arrive 
"At  the  pure  realms  of Jieavenly  light ^ 

%  From  torturing  racks,  and  burning  fifts* 
Thro'  seas  of  their  own 'blood  they  carne: 
But  nobler  blood  has  wa^^'d  their  robes, 
Flowing  from  Christ  the  dying  Lamb. 

3  Now  they  approach  th>  Alniehty  Throna 
With  loud  hosannas  night  and  day  ;• 
Sweet  anthema  to  the  great  Three-One 
Measure  their  blest  «teriiity. 

4  No  more  shall  hunger  pain  their  souls ; 
Ha  bids  their  pardiing  tkirsi  begone ; 


And  spmndB  tbesluulow  of  his  wings 
To  screen  tlMm  ftosn  tlie  soerchh^g  mb« 

5  The  Lamb,  thai  fills  tfatt  middle  lbroiie> 
Shall  shed  around  liis  nilder  beams ; 
There  trtmll  they  feast  on  his  rteh  lore', 
And  drink  fiiil  joys  from  living  streams. 

0  Thns  shall  their  mighty  bliss  renew 
Throii||h  the  vast  ro»nd  of  endless  years  ; 
And  theisoft  hand  of  sovereign  grace 
Heals  all  their  wounds  and  wipes  their  tears* 

f[)^M«afal«— -       I     «     II      ■«^iiiii»  I      10**     II        »■   III  il 

•  HYMN  41.    C.  M.  (») 

^hetame ;  *or,  the  mariyn  ghr^kd* 

Rev.  vii.  15,  &e.  [shine» 

1  *''  rflHESE  glorious  minds,hov  bright  they 

X  "  Whence  aU  their  white  array  ^ 
**  How  came  they  to  the  happy  Seats 
•*  Of  everlasting  day  ?^ 

<S  From  tortnrkig  pains  tjo  endless  joyn. 
On  fiery  wheels  they  rode, 
And  strangely  wasb'd  their  raiment  'WhH* 
In  Jesus'  dying  Uood> 

3  ^^w  they  approach  a  spotless  OoA^ 

'■  And  bow  before  bis  throne ; 
TVeir  warbling  harps  and  sacred  seifg» 
Adore  tiie  Holy  One. 

4  The  unveiPd  glories  o€  his  tee 

Amongst  his  saints  reside. 
While  the  rich  treasure  of  hi£  grace 
See9«Il  their  wants  supplyM. 

5  Tormenting  thirst  afaali  leav»  their  MwUr, 

AndjMiBgericeaB&MiM    . 


The  fruit  of  life's  immortal  ^ 
Shall  be  their  sweet  repast. 

6  The  Lamb  shall  lead  his  heavenly  floek 

Where  living  foaotaius  rise, 
-    And  lovQ  durine  shall  wipe  away 

The  sorrows  of  their  eyes. 

"  .  HYMN  42.    C.  M.  (b) 

Hivine  wrath  and  mercy;  frtm  Naham  1. 1,  &eb 
1  "«   A  DORE  aiid  tremble,  for  our  God 
SjL  Is  a  consumit^  fitt  s* 
His  jealous  ayes  his  wrath  ioAuat^ 
And  raise  bis  vengeance  higher. 

%  Almighty  vengeance,'how  it  bomsS 
How  bright  his  fury  gldws  \ 
Vast  magazines  of  plagues  9nd  stonur 
Lie  treasur'd  for  his  foes. 

5  Those  heaps  of  wrath  by  slow  degrees 
Are  forc'd  into  a  flame ; 
But  kindled,  Oh !  how  fierce  they  bkuse  I 
'   And  rend  all  nature's  frame. 

i  At  his  approach  the  mountains  flee» 
AnA  seek  a  wat'ry  gravfe ; 
The  frighted  sea  makes  hastkaway, 
*■   And  shrinks  up  every  wave. 

5  Through  the  wide  air  the  werghty  rooks 
*    Are  swift  as  baii-stones  hi^'d ; 

Who  dares  eugage  his  fiery  M%e, 
'    That  shakes  the  solid  world  ? 

6  Yet,  mighty  God !  thy  sovereign  grace 

Sits  regent  on  the  throne. 
The  refuge  of  thy  chosen  race 
WhtB  wrath  coraes  rushing  dovtt. 

(«)  SUb.  mi.  fi9. 
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7  Thy  haad'Bhall  on  rebellious  kiogs 
A  iiery  tempest  pour, 
While  we,  beneath  thy  sheltering  wings. 
Thy  just  revenge  adore. 


HYMN  43.    He/erred  to  the  100/ii  Pstdm. 
HYMN  44.   Mtferrcd  to  theiSSd  Psalm. 

HY31N  45.      CM.  [»] 

The  hit  judgment.    Rev.  xxi.  5—4. 

1  QBE  where  the  great  incarnate  God 
'  KJ  Fills  a  majestic  throne^ 
AVhile  froin  the  slcies  bis  awful  voice 
Bears  the  last  judgment  down. 

£  ["  I  am  the  first,  and  I  the  last, 

^*  Through  endless  years  the  same ; 
"  I  AM  is  my  memorial  still, 
*'  And, my  eternal  name. 

S  "  Such  favours  as  a  God  can  give« 
*•  My  royal  grace  bestows  ; 
"  Ye  thirsty  souls,  come,  taste  the  streamy 
**  Where  life  and  pleasure  flows.] 

4  ['*The  saint' that  triumphs  o'er  his  sins, 

"  V\\  own  him  for  a  -son ; 
"  The  whole  creation  shall  reward  •      • 
"  The  conquests  he  has  won. 

5  *^  But  blgpay  hands,  and  hearts  uncleaif, 

"And  all  the  lying  race, 
"  The  faithless  and  the  scoffing  crew,  * 
"  That  spurn  at  offer'd  grace : 

S  "  They  shall  be  taken  from  my  sight, 
**  Bound  fast  in  iron  chains, 
**  And  headlong  plung'd  into  the  lake 
**  Where  fire  and  darkness  reigns."] 


B.  I.  HYMN  48.  543 

T  O  may  1  stknd  before  theXarab 
When  earth  aud  seas  are  fled ! 
And  hear  the  Judge  pronounce  my  name 
With  blessings  on  my  head. 

8  May  I  with  those  forever  dwell, 
Who  here  were  jny  delight, 
While  sinners^  banished  down  tQ  hell, 
No  more  ofiend  my  sight.  % 

HYMN  46,  onrf  47.    lieferrtd  to  Psahn  148, 
and  Psalm  3' 

HYMN  48.— L.  M.     .       [*]  ^ 

Tlie  Christian  race.    Isa.  xl.  28—31* 

1     A  WAKE  our  souls,  (away,  onr  fears, 
jLjLLet  every  trembling  thought  be  gone  ^ 
Awake,  and  run  the  heavenly  race. 
And  pjit  a  cheerful  courage  on. 

^  True,  His  a  strait  and  thorny  road. 
And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  faint; 
But  they  forget  the  mighty  God, 
That  feeds  the  strength  of  every  sauii. 

5  The  mighty  Ood,  whose  matchless  power 
Is  ever  new  and  ever  young. 
And  Arm  endures,  while  endless  years 

^  Their  everlasting  circles  run. 

4  From  thee,  the  overflowing  spring, 
Our  souls  shall  drink  a  fresh  supply. 
While  suofa  as. trust  theif  native  strength 
Shaill  melt  away,  and  droop,  and  die. 

5  Swift  as  an  eagle  cuts  the  air. 
We'll  mount  aloft  to  thine  "^bode ; 
Ob  wiogs  of  love  our  8O0i»  ^hadl  fly, 
Nor  tire  amidst  the  heavenly  read. 


SM  HTMN  49,  50.         B.  I. 

!Z7ie  iMfftf  of  Motes  and  the  LanU).  Rev.  xf.  S. 

1  TTOW  strong  thine  arm  is,  mighty  God  I 

Xx  Who  would  not  fear  thy  name? 
Jesus,  how  sweet  thy  graces  are  I   ■ 
Who  would  not  love  the  Lamb  ? 

J^  He  has  done  more  than  Moses  did. 
Our  Prophet  and  ojir  King ; 
From  bonds  of  hell  he  freed  our  soulsy 
And  taught  our  lips  to  sing.  > 

5  In  the  Red  Sea,  by  Moses'  hand, 

Th»  JBgyptian  host  was  drown'd  ; 
But  his  own  blood  hhies  all  our  sins, 
And  guilt  no  more  is  found. 

1  When  through  the  desert  Israel  wt&li 
With  manna  they  were  fed ; 
OUr  Lord  invites  us  to  hU  flesh,* 
And  calls  it  Itving  bread. 

9  Moses  beheld  the  promisM  land, 

Tet  never  reach'd  the  place ; 
,  But  Christ  shall  bring  his  followers  homei 

To  «ee  his  Father's  face. 

6  Then  shaH  our  love  and  joy  be  full, 

And  feel  a  warmer  flame, ' 
And  sweeter  voices  tunc  the  song 
.    Of  Mo£es  and  the  Lamb.  ' 


HYMN  50.    C.  M;  [*] 

The  iong  (fZaeharioi^  and  the  message  tfJoim 
ihe'BaptUi ;  or^  Itgiu  and  salivation  by  Jtnti 
Christ.    Lu\ei.  67,^c  Juhni.^,d2.. 

1  IVroW  be  the  God  of  Israel  blese'd, 
±y  Who  Kia^es  his  truth  ftppe&r; 


^.  J  .     A-  ■« 
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His  mighty  hand  fulfils  his  word, 
And  ail  the  oaths  he  sware. 

^  Now.  he  bedews  old  David's  root,     > 
'With  h?288iBgs  from  the  skies; 
He  makes  tlie  branch  of  promise  grow. 
The  ]m)mis'd  born  arise. 

S  [JFohn  was  the  prophet  of  the  Lord, 
To  go  before  his  face ; 
The  herald  which  one  Saviour  God 
*     Sent  to  prepare  his  ways. 

r 

4  He  makes  the  great  salvation  knows, 
«      '  He  speaks  of  pardon'd  sins ; 

lirhile  grace  divine  and  heavenly  iorOf^ 
In  its  own  glory,  shines. 

ft  ^  Behold  the  I^amb  of  God,*^  1^  criei^ 
**  Tlxat  takes  our  guilt  away : 
**  I  saw  the  Spirit  o'er  his  head.  ■ 
**  On  hid  baptizing  day.] 

f  •(  Be  every  vale  exalted  high, 
*'  Sink  every  monntain  low ; 
*^The  proud  must  stoop,  and  homble  soiil9  ^ 
"  Shall  his  salvation  know. 

7  **  The  heathen  realms  with  Israel's  land 
.         **  Shall  j($in,  in  sweet  accord ; 

*'  And  all  that's  born  of  man  shall  see 
"  The  glory  of  the  Lord. 

I  ^  Behold  the  Morning  Star  arise, 
*^  Ye  tliat  in  darhness  sit ; 
**  He  marks  the  path  that  leads  to  peace,    , 
r*  And  guides  our  doabtful  teeU" 


S46  HTMN  51,  52.  B.  I. 

HYMN  51.    S.  M.  [*] 

Preserving  grace,    Jude  24,  ^. 

1      nnO  Ood  the  only  wise, 

.  X   Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 
Let  all  the  saints  below  the  skies 
Their  humble  praises  bring. 

S      'Tis  his  almighty  love, 
His  counsel  and  his  care, 
Preserves  us  safe  from  sin  and.  death, 
And  every  hurtful  snare. 

5      He  will  present  our  souls 
Unblemish'd  and  complete, 
Before  the  glory  of  his  face. 
With  joys  divinely  great. 

4  Then  all  the  chosen  seed  "  •' 
Shall  meet  around  the  throne, 

Shall  bless  the  conduct  of  hi&  grace, 
Xnd  make  his  wonders  known. 

5  To  our  Redeemer  God 
Wisdom  and  power  belongs, 

j^mmortal  crowns  of  majesty. 
And  everlasting  songs. 

77  HYMN  52.— L.  M.  ^ 

Baptism.    Matt,  xxviii.  19.    Acts  ii.  38. 

1  TTlWAS  the  commis^on  of  the  Lord, 
X  "  Oo,  teach  the  nations,  and  baptise*" 
The  nations  have  r^iv'd  the  word 
Since  he  ascended  to  the  skies. 

S  He  site  upon  the  eternal  hills, 
With  grace  and  pardon  in  his  hands, 
And  sends  h<s  covenant  with  the  seaJs, 
To  blesi  the  darksome  Gentile  lands. 


B.  I.  HYMN  63.  347 

3  **■  Repent,  And  be  baptiz'df"  iie  saith, 
**  For  the  remission  of  your  sins^" 
And  thus  our  sense  assists  our  faith. 
And  shews  us  what  his  gospel  means. 

4  Our  souls  he  washed  in  his  blood, 
As  water  makes  the  body  clean  ; 

•  Afad  the  good  Spirit  from  our  God 
I>e8ceod8  like  purifying  rain. 

5  Thus  we  engage  ourselves  to  thee, 
And  seal  our  covenant  wfth  the  Lord  : 
O  may  the  great  Eternal  Tl^ree 

In  heaven  our  solemn  vows  record ! 

HYMN  53.    L.  M.  [«] 

2nbe  Holy  Scriptures.    Heb.  i.  1.    ^  Tim.  iii 

15, 16.    Psalm  cxlvii.  19,  20.  ' 

1  /^  OB,  who  in  various  methods  told 
vX  His  mind  and  will  to  saints  of  old^ 
Sent  his  own  Son  with  truth  and  grace, 
To  teach  us  in  these  latter  days. 

S  Our  nation  reads  the  written  word. 
The  book  of  life,  thai  sure  record  : 
The  bright  inheritauce  of  heav'en 
Is  by  the  sweet  conveyance  given.       -^^  * 

S  God's  kindest  thoughts  are  here  express'd, 

•  Able  to  make  us  wise  and  bless'd  ; 
The  doctrines  are  divinely  true. 
Fit  for  reproof  and  comfort  too. 

4  Ye  people  all,  who  read  fafs  love 
In  long  epistles  from  above, 
(He  hatii  not  sent^his  sacred  word 
To  every  land)  praise  ye  the  Lord* 


HYHN  54.    L.  M.  [•] 

Mieetir^gnu;  «r,  MiMt  Mmi m Obrijf. 
Eph.  L  5,  &e. 

1  I  KhXiS,  we  bless  thy  Father's  name  ; 
«l  Thy  God  hd4  ours  are  both  the  same  ; 
What  beavealy  blessings  firom  tus  thiooe 
Flow  down  to  sinners  throQgh  his  SefeiJ  • 

2  **  Christ  be  my  first  elect,"  he  sud; 
Then  chose  our  souls  in  Christ  our  Jratd^ 
Before  he  gave  the  mountains  birtli^      > 
Or  laid  foundations  for  the  earth. 


5  Thus  did  eternal  love 
To  raise  us  up  from  death  and  tm% 
Our  characters  were  then  decreed, 
*'  Blamelesi  in  love,  a  holy  seed.** 

i  Predestinated  to  be  sons,    . 
Bom  by  degrees,  but  chose  at  oacc$ 
A  new  regenerated  race,  ' 
To  praise  the  glories  of  sis  grace. 

9  With  Christ,  our  Lord,  we  shars.a  pait 
In  the  affections  of  bis  heart ; 
Nor  shall  our  souls  be  thence  reaovHI 
Till  be  forgets  his  first  belov'd. 

HYMN  55.    C.  M.  [^ 

E[eztkiali?s  song ;  or,  sidcness  and  recovery. 

Isa.  xxicvi'ii;'9,  &c. 
ITICTHEN  we  are  r&isM  from  deep  £slN8r, 
V  V    Our  God  deserves  a  song ; 
We  take  the  pattern  of  our  praise 
From  iSezekiah's  tongue. 

t  The  gates  of  the  devouring  grave 
Are  open'd  wide  in  vain, 
If  he  that  holds  the  keys  of  deatii 
Ciommaods  tbem  Act  agatou 


3  P&ina  of  tbe  flesh  are  wooi  t'  abuee 

Our  minds  with  Slavish  fears; 
**  Our  fbys  are  past,  and  we  shall  loMs 
**  The  remnant  of  our  years." 

4  We  chatter  with  a  swallow's  voice, 

Or  like  a  dove  we  mourn, 
With  bitterness  instead  of  joys, 
AiSicted  andDdrlorn. 

5  Jehovah  speaks  the  healing  word; 

And  no  disease  witfastamls ; 
Fevers  and  plagues  obey  the  Lord, 
And  fly  at  his  commands. 

6  If  half  the  strings  Y>f  life  should  break. 

He  can  our  frame  restore : 
'    He  casts  our  sins  behiud  bis  back, 

And  they  are  found  nd  more.  , 

HYMN  56.  -C.  M.  t«l 

The  song  ff  Motes  and  the  Lamb ;  or^  Btij^ 
Ion /ailing..  Rev.  xv.  3.  xvi.l9.  and  xvli.  6. 

1  T^IT^  fting  the  glories  of  thy  love, 

T  V    We  sound  Uiy  dreadful  name ; 
The  Christian  church  unites  the  songs 
Of  Moses  and  the  liamb. 

2  Gjfeat  God  I  how  wondrous  are  thy  worki 

Of  vengeance,  and  of  grace  ! 
Thou  King  of  Saints,  Almighty  Lord, 
Ho\v  jnst  and  true  thy  ways ! 

3  Who  dares  refuse  to  fear  thy  name. 

Or  wbrship  at  thy  throne ! 
Thy  Judgments  speak  thy  holiness, 
Through  all  the  nations  known 

4  Great  Babylon,  that  rules  the  eartii, 

Brunk  wftli  tiwjBUftjvs'  hlood, 


950  HTMN  57.  B.  L 

tiev  crimes  sball  speedily  awake 
The  Cory  of  our  God. 

5  The  cup  of  wfath  is  ready  mix'd, 
And  she  must  drink  the  dregs ; 
Strong  is  the  Lord,  her  sovereign  Judge, 
And  shall  fulfil  the  plagues. 

HYMN  57.  -C.  M.  [b] 

Original  sinj  or,  the  first  and  second  Adam* 

Rom.  V.  IS,  &c.    Psalm  li.  5.  Job  xiv.  4. 

1  T)  ACKyABD  with  humble  shame  we  look 

JD  On  our  original ;    . 

How  is  our  nature  dash'd  and  broke 

..  Ta  our  first  father'^  fall ! 

t  To  all  that's  good,  averse  and  blind, 
But  prone  to  all  that's  ill ; 
What  dreadful  darkness  veils  our  mind  I  . 
"Row  ob&tin^te  our  will  1 

S'Conceiv'd  in  sin  (O  wretched  state) 

Before  we*draw  our  breath, 
*     The  first  young  poise  begins  to  beat 
Iniquity  and  death. 

4  How  strong  in  our  degenerate  blood 

The  old  corruption  reigns, 
And,  mingling  with  the  crooked  flood, 
Wanders  through  all  our  veins ! 

5  [Wild  and  unwholesome  as  the  root 

Will  all  the  branches  be ; 
How  can  we  hope  for  living  fmit 
From  such  a  deadly  tree  ? 

6  What  mortal  power,  from  things  ttnctoan, 

Can  pure  productions  bring? 
Who  can  command  a  vital  stream 
From  an  infected  spring?] 
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7  Yet,  mighty  God,  thy  wondrous  iove 
Can  mal^  our  natilfe  clean, 
Ifbiie  Christ  and  grace  prevail  above 
The  tempter,  death,  and  sin. 

t  The  second  Adam  shall  restore 
The  ruins  of  the  first ; 
Hosannato  that  sovereign  Power 
That  new  creates  our  dust ! 

'        ~"^      HYMN  58.    I*.  M.  F] 

J%e  devU  vanquished ;  or^  MkhaePs  war  wtjlh 

the  dragon.    Rev.  xii.  T-. 
1  T  ET  mortal  tongues  attempt  to  sing 

JLi  The  wars  of  beav'n,  when  Michael 
.  Chief  general  of  th'  eternal  King,    [stoo4 

And  fought  the  battles  of  our  God* 

S  Against  the  dragon  ai^dihis  host] 
The  armies  of  the  Lord  prevail ; 
In  Vain  they  rage,  in  vain  they  boast, 
Their  courage  sinks,'  their  weapons  faiU 

3  Down  to  the  earth  was  Satan  thrown, 
Down  to  the  earth  his  legions  fell ; 
Tlien  was  the  trump  of  triumph  blown, 
And  shook  the  dreadful  deeps  of  hell. 

4  Now  is  the  hour  of  darkness  past, 
Christ  has  assnm'd  his  reigning  power ; 
Behold  the  great  accuser  Qast 

•  Down  from  the  skies  to  rise  no  more. 

5  Twas  by  thy  blood,  immortal  Lamb^. 
Thina  armies  trod  the  tempter  do%vn : 
Twas  by  thy  word  and  poWerful  name 
They  gain'd  the  battle  and  renown, 

B  Rejoice,  ye  heavens ;  let  every  star 
Shine- with  Btw-glones  round  the  sky ; 
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SaiDtB,  while  ye  sing  the  hesreiilf  war^ 
Rais9  your  Deliv^tf's  name  on  'high. 

■  II        I  'W ■  Mil         MM— ^H^i^a^M^ 

HYMN  59.    L.  H.  t»] 

Babylon  faihn,    jRcr.  xriii.  20,£i. 

t  TN  Gabriel's  hand  a  mighty  stone 
X  Lies,  a  fair  type  of  Babylon ; 
'*  Prophets  rejoice,  and  all  ye  saints, 
*'  God  shall  .avenge  your  longcomplaiiitsJ' 

2  He  said,  and  dreadful  as  he  stood,. 
He  sunk  the  mill-stone  in  the  flood, 
''  Thus  terribly  shall  Ibbel  fall, 
**  Thus,  and  no  more  be  foand  at  «il.^ 


*ii» 


.      HYMN  60.    li.  M.  (•) 

Tiu  virgin  Mar  ft  s<mg ;  or^  the  promimd 
MfsMi  horn,    Luke  i.  i6,  &c. 

1  i^lTB  souls  shall  magnify  the  Lord  \ 
\J  In  God  the  Saviour  lye  rejoice : 
White  we  repeat  the  virgni's  song. 
May  the  same  Spirit  tune  our  voice* 

2  [Tlie  Highest  sair  her  low  estate, 

And  mighty  things  his  hand  hath  done ; 
His  overshadowing  power  and  grace 
\  Makes  her  the  mother  of  his  Son*.  ^ 

3  Let  every  nation  call  her  bless'd. 
And  endless  years  prolong  her  fame ; 
But  God  alone  must  be  adorM ; 
Holy  and  rev'rend  is  his  name.] 

4  To  those  that  fear  and  trust  the  Lord, 
His  mercy  stands  for  ever  sure ; 
From  age  to  age  his  promise  lives, 
AM  the  per'oniiaiiDe  is  msbiv. 
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5  He  9pake  to  Abrah'^m  and  his  seed, 

**  In  thee  shall  all  the  earth  be  blessM ;''. 
•  The  memory  of  that  ancient  word 
Lay  long  in  his  eternal-  breast. ' 

6  But  now  no  more  shall  Israel  wait, 
No  more  the  Gentiles  lie  forlorn  ; 

'    Lo,  the  Desire  ot  Nations  comes : 
Behold  the  promis'd  seed  is  born ! 

4 

HYMK  61.    L.  M.  [*! 

Chriit  cur  High  Priesi  and  King ;  and  Chritl 
coming  to  judgnitM,'  Rev.  i.  5—7. 

1 .  IVTOW  to  the  Lord,  that  makes  us  know 
Jl\  The  wonders  of  his  dying  love, 
Be  humble  honours  paid  below, 
And  strains ^f  nobler  praise  above. 

S  'Twas  lie  that  cleans'd  our  foulest  sins, 
And  wasb'd  us  in  his  richest  blood ; 
'Tis  be  that,  makes  us  priests  and  kiogs^ 
And  brings  us  rebels  near  to  God. 

8  Te  Jesus,  our  atoning  Priest, 
,To  Jesus,  our  superior  King, 
Be  everlasting  power  cont'ess'd. 
And  every  tongue  his  glory  sing. 

4  Behold  on  flying  clouds  he  coraes» 
And  every  eye  shall  sec  him  move ; 
Though  with  our  sins  we  pierc'd  hiiji  once. 
Now  he  displays  his  pard'ning  love. 

5  The  unbelieving  world  shall  wail, 
While  we  rejoice  to  see  the  day : 
Comb,  Lord  ;  nor  let  thy  promise  fail, 
Nor  let  thy  chariots'  long  delay. 

Z 
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HY3IN  6^— C.  M.  [*J 

Gifitt  Jestu^  tlu  Lamb  ofOod^  worsktpped  by 

all  the  ereaiion*    Kev.  v.  11 — 13. 
1  /^OME,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 
V  With  ancels  round  the  throne ; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  toingueSi 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

t  "  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  dy'd/^  they  cry, 
''  To  be  exalted  thus  ;" 
•*  Worthy  the  Lamb,''  our  lips  reply, 
^*  JFor  he  was  slain  for  us." 

S  Jesus  is  worthy  to4«ceive 
Honour  and  power  divine; 
And  blessings,  more  than  we  can  g^TC, 
Be,  Lord,  forever  thine. 

4  Let  all  that  dwell-^bove  the  sky, 

And  air,  and  earth,  and  seas. 
Conspire  to  raise  thy  glories  high, 
And  8p6ak  thine  endless  praise. 

5  The  whole  creation  join  in  one. 

To  bless  the  sacred  name 
Of  him  that  sits  upon  the  tbrrdie. 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 


«r 


.Jl 


HYMN  63.— L.  M. 
Christ^s  humilialion  and  exaltation*  Rev 
1  TTCTH  A.T  equal  honours  shall  we  bring 
VV    To  thee,  O  Lord  our  God,  the  Lamb, 
When  all  the  notes  that  angels-sing, 
Are  fur  inferior  to  thy  name  ? 

S  Worthy  is  he  that  once  was  slate, 

'J  he  Prince  of  Life,  that  groanM  andiSy'd  f 


Worthy  to  rise,  and  live,  and  reign 
^  At  his  alwigbty 


Father's  ud«. 
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S  Power  and  dominion  are  his  due, 
Who  stood  condemn'd  ai  Pilate's  bar ; 
Wisdom  belongs  to  Jesus  too, 
Tho'  he  was  chargM  wkh  madness  thert. 

,4  All  riches  are  his  native  right. 
Yet  he  sustain'd  amazing  loss ; 
To  him  ascribe  eternal  might. 
Who  left  his  weakness  on  the  cross* 

5  Honour  immortal  must  be  paid, 
'Instead  of  scandal  and  of  scorn  ; 
While  glory  shines  around  his  head, 
And  a  bri^t  crown  without  a  thorik 

6  Blessings  forever  on  the  Lamb, 
Who  bore  the  curse  for  wretched  men  | 
Let  angels  sound  his  sacred- name, 
And  every^eature  say,  Amen. 


HYMN  64.— S.  M.  [« 

jtdopiion,    1  John  iii.  1,  &c.  Gal.  iv.  6. 

1      "DEHOLD,  wliat  wondrous  grace 
Xj  The  Father  hath  bestow'd 
On  sinners  of  a  mortal  race, 
To  call  them  sons  of  God ! 

ft      Tis  no  surprising  thing. 

That  we  should  be  unknown ; 
The  Jewish  wor>  \  knew  not  their  King, 
God*s  everlasting  Sou. 

5      Nor  doth  it  yet  appear 

How  great  we  must  be  made ; 
But  when  we  see  our  Saviour  hert. 
We  ihall  be  like  our  HeadL 
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4  A  hope  so  much,  divine 
May  trials  well  endure, 

May  purge  our  souls  jfroui  sense  end  sin, 

As  Christ  the  Lord  is  pure. 

« 

5  If  in  My  Father's  love 

I  siiare  a  filial  pat^t,  ^ 

Semi  down  thy  Spirit  like  a  dove 
To  rest  upon  my  heart. 

6  We  would  no  .longer  lie, 

liike  slaves,  beneath  the  throne  ; 
Our  faith  shall  Abba,  Fiatber,  cry, 
And  thou  the  kiadred  own. 

HYMN  65.    L.  M.  [*] 

The  kingdoms  of  Hue  world  become  the  kingdom 
of  the  Lord;  or,  llie  day  ofijiMdgtuent.  Ber. 
xi.  15. 

1  T  ET  the  seventh  angel  sound  on  high, 
1  i  Let  shouts  be  heard  thro'  all  the, sky ; 
Kings  of  Uie  earth,  with  glad  accord. 
Give  up  your  kingdiDms  to  the  Lord. 

ft  Almighty  God,  thy  power  assume. 
Who  wast,  ahd  art,  and  art  to  come : 
Jems,  the  Lamb,  who  once  was  slain, 
Forever  live,  forever  reign»! 

5  The  aniirv  nations  <'ret  and  roar, 
That  they  can  sUiy  the  saints  no  more; 
On  winys  of  vengeance  flies  our  God, 
To  pay  the  long  arrears  ot  blood. 

4  Now.  must  the  rising  dead  appear ; 
Now  the  decisive  Sentence  bear; 
Now  the  doar  martyrs  of  the  Lord 
Kecttive  an  itiAuite  reWai-d* 


B.  I.  HYMK  Bf.  sat 


HYMN  66.    L.  M.  [»J 

Chriiiythe  Kitng,  cU  /m  /a6(e. 
Solomon's  Song,  i.  ^—5, 1^,  IS,  17.      . 

1  T   £T  him  embrace  my  seal,  and  prow 
JLi  Mine  interest  in  iiis  iieavenly  love : 
The  voice  that  tells  me  **  Thou  art  mine,'-' 
Exceejds  the  blessings  of  the  vine. 

2  On  thee  th'  anointing  Spirit  came. 
And  spread  the  savour  of  thy  name ; 
That  oil  of  gladness  and  of  grace 
Draws  virgin  souls  to  meet  thy  face« 

3  Jesus,  allure  me  by  thy  charms ; 
My  soul  shall  fly  into  thin<^  arms: 
Our  wandering  feet  thy  favours -bring 
To  the  fair  chambers  of  the  King. 

4  rWonder  and  pleasure  tune  our  voicft 
T6  speak  thy  praises  and  our  joys ; 
Our  mem'ry  keeps  this  love  of  thine 
Beyond  the  taste  of  richest  wine.] 

5  Though  in  ourselves  deform'd  we  are, 
And  black  as  Kedar's  tents  appear. 
Yet  when  we  put  thy  besiuties  on. 
Fair  jas  the  courts  of  Solomon. 

6  [While  at  his  table  sits  the  King, 
He  loves  to  see  us  smile  ahd  sing ; 

Oujr  graces  are  our  best  perfume,    [room;] 
And  breathe  like  spikenard  round  the 

7  As  myrrh,  new-blecding  from  the  tree, 
Such  is -a  dying  Christ  to  me: 

And  while  he  makes  my  soul  his  guest, 
-My  bosom.  Lord,  shall  be  thy  rest. 

I  [No  beams  of  cedar  or  of  fir 
ban  with  thy  coucts  on  earth  compare ; 


■^ 
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And  here  we  wait  until  thy  love 
Raise  us  to  nobler  seats  above.] 

HYMN  67.    L.  M.  [»] 

^  Seeking  the  pastures  of  Christ  the  shepherd, 

Solomon's  Song,  i.  7. 

1  npHOU,  whom  my  soul  adhiire^  above 
X   All  earthly  joy  and  earthly  love« 
Tell  me,  dear  Shepherd,  let  me  know 
Where  do  thy  sweetest  pastures  grow  ? 

S  Where  is  the  shadow  of  that  rock, 
That  from  the  sun  defends  thy  flock ;  ' 
Fain  would  I  feed  among  thy  sheep, 
Among  them  rest,  among  them  sleep. 

S  Why  should  thy  bride  appear  like  one 
That  turns  aside  to  paths  unknown  ? 
IVIy  constant  feet  would  never  rove, 
Woirid  never  seek  another  love. 

i  [The  footsteps  of  thy  flock  I  see ; 
Thy  sweetest  pastures  here  they  be : 
A  wondrous  feast  thy  love  prepares, 
Bought  with  thy  wounds  &  groans  &tetn« 

5  His  dearest  flesh  he  makes  my  food, 
And  bids  me  drink  bis  richest  blood : 
Here  to  tliese  hills  my  soul  will  come, 
1111  my  Beloved  lead  me  home.]       • 

HYMN  68.    L.  M.  [•] 

The  banquet  of  lovt,  Solomon's  Song,  ii.  1— 7. 

1  T>EHOLD  the  Rose  of  Sharon  here, 
j3  The  lily  which  the  vallies  bear ; 
Behold  the  tree  of  life,  that  gives 
Refreshing  fruit  and  hcftling  leaves. 


B.  I.  HYMN  69,         '    S6f 

2  Amongst  the  thorns  so  lilies  shine. 
Amongst  wild  gourds  the  noble  vine ; 
So  in  mine  eyes  my  Saviour  proves, 
I  Aiiiidst  a  thousand  meaner  loves. 

i.  S  Beneath  his  cooling  shade  I  sat. 

To  shield  me  front  the  burning  heat$ 
Of  heavenly  fruit  he  spreads  a  feast, 
To  feed  my  eyes  and  plea«te  my  taste. 

4  [Kindly  he  brought  nie  to  the  place 
Where  stood  f'ne  banquet  of  his  grace; 

^     He  saw  me  faint,  and  o'er  my  head 
The  banner  of  his  love  he  spread. 

5  With  living  bread  and  generous  wine 
He  cheers  this  sinking  heart  of  mine ; 
And  opening  his  own  heart  to  me,         « 
He  shows  his  thoughts,  bow  kind  they  be  J 

6  O  never  let  my  Lord  depart ; 

Lie  down  and  rest  upon  my  heart ; 
I  charge  ray  sins  not  once  to  move, 
Nor  stir,  nor  wake,  nor  grieve  my  love. 

HYMN  69.    L;  U,  [»] 

CSiriil  appear hig  to  hi*  duirch^  and  seeking  her 
company,     >SuIomon's  Song,  ii.  G— 'li 
-  1  r  1 1I1E  voice  of  my  Beloved  sounds  • 
X    Over  tlie  rocks  and  rising  grounds  ; 
O'er  hills  of  piiit,  and  i^eas  of  grief, 
He  leaps,  he  flies  to  my  relief. 

^  Now,  through  the  veil  of  ilcslj,  I  sec 
With  eyes  of  lovn  he  looks  at  me ; 
Now  in  tiie  gospcl*s  clcfu*e?t  g;Iass 
He  shows  the  beauties  of  his  face. 

9  Gently  he  draws  my  hoart  along, 
Both  with  his  beauties  and  his  tongue; 
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**  Rise,"  saith  my  Lord,  ^*  makeliaste  away; 
*'  No  mortal  joys  are  worth  thy  9tay. 

4  **  The  Jewish  wintry  state  is  gbno, 

*'  The  mists  are  fled,  the  spring  comes  on ; 
^*  The  sacred  tartle-dove  we  hear 
"Proclaim  tlie  new,  the  joyful  year. 

5  **Th'  immortal  vLie  of  heavenly  root 

.  **  Blossoms  arid  buds,  and  gives  her  fruit." 
Lo,  we  are  come  f^  taste  the  wine; 
Our  souls  rejoice,  and  bless  the  vine. 

6  And  when  we  hear  our  Jesus  say, 

*  Rise  up,  my  love,  make  haste  away  i^ 
Our  hearts  would  fain  outfly  the  wind. 
And  leave  all  earthly  loves  behind. 


HYMN  70.    L.  M.  [*] 

Chritt  invilingf  and  Hie  eharch  answering  ih$ 
invitaiion,    Solomon^s  Song,  ii.  14, 16, 17. 

1  TTARKl  the  Redeemer  from  on  high 
XJL  Sweetly  invites  his  fav'rites  nigh ; 
From  caves  of  darkness  and  of  doubt. 
He  gently  speaks  and  calls  us  out. 

ft  **  My  dove  who  hidcst  in  the  rock, 
"  Thine  heart  almost  with  sorrow  broke, . 
**  Lift  up  thy  face,  forget  thy  fear, 
*'  Ami  let  thy  voice  delight  mine  car. 

5  "  Tliy  voice  to  me  sounds  ever  sweet ; 
"  My  gi'&ces  in  thy  countenance  meet ; 
**  Though  the  vain  world  thy  face  despise, 
**1'is  bright  and  comely  iu  mine  eyes." 

4  T>ear  Lord,  our  thankful  heart  receives 
The  hope  thine  invitation  gives  ; 
To  thee  our  joyful  lips  shall  raise 
The  voiee  of  prayer  and  tliat  of  praise. 


B.  I.         mrMN  ti.  s«i 

f 

5  [I  am  my  JLove's,  and  be  is  ratne ; 

Our  hearts,  our  hopes,  our  passioasji^ ; 

Mor  let  a  motion,  cor  a  woitl. 

Nor  thought  arise  to  grieve  my  Lord, 

^  My  soul  to  pastures  fair  he  leads, 
Amongst  tlie  lilies  where  he  feeds ; 
Amongst  the  saints(whose  robes  are  white« 
WashM  in  his  blood)  is  his  delight. 

7  Till  the  day  break,  and  shadows  flee. 
Till  the  sweet  dawnir^  light  I  see. 
Thine  eyes  to  me^ward  often  turn, 
Nor  let  my  soul  in  darkness  mourn. 

f  Be  like  a  hart  on  mountains  green, 
Leap  o'er  tlie  hills  of  fear  and  sin  ;  * 

Nor  guilt  nor  unbelief  divide 
Hy  love,  my  Saviour,  from  my  side.] 

HYMN  71.    L.  M.  [b]  ' 

Christ  found  in  the  street^  and  brought  f  Hk 
aiureh,    Solomon's  Song,  iii;  1 — 5. 

1  i^FTEN  I  seek  my  Lord  by  night; 
\J  Jesus,  my  love,  my  soiil's  deligh|; 
"With  warm  desii^  and  restless  thought 
1  seek  him  oft,  but  find  him  not. 

%  Then  I  arise  and  search  the  street. 
Till  I  my  Lord,  my  Saviour  meet  i 
I  ask  the  watchmen  of  the  night, 
"  .Where  did  you  see  my  soul's  delight  ?'* 

5  Sometimes  I  find  him  in  my  way,  j 

I>irected  by  a  heavenly  r^y  ;  : 

I  leap  for  joy  to  see  his  face, 
And  hold  him  fast  in  mine  embrace. 

4  [I  bring  him  to  my  mother's  home ; 
i^or  does  my  Iiord  reftura  to  come 
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To  Sion's  sacr&d  chambers,  where 
My  soul  fii*st  drew  the  vital  air. 

5  He  gives  me  there  his  Meedinjg  heart, 
Pierc'd  for  my  sake  with  deadly  smart ; 
I  give  my  soul  to  him,  and  there 

Our  loves  their  mutual  tokens  shhre.] 

6  I  charge  you  all,  ye  earthly  toys. 
Approach  not  Co  disturb  my  joys ; 
Nor  sin,  nor  hell  come  near  ray  heact. 
Nor  cause  my  Saviour  to  depart. 

HYMN  72.    L.  M.  [*] 

The  coronation  of  Christ ;  and  espotuals  of  the 

church.    Solomon's  Song^  iiL  11. 
1  1*\AUGHTERS  of  Sion,  come,  behold' 
JL-/  The  crown  of  honour  and  of  gold, 
Which  the  glad  church,  with  joys  unknowD, 
Plac'd  on  the  head  of  Solomon. 

S  Jesus,  thou  everlasting  King, 
Accept  the  tribute  which  we  bring; 
Accept  the  well  deservM  renown, 
And  wear  our  praises  as  thy  crown. 

8  Let  every  act  of  worship  be 
Like  our  espouBai<i,  Loiil,  to  thee ; 
Like  the  dear  hour,  when  fwrni  above 
We  first  received  tliy  pledge  of  love.. 

4  The  gladne<;s  of  that  happy  dny  .' 

Our  hearts  would  wish  it  long  to  stay; 
Nor  let  our  faitii  forsake  its  hold,  ^ 
Nor  comfort  sink,  nor  it»ve  grow  cold. 

5  O !  let  each  minute,  as  it  flies, 
Increase  thy  praise,  improve  our  joys ; 
Till  we  are  rais'd  to  sing  thy  mune, 
At  the  great  supper  of  tho  Lamb. 


B.  L  HYMN  73.  36S 


6  O  that  the  months  would  roll  away. 
And  bring  that  coronation  day ! 
The  King  of  Grace  shall  fill  the  throne,  • 
With  all  his  Father's  glories  on. 

HYMN  73.  li.  M.  ^1 

l%e  churchU  beauty  in  the  eyes  of  QirisL    Sol- 
omon's Song,  iv.  1, 10,  11,  7,  8,  9. 


1  I^IND  Is  the  speech  of  Christ  our  Lord, 
J\.  Affection  sounds  in^ery  word; 
*'  Lo,  thou  art  fair,  my  low,"  he  cries ; 


**  Not  the  young  doves  have  sweeter  eyes* 

ft  [*^  Sweet  are  thy  lips,  thy  pleasing  voiee 
"  Salutes  ipine  ear  with  secret  joys ; 
'*  No  spice  so  much  delights  the  smell, 
*'  Nor  milk  nor  honey  tastes  so  well.] 

5  "Thou  aft  all  fair, my  bride,  tome; 
**  I  will  behold  no  spot  in  thee." 
What  mighty  wonders  love  performs. 
And  puts  a  comeliness  on  worms i 

i  Pefil'd  and  loathsome  as  we  are. 
He  makes  vi&  white,  and  calls  us  fair ; 
Adorns  us  with  that  heavenly  dress. 
His  graces  and  hi,s  righteousness- 

$  "  My  sister  and  my  spouse,"  he  cries, 
"Bound  to  my  heart  by  various  ties, 
"  Thy  powerful  love  my  heart  retains 
"  In  strong  delight  and  pleasing  chains.^ 

6  He  calls  me  from  the  leopanl's  den. 
From  this  wild  world  of  beasts  and  men 
To  Zion,  where  his  glories  are; 

Not  Lebanon  is  half  so  fair. 

T  Not  dens  of  prey,  nor  fiowery  plains, 
Nor  earthly  joys,  nor  earthly  pains, 


864  HT1HN74.  B.  L 

Shall  hold  my  feet,  or  force  my  stay,' 
"When  Christ  invites  my  soul  away. 

HYMN  liTlTiSL  [^ 

The  ekurth  the  garden  of  Christ,    Solomoa^s 

Song,  17.  it,  13, 15,  and  v.  1. 
1  T^TE  are  a  garden  wallM  around, 
W   Chosen  and  made  peculiar  grouad; 
A  little  spot  inclos'd  by  grace. 
Out  of  tlie  world's  wide  wilderness. 

%  Like  trees  onnyrrh  and  spice  we  stand, 
Planted  by  God  the  Father's  band ; 
And  kll  his  springs  in  Zion  flow. 
To  make  the  young  plantation  grovtr. 

5  Awake,  O  heavenly  wind,  and  come, 
Blew  on  this  garden  of  perfnme  ; 
Spirit  divine,  descend  and  breathe 

A  gracious  gale  on  plants  beneath. 

4  Make  our  best  spices  flow  abroad, 
To  entertain  our  Saviour  God : 
And  faith,  and  love,  and  joy  appear, 
Aod  every  grace  be  active  here. 

jl  [liet  my  Beloved  come  and  taste 
His  pleasant  fruits  at  his  own  feast :    ' 
*'  I  come,  my  spouse,  I  come,"  he  crieg. 
With  love  and  pleasure  in  his  eyes., 

6  Our  Lord  into  his  garden  conies, 

Well  pleasM  to  smell  our  po  )r  perfumes ; 
And  calls  us  to  a  feast  divide. 
Sweeter  than  honey,  milk  or  wine.    • 

7  *♦  Eat  of  the  tree  of  |ife,  my  friends, 

."  The  blessings  that  my  Father  sends : 
'*  Tour  taste  shall  all  my  dainties  prpv«- 
'*  And  drink  aAnudance  o/ my  love.'' 


•«B««-M«MMMai 
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8  Jesus,  we  will  freqtientthy  board. 
And  sing  the  bounties  of  our  Lord  : 
But  the  rich  food  on  which  we  live 
Demands  more  praise  tliaa  tongue  can  give. 


HYMNT5.    I^.  M.  [»] 

Jlie  deseripiion  tf  Cfirist  iht  beloved. 

Solomon's  Song,  v.  9—12,  14—16. 

t  TTIHB  wond'ring  world  enquires  to  know 
,X    Why  I  should  love  my  Jesus  so : 
**  What  are  his  charms,'*  say  they,  "  abov« 
The  objects  of  a  mortal  love  ?" 

%  Yes,  my.  Beloved  to  my  sight 

Shews  a  sweet  mixture,  j:ed  and  white  : 
JkXi  human  beauties,  all  divine, 
la  my  Beloved  meet  and  shine. 

d  White  is  his  soul,  from  blemish  free ; 
Red  With  tli^e  blood  he  shed  for  me ; 
The  fairest  often  thousand  fuird; 
A  Sun  amongst  ten  thousand  stars. 

4  [His  heftd  the  finest  gold  excels ; 
There  wisdom  in  perfection  dwells, 
And  glory  like  a  crown  adorns 
Those  temples  o>ice  beset  with'thorns. 

5  Compassions  in  bis  heart  are  found, 
Close  by  the  signals  of  his  wound : 
His  sacred  side  no  more  shall  bear 
The  cruel  scourge,  the  piercing  sp^ear. 

6  His  hands  are  iairer  to  behold 
Than  diamonds  Fet  in  rings  of  gold  ; 
Th9se  heavenly  iiands,  tlmt  on  the  tree. 
Ww-e  oiui'd,  aiid  torn,  aiid  bled  iur  me. 
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■V. 

7  Though  once  he  bowM  his  fe^le  knees. 
Loaded  with  sins  and  agonies,  / 

Now,  on. the  throne  of  bis  oommand. 
His  legs  like  marble  pillars  stand. 

6  His  eyes  are  majesty  and  love. 
The  eagle  tempered  with. the  dove; 
No  more  shall  trickling  sorrows  roll 
Through  those  dear  windows  of  his  sooL] 

9  His  mouJLh,  that  poured  out  long  complaints, 
Now  smiles,  and  cheers  his  fainting  saints; 
His  countenance  more  graceful  is         » 
Than  Lebanon 'with  all  its  trees. 

10  All  over  glorious  is  my  Lord? 
Must  be  belov'd,  and  yet  ador'd: 
His  worth  if  all  the  nations  knew, 

Sure  the  whole  earth  would  love  him  to*. 

HYMN  76.    L.  M.  ip) 

(Jhrtst  dwdlt  in  keavenj  but  vitits  on  eart/L 
Solomon^s  Songf  vi.  1,  S,  S,  tS. 
I'T^fTHEN  strangers  stand  and  hear  me  tep 
T  V    What  beauties  in  my  Saviour, dwell. 
Where  lie  is  gone  they  fain  would  know, 
That  (hey  may  seek  and  love  him  too. 

ft  My  best  Beloved  keeps  his  throne 
On  bills  of  light,  in  worlds  unknown ; 
But  he  descends  and  shows  his  face 
In  the  young  gardens  of  his  grace. 

6  (In  vineyards  planted  by  his  ban4« 
Where  fruitful  trees  in  order  stand ; 
He  feeds  among  the  spicy  beds, 
Where  lilies  show  their  spotless  heads. 

He  has  engross'd  my  warmest  love ; 
No  earClilv  sfasnns  my  bouIcmi  ibovs; 


1 
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B.  I.  HYMN  77.  S67 

I  have  a  raaDsion  In  his  heart, 

Nor  death  nor  belt  shall  make  us  paft] 

9  [He  takes  my  soul  ere  I'm  awaro, 

And  shows  me  where  his  glories  are :        ^ 

No  chariot  of  Amminadib 

Th'  heavenly  rapture  can  describe. 

6  O  may  my  spirit  daily  rise, 

On  wings  of  faith  above  the  skies, 
Till  death  shall  make  my  last  remove, 
To  dwell  forever  with  my  Love.] 

HYMN  77.    L.  M.  f»] 

Th/t  love  of  Christ  to  tlvt  eharch,  in  kis  kmguag9 
Ui  her,  and  provisions  for  her,-  Sotomon'i 
Song,  vii.  5,  6,9,  IS,  13. 

1  "lyrOW,  in  the  galPries  of  his  grace, 
X^  Appears'the  King,  and  thus  he  taySy 
**  How  fair  my  saints  are  in  my.sight, 
"  My  iove  how  pffifiLsant  for  delight  V* 

9  Kind  i»  thy  language,  sovereign  Lonf, 
There's  heavenly  grace  in  every  word : 
From  that  dear  mouth  a  stream  divine 
Flows,  sweoteip  than  tb^  choicest  wiDe« 

3  Such  wondrous  love  awakes  the  lip 
Of  saints  that  were  almost  asleep, 
To  speak  the  prais^es  of  thy  name. 
And  make  oar  cold  affections  flame* 

i  These  are  the  joys  he  lets  us  know 
In  fields  and  villages  below  : 
Givesnis  a  relish  of  his  love, 
But  keeps  bis  noblest  least  above. 

5  In  paradise,  within  the  gates, 
An  higher  enieriainmeBiwaita; 


d6«  BTMN  78.  B.  I. 

Fruits  new  aiid  old,  laid  up  in  store. 
Where  we  ehaU  feed,  but  thirst  no  more. 

HYMN  T8.  li.  M.  p] 

The  ttrenglk  of  Chrisl^s  /ore,  and  (ht  souPs 
jealousy  of  iUr  own,   Solomon's  Song,  vlii 

5— r,  is;  14. 

1  "l^rH^  >s  this  fair  one  in  distress, 

W    That  travels  from  the  wildernessr, 
'  And  pressM  with  sorrows  and  with  sins, 
On  her  beloved  Lord  she  leans  ? 

S  This  is  the  spouse  ^f  Christ  our  God,    ~ 
Bought  with  the  treasures  of  his  blood ; 
And  her  request,  and  her  complaint, 
Is  but  the  voice  of  every  saint. 

A  **  O  let  my  name  engraven  stand    v 
"  Both  on  thy  heart  and  on  thy  hand ; 
'*  Seal  me  upon  thine  arm,  and  wear 
*'  That  pledge  of  love  forever  there, 

4  **  Stronger  than  death  thy  love  iij, known, 
**  Which  floods  of  wrath  could  nevei  drowni 
**  And  hell  and  earth  in  vain  combine 

**  To  quench  a  fire  so  niuoh  divine. 

5  "  But  I  am  jealous  of  my  heart, 

**  I-.est  it  should  once  from  thee  depart ; 
"  Then  let  thy  name  be  well  impress'd 
"  As  a  fair  signet  on  my  breast. 

S  **  Till  tliou  hast  brought  me  to  tliy  h.-^me, 
"  Where, fear 3  and  c!()nbtscan  never  come, 
**  Thy  countenance  let  nie  often  see, 
**  Andofteiv  thou  slialt  hear  from  me. 

7  "  Come,  my  beloveil,  haste  away, 
*'  Cut  short  the  hours  of  thy  delay ; 
**  Fjy  like  a  youUiful  hart  or  roe 
**  Over-the  hills  where  spices  grow." 


'       HYMN  t9.    L.  M.  [«] 

A  mombug  haftim,  Ps.  nixl  5, 8.  &  Ixxiii.^^ 

1  /^  OB  of  the  morning,  at  whose  voice 
\jr  The  cheerful  sun  makes  haste  to  rise, 
And  iike  «  giant  doth  rejoice 

To  run  his  journey  throsgh  the  skies ; 

2  From  tlie  fair  cfaamhers  of  thejMist 
T^  circuit  of  his  race  begins, 
And,  without  weariness  or  rest, 

Houod  the  whole  earth  he  flieiafand  shines ; 

8  Oh,  like  the  sun  may  I  fulfil 
Th'  appointed  duties  of  the  day ; 
With  ready,  mind  and  active  xv\\l 
March  on  and  keep  my  hcavealy  way. 

4  [But  I  shall  rove  and  lose  the  race, 
If  G>od,  my  sun,  should  disappear. 
And  leave  me  in  this  world^s  wild  ma2^ 
To  follow  every  wandVing  star.] 

5  Lord,  thy  commands  are  clean  and  pure 
Enlight'ning  our  beelouded  eyes ; 

Thy  threat'nings  just,  thy  promise  siu^  f 
Thy  go&pel  makes  the  simple  wise. 

6  Oive  pie  thy  counsel  for  my  guide. 
And  then  receive  me  to  thy  biiss  ; 
All  my  desires  and  hopes  Uitside 

Are  faint  and  cold,  compar'^  U'i(h  this. 

HYMN  80.    L.  M.  (*) 

An  evening  hymn,  Ps.  iv.  @.&iit.5,6,&c.'RUli.d 
I  npHXJS  far  the  Lord  has  led' me  un, 
X   Thus  far  his  power  prolongs  my  <lays^ 
And  every  evening  shall  make  known 
JSome  fresh  memorial  of  his  grace. 

Aa 
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2  Much  of  my  time  has  ran  to  waste. 
And,  I  perhaps,  am  near  my  home ; 
But  he  forgives  my  follies  past, 
He  gives  me  strength  for  days  to  oome. 

S  I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep ; 
Peace  is  the  pillow  for  my  bead ;    * 
While  w^]  appointed  angels  keep 
Their  watchfal  stations  round  my  bedw 

4  In  vain  the  sons  of  earth  or  hell 

'  Tell  me  a  thousand  frightful  things ; 
My  God  in  safety  makes  me  dwell 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  his  wings. 

5  [Faith  in  his  name  forbids  my  fear: 
O  may  thy  presence  ne'er  depart ! 
And  in  the  morning  make  me  hear 
The  love  and  kindness  of  thy  heart. 

6  llius  when  the  night  of  death  shaU  come, 
My  flesh  shall  rest  beneath  the  ground. 
And  wait  thy  voice  to  rouse  my  tomb. 
With  sweet  salvation  in  the  sound.} 

~^  HYMN  81.    L.  mT"^         ^  (») 

A  song  for  morning  or  evening,    Ltam.  in.  23b 

Isa.  xlv.  7. 
1   "j\/TY  God,  how  endless  is  thy  love ! 

J  f  l  Thy  gifts  are  every  evening  new  ; 

Ant\  lOorniDg  mereies,  from  above, 

•^v<4rily  UisUl  like  early  dew. 

"A  1  nou  spread^st  tlie  curtains  of  the  night, 
Great  Guardian  of  my  sleeping  hours : 
Thy  soya-eign  word  restores  the  light. 
And  quickens  all  my  drowsy  powers* 

d  1  yield  my  powers  to  thy  command : 
To  thee  I  consecrate  my  days : 


B.  L  HYMN  82, 83.  8?  1 

Perpetual  blessings  from  thine  haocl 
Demand  perpetual  songs  of  praise. 

HYMN  82.    L.  M.  [h] 

Oodfar  above  all  creatures ;  or,  man  vain  and 
mortar.    Job  iv.  17. — ^^1. 

%  QHALL  tlie  vile  race  of  flesh  and  blood 
O  Contend  with  their  Cn%atorOod? 
Shall  mortal  worms  presume  to  be 
More  aoly,  wise,  or  just  than  he  ? 

S  Beheld  be  puts  his  trust  in  none. 
Of  all  the  Spirits  round  his  throne; 
Their  natures,  when  compar'd  with  his, 

*  Are  neither  holy,  just,  nor -wise. 

d  But  how  much  meaner  things  are  they 
Who  spring  from  dust  and  dwell  in  clay  t 
Touch'd  by  the  finger  of  thy  wrath, 
We  faint  and  perish  lUie  the  motb. 

4  Fffom* night  to  day  from  day  to  night, 
'We  die  by  thousands  in  thy  sight : 
Bury'd  in  dust  wh.ile  nations  lie, 
Like  a  forgotten  vanity. 

5  Almighty  Power  to  thee  we  bow :     . 
How  frail  are  we,  liow  gl  >rious  thou  I 

No  more  the  sons  of  earlli  s!ia!I  dare  i 

•  With  au  eteruiil  God  com  pare. 


HYMN  83.     C.  31-  fb] 

j^HtiiiXs  Sc  death  xindr.rprouidence.  Job  v. 6— 8. 

1  TV]  OT  from  the  dust  atHiction  grows, 
X\   Nor  troubles  rise  by  chance ; 
Yet  we  are  lK)rn  to  cares  and  woes ; 
A  sad  inheritance  I 


,  S72  HTMK  84.  B.  I. 

S  Aa  sparks  break  out  from  burning  coals. 
And  stiti  are  upwards  borne ; 
So  grief  is  rooted  in  our  souls, 
And  man  grows  np  to  mourn. 

5  Yet  with  ray  God  I  leave  my  cause; 
And  trust  his  promig'd  grace : 
He  roles  me  by  bis  well-known  lems 
Of  love  anfl  righteousness.  > 

i  Not  all  the  pains  that  ere  I  bore 
Shall  spoil  my  future  neace ; 
Por  death  and  hell  can  do  no  more 
Than  what  my  Father  please. 

HYMX  84.-  L.  M.  M 

Saloatwrif  ri^fUeousness^  and  strength  in  Chna 

'"   Isa.  xlv.  21— 25, 
1    TEHOVAH  speaks !  let  Israel  hear, 
<J  Let  all  the  earth  rejoice  and  fear, 
While  God's  eternal  Son  proclaims 
His  sovereign  honours  and  his  names. 

ft  **  I  am  the  Last,  and  i  the  First, 
**  The  Saviour  God,  and  God  the  Just : 
'*  There's  none  beside  pretends  to  shew 
M  Such  justice  and  salvation  too. 

5  [**  Ye  thafin  shades  of  darkness  dwell, 
**  Just  on  the  verge  of  death  and  hell, 
'  **  Look  up  to  me  from  distant  lands,  * 

**  Light,  life,  and  heaven  are  in  my«haDd8. 

4  **  I  by  my  holy  name  have  sworn, 
**  Nor  shall  the  word  in  vain  return, 
**  To  me  shall  ail  things  bend  the  knee, 
"And  every  tongue  shall  swear  to  me.] 

"  In  me  alone  shall  men  confess 
^'Lies  all  their  strength  and  righteousness. 


B.  I.  HYMN  ,85,  86.  373 

**  Bat  sacb  as  dare  despise  roy  dame, 
*•*"  I'll  clothe  them  with  eternal  shame. 

6  **  la  me,  the  Lord,  shall  sM  tlie  seed 
'*  Of  Israel  from  their  sins  03  freed, 
*^  And  by  their  shining  graces  prove 
**  Tlieir  intVest  in  my  pard'ning  love." 

HYMN  85.    S.  M.        ^      £«1 

^^  llie  Sonne, 

1  fTlHE  Lord  on  high  proclaims 
-  X   His  Godhead  from  his  throne ; 
*'  Mercy  and  justice  are  the  uamea 
**  By  which  1  will  be  known. 

'  ft '•Ye  dying  souls,  that  sit 

'*In  dai'kness  aud  distresft, 
''  liook  from  the  borders  of  the  pit 
••  To  my  recov'riug  grace." 

S  Sinners  shall  hear -the  sound ; 

/rheir  tbankful  tongues  shall  <ywn, 
'*  Our  righteousness  and  strength  is  feund  ^ 

"  In  thee,  the  lioriT,  alouB."  ] 

4  In  thee  shall  Israel  trust. 

And  see  th^ir  guilt  forgiven  ;  i 

God  will  pronounce  the  sinners  just,  i 

And  take  the  saints  to  heaven. 

HYMN  86.--C.  WL  fbj 

God  holy^jiist^  and  sorerfigii.    Job  ix.  2 — Uk  I 

1  TTOW  should  the  sou?  of  Adam*s  rucc  1 

XX  Be  pure  before  their  God  I  ( 

If  he  <;ontend  in  rigUteous'ftess,    .  | 

We  fall  iienealh  his  i*od  | 

,S>  To  vindicate  my  words  an<l  thoughts,  ' 

I'll  make  no  more  pretenco: 


874  HYMN  87  B.  I. 

Not  one  of  all  ray  thousand  faults  ' 
Can  bea^  a  just  defence. . 

S  Strong  is  his  '^rm,  his  heart  is  wise ; 
W^t  vaui  presumers  dare 
Against  their  Maker^s  hand  to  rise. 
Or  tempt  th'  unequal  war? 

4  [Mountains  by  his  almighty  wrath 

Fi'oni  their  old  seats  are  torn ; 
He  shakes  the  earth  from  south  to  north. 
And  all  her  pillars  mourn. 

5  He  bids  the  sun  forbear  to  rise ; 

Th'  obedient  sun  forbears : 
His  hand  with  sackcloth  spreads  the  skieSi 
And  seals  up  all  the  stars. 

%  He  walks  upon  the  stormy  sea*: 
Flies  on  the  stormy  wind : 
There's  none  can  trace  his  wondrous  way. 
Or  his  dark  footsteps  fidd.] 

HYMI^  «7.    L.  M.  p] 

God  dwells  with  Uit  humble  and  penitent, 
'  Isa.  Ivii.  15,  16. 

t  npHUS  saith  the  high  and  lofty  One, 
X    "  I  sit  upon  my  holy  throne ; 
**  My  name  is  God,  I  dwell  on  high, 
"  DweH  in  my  own  eternity. 

ft  "  But  I  descend  to  worlds  below, 
"On  earth  I  have  a  mansion  too ; 
"The  bumble  spirit  and  contrite 
"  Is  an  abode  of  my  delight. 

5  **  The  humble  soul  my  words  revive : 
'*  I  bid  the  mourning  sinner  live; 
**  Heal  ail  the  broken  hearts  I  find, 
"  ^nd  ease  the  sorrows  of  the  mind. 


•— »- 
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4  **  When  I  contend  against  their  sin, 

**  1  make  them  know  how  vile  they've  been ; 
**  But  should  my  wrath  forever  smoke, 
"  Their  souls  would  sinkheneath  my 
stroke." 

5  (O  may  thy  pard'ning  grace  be  nigh, 
JLest  wc  should  faint,  despair  and  die ! 
Thus  shall  our  better  thoughts  approve 
The  methods  of  thy  chast'ning  love.)    . 

inrMN  88.    L.  3f .  [b] 

X^e,  the  day  ofgrace^  and  hope. 

Eccl.  ix.  4—6, 10. 

H  X  XFE  is  the  time  to  .serve  the  Tjord, 
1  i  The  time  t'  insure  the  great  reward; 
^  And  while  the  lamp  holds  out  to  burn, 
The  vilest  sinner  may  return. 

S  n^ife  is  the  hour  that  God  has  given 
To  'scape  from  hell  and  fly  to  heaven ; 
The  day  of  grace,  and  mortals  may 
^  Secure  the  blessings  of  the  day,)  ' 

3  The  living  know  that*tliey  must  die, 
But  all  the  dead  forgotten  lie  : 
Their  m^m'ry  and  their  sense  is  gone, 
Alike  unknowing  and  unknowm 

4  ^heir  hatred  and  their  love  is  lost, 
Their  envy  bury'd  in  the  dust ; 
They  have  no  share  in  all  that's  done 
Beneath  the  circuit  of  the  sun.) 

5  Then  what  my  thoughts  design  to  do, 
My  handsvwith  all  your  might,  pursue ; 
Since  no  device  nor  work  is  found, 
Nor  faith,  nor  hope,  beneath  the  ground. 
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37$  HYMN  9^  m  B.  X 

6  Tiiere  are  »•  aula  pt  pankm  pass'd 
In  the  cold  grave,  to  whiob  we  iiaste  z 

'  But  darknesSt  deatii,  and  long  despi^ 
Reign  in  etenial  silence  tliere. 

HYMN  89.    L.  M.  ^] 

Fotc//i  and  jtulgmeni:    Eocles.  xl.  9. 
IXT'K  sons  of  Adam,  vain  and  young, 
jL  Indulge  your  eyes,  indulge  your  tODg^oiei^ 
Taste  the  deliglits  your  souls  desire, 
And  give  a  loose  to  all  your  fire : 

fi  Pursue  the  pleasures  you  design. 
And  clieer  your  hearts  with  songs  and  wmtr 
£njoy  the  day  of  mirth :  bat  kn0w^ 
There  is  a  day  of  judgment  too. 

8  God  from  on  high  beholds  your  thooghtei 
Hiis  book  records  your  secret  fiuilts; 
The  works  of  darkness  you  have  done    * 
Mast  all  appear  before  the  san. 

4  The  veugeanie  to  your  follies  due 
Should  strike  your  hearts  with  terror  tlurai'i 
How  will  ye  stao^d  before  his  face, 

Or  answer  for  his  injured  g^raoe  ? 

5  Almighty  God,  turn  off  their  eyes 
From  these  alluring  vanities, 
Aud  let  the  thunder  of  thy  word 
Awake  their  souls  to  fear  the  liord. 

'  HYJIN  90.    C.  M.  (b) 

The  tame. 

i  T  O,  the  young  tribes  of  Adam  rise, 
JLi  And  through  all  nature  rove, 
Fulfil  the  wishes  of  their  eyes, 
And  teste' tii»  joys  they  ioveti 
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IK^Tbey  give  a  loose  to  wHfil  4«isires ; 
But  let  the  sinners  know 
Tile  strict  6ccoant  that  Odd  tttpaHS^ 
Of  all  the  works  they  do« 

3  The  Jinlge  f^Kepare&iud  throne  on  high ; 

The  ^^ted  earth  and  sea» 
Avoid  the  fury  cf  his  eye, 
And  flee  before  his  face. 

4  How  shall  I  bear  that  ^readfid  da|; 

And  stofid'ltitf  fiery  test  7 
I  give  all  mortal  joytf  away. 
To  be  forever  blest. 

HTMN  9U    L*  Itf .    ,  [bl 

-• 

A^vkt  to  youih ;  or^  ol4  ag€  and  death  manvm 
coKv&rtetk  dat€i  Ifieclee.  xii.  1,  7.  Isa»1xy  fXk 

1  TVr^^  '^^  ^^  ^^^  of  youthfal  blood, 
X^  Kemember  your  Cireator  €rod : 
Behold  the  months  come  hast^iing  en 
When  yon  shall  say, "  My  joy»  are  gone*?' 

ft  Behold  the  aged  sinner  goes, 
Laden  with  gdilt  and  heavy  woesf, 
]>own  to  the  regions  of  the  dead, 
With  endless  curses  on  his  head ! 

5  The  diliBt  returns  to  dust  again ; 
The  soul,  in  agonies  of  pain, 
Ascends  to  God ;  not  there  to  dwell, 
But  hears  her  doom,  and  sinks  to  bdl. 

4  Eternal  King  I  I  fear  thy  name ; 
Teach  me  to  know  how  frail  I  am ; 
And  whea  my  soul  most  benee  removal 
^  Give  me  a  maonon  ia  thy  loyvt 


y 


S' 


S7a  HTMN  92.  B.  M. 

HYMN  9&--S.  M.  («) 

ChmiihemtdomtfQod.  Pfov.vul.l,S£,30. 

[HALL  Wisdom  cry  aloud. 
And  not  lier  .speech  be  heard? 
The  voice  of  God's  eternal  word^ 
Deserves  it  no  regard  ? 

S      **  I  was  his  chief  delight, 
His  everlasting  Son, 
Before  the  first  of  all  his  workSi 
Creation,  was  begun. 

d      (Before  the  flying  clouds, 
Before  the  solid  land, 
Before  the  fields,^efore  the  floods, 

I  dwelt  at  his  right  hand, 

• 

4  When  he  adorn'd  the  skies, 
And  built  tbem,  I  wa&  there,  * 

To  order  when  the  sun  should  cjvfle, 
And  marshal  every  star* 

5  When  he  pour'd  out  the  sea. 
And  spread  the  flowing  deep, 

I  gave  the  flood  a  firm  decree 
In  its  own  bounds  to  keep.) 

6  Upon  the  empty  air 

'  The -earth  was  balajfic'd  well ; 
With  joy  I  'saw  the  piansion,  where 
The  sons  of  men  should  dwell. 

7  My  busy  thoughts  at  first 
On  tlieir  salvation  ran, 

!Ere  sin  was  born,  or  Adam's  dust 
Was  fashion'd  to  a  man. 

I      Then  come,  receive  my  grace, 
Te  children,  and  be  wise ; 


rtntw  r  ■•  Tl    I 


B*  I.  HTMN  95,  9^  Stft 

Happy  the  man  that  keeps  my  ways, 
The  man  that  shuns  them  dies." 

HYMN  93,  Jj.  M.  •  [*] 

Chritt ;  or.  Wisdom  nbeytd  or  resisted, 
Prov.  viii.  54,  36. 

1  rpiHUS  saith  the  Wisdom  of  the  Lord, 

X  "  Blest  is  the  man  that  hears  my  word ; 
Keeps  daily  watch  before  my  gates, 
And  at  my  feet  for  mercy  waits. 

2  The  soul  that  seeks  me  shall  obtain 
Immortal  wealth  and  heavenly  gain ; 
Immortal  life  is  his  rewai'd, 

Life,  and  the  favour  of  the  Lord. 

3  But  the  vile  wretch  that  flies  from  me, 
Doth  his  own  soul  an  injury ; 
Fools,  that  against  my  g^ce  rebel, 
Seek  death  and  love  the  road  to  hell. 


-»—- - 


^■'^  HYMN  94.    C.  M.  (b) 

Jusitfieation  hy  faith,  noi  h^f  works;  or,  the 
law  condemns,  grace  justifies,  Rom.  iii.  19, 22. 

1  TT AIN  are  the  hopes  the  sons  of  men 
V    On  their  own  works  have  built ; 
Their  hearts  by  nature  all  unclean, 
And  all  their  actions  gailt. 

S  Let  Jews  and  Gentiles  stop  their  mouths, 
Without  a  raurm'ring  word. 
And  the  whole  race  of  Adam  stand 
Guilty  before  the  Lord. 

d  In  vain  we  ask  God's  righteous  law 
To  justify  us  now, 
Since  to  convince  and  to  Qonderan 
Is  all  the  law  cao  do.  • 


^»»»«^. ■> — ^^^ — nnitrwiTLrirtiw 

4  Jesut,  how  glorkNis  is  iiiy^raoe ! 
Wheo  in  thy  name  we  trast. 
Our  faith  receives  a  righteooBOMB 
That  makes  the  sinner  *ju8t. 


HYMN  05,    C.  M.  £•! 

fUginerahont  John  i.  IS.  and  iii.  5,  fte. 

1  TyrOT  all  the  outward  forms  on  earthy 
X\  Nor  rites  that  God  has  given, 
Nor  will  of  man,  nor  blood,  nor  birtir, 

Can  raise  a  soul  to  heaven. 

2  The  sovereign  will  of  God  alonft 

Creates  us  heirs  of  grace; 
Born  in  the  image  of  his  Son, 
A  new  peculiar  race. 

S  The  Spirit,  Aite  some  heavenly  winJ, 
Blows  on  the  sonsjof  flesh, 
New  models  all  the  carnal  mind, 
Atid  forms  tjie  map  afresh. 

4  Our  quicken'd  souls  awake  and  rise 

From  the  long  sleep  of  death ; 
On  heavenly  things  we  fix  our  eyes, 
And  praise  employs  ourhreath. 

HYMN  96.    C.  M.  [•] 

Election  excludes  boasting,     1  Oor.  i.  26,  31. 

1  "OUT  few  among  tl^  oarnal  wise, 
X)  But  few  of  noble  race. 
Obtain  the  favour  of  thine  eyes. 
Almighty  Kin^  of  Grace ! 

5  He  takes,  the  men  of  meanest  name 

For  sons  and  heirs  of  God ; 
And  Dbua  be  pours  abundont.  «)iMiie 
On  hcnourable.bHHKl. 


B.  I.  HTHir  %7.  381 

8  He  calls  the  fool,  and  makei  him  know 
.    Use  m^st'ries  of  his  gmce ; 
To  bring  aspiring  wisdom  low, 
And  all  its  pride  abase. 

4  Nature  has  all  its  glories  lost. 

When  brought  before  his  throne ; 
No  flesh  shall  in  his  presence  boail^ 
But  in  the  Lord  alone. 


^ 


HTMN  97.    L.  M.  Q4 

C%ftit  our  Wisdom^  RighieautniUi^  ice. 

«         1  Cor.  I.  do. 

1  'DITRY^  in  shadows  of  the  mght, 
J3  WeJje  till  Christ  restores  the  light  i 
If  isdoRPfeescends  to  heat  the  bhnd, 
And  chase  the  darkness  of  the  mind.' 

ft  Our  guilty  souls  are  drownM  in  lean, 
Till  Us  atoning  blood  appears : 
Then  vfe  awake  from  deep  distress, 
And  sing,  The  Lord  our  Righteownuo* 

5  Our  very  frame  is  mix'd  with  sin, 
His  Spirit  makes  our  natures  clean ; 
Such  virtues  from  his  suff 'rings  flow, 
At  once  to  cleanse  and  pardon  too* 

4  Jesus  beholds  where  Satan  reigns, 
Binding  his  slaves  in  heavy  chains ; 
He  sets  the  prisoners  free,  iind  breaks 
The  iron  bondage  from  our  necks. 


5  Poor  helpless  worms  in  thee  pe>sseM 
Grace,  wisdom,  power  and  riehteonsness; 
Thou  art  our  mighty  All,  and  wie 
Give  our  whole  selreBi  O  Lord,  to  thw. 


^v- 


383  HTHN  98, 99.  B.  L 

HYMN  98.    S.M. 

'i7ie  scam.  (h) 

1  TTOW  heavy  is  the  night 
JlX.  That  hangs  upon  oSr  eyes, 

^  Till  Christ  with  his  reviving  light 
Over  our  souls  arise ! 

2  Our  guilty  spirits  dread 

To  meet  the  wrath  of  Heaven ; 
But,  in  his-  righteousness  array'd, 
We  see  our  sins  forgiven. 

9      Unholy  and  impure ! 

Are  all  our  thoughts  and  ways ; 
His  hands  infected  nature  cure 
With  sanctifying  grace. 

4  The  powers  of  hell  agree 

To  hold  our  souls  in  vain ;  t# 

He  sets  the  sons  of  bondage  free, 

And  breaks  the  cursed  diain. 

5  Lord,  we  adore  thy  ways, 
To  bring  us  near  to  Gc«l ; 

Thy  sovereign  power,  thy  healing  grace, 
And  thine  atoning  blood. 


HYMN  99.    C.  M.  (b) 

Stones  made  children  ofAbrttkam ;  or,  graee  not 
conveyed  by  religious  parents.    Matt.  iii.  9. 
1  TTAIN  are  the  hopes  that  rebels  place 
V    Upon  their  birth  and  blood,. 
Descended  from  a  pious  race, 
(l^heir  fathers  now  with  God.) 

S  He  from  the  caves  of  earth  and  bell 
Can  take  the  hardest  stones. 
And  611  the  house  of  Abrah'm  well. 
With  new  created  sous. 


B.  I.  HYMN  100,  101.  383 

S  Such  wondrous  pawer.^oth  he  possess. 
Who  form'd  our  mortal  fi-anje, 
Who  call'd  the  world  from  emptiness ; 
TTie  world  obevM,  and  came. 

^ I I .    _  1  '     — ^1^ — 


HYMN  100.    L.  M.  (*) 

Heliere,' and  be  saved.    John  iii.  16 — 18. 
1  TVrOT  to  ccndemn  the  sons  of  men 
JL 1  Did  Christ  the  Son  of  God  appear ; 
No  weapons  in  his  hands  are  seen, 
No  flaming  sword,  nor  thunder  there.  , 

S  Such  was  the  pity  of  our  God, 
He  tov'd  the  rac«%  of  man  so  well, 
He  sent  his  Son  to  bear  onr  load 
Of  sins,  and  save  our  souls  from  hell 

5  Sinners,  believe  the  Saviour's  word, 
Trust  in  his  mighty  name,  and  live ; 
A  thousand  Joys  his  lips  afford, 
llis  hands  a  thousand  blessings  give* 

4  But  vengeance  and  damnation  liea 
On  rebels  who  refuse  his  grace ; 
Who  God's  eternal  Son  despise. 
The  hottest  hell  shall  be  their  place. 


.  HYMN  101.    L.  M.  (♦; 

Joy  in  Heaven^fora  rejifniing  sinHer. 
Luke  XV.  T,  10. 
1  "l/irHO  can  describe  the  joys  that  rise 
W    Through  all  the  courts  of  paradise. 
To  see  a  prodigal  return. 
To  see  an  heir  of  glory  born  ? 

JJ  With  joy  the  Father  doth  approve 
The  iVuit  of  his  eternal  love ; 
The  Son  with  joy  looks  down  and  sees 
'i'ltc  purchase  of  his  agonies. 


584  HTI^  102.  B.  f 

S  The  Spirit  takes  deligfit  to  view 
Tlie  holy  soul  he  fonn'd  anew  ;• 
And  saints  and  angels  join  to  siog 
Tbe^rowing  empire  of  their  King. 

HYMN  10^  ^  li.  M.  («) 

The  btaHlvdes.  Matt.v.2— 12. 

1  "DLEST  are  the  bumble  sonls  that  see 
X#  Their  emptiness  and  poverty ; 
Treasures  of  grace  to  them  are  given. 
And  crowns  of  joy  laid  up  in  heaven.  * 

ft  Blest  are  the  men  of  broken  heart,       ' 
Who  mourn  for  sih  with  inward  smart;. 
The  blood  of  Christ  divinely  flows, 
A  healing  balm  for  sdl  their  woes. 

8  Blest  are  the  meek,  who  stand  afar 
From  rage  and  passion,  noise  and  war  i 
Go<I  will  seciire  their  happy  state, 
And  plead  their  cause  against  the  great* 

4  Blest  are  the  souls  that  thirst  for  grace. 
Hunger  and  long  for  rightcqusness ; 
Thev  shall  be  well  supply'd  and  fed 
^itn  living  streams  and  living  bread. 

5  Blest  are  the  men  whose  bowels  move 
And  melt  with  sympathy  and  love ; 
From  Christ  the  Lord  shall  they  obtain 
Like  sympathy  and  love  again. 

6  Blest  are  the  pure,  whose  hearts  are  clean 
From  the  defiling  power  of  sin ; 

With  endless  pleasure  they  shall  see 
A  God  of  spotless  purity. 

T  Blest  are  the  men  of  peaceful  life, 

Who  ({uench  the  coals  of* growing  strife; 


Ji.  I.         HTMN  IGS,  104.  S85 

They  shall  be  calPd  the  heirs  of  bliss. 
The  sons  of  God,  the  God  of  peace. 

8  Blest  are  the  suff'rers  who  p&rtake 

Of  pain  and  shame  for  Jesus'  sake ;  ^ 

Their  souls  shall  triumph  in  the  I>ord ;  i 

Glory  and  joy  are^eir  reward.  j 

'  HYMN  105.    CM.  («)        '■ 

Noi  ashamed  of  the  gospel,    t  Tim.  i.  12. 
1  T'M  not  asham'd  to  own  my  Lord, 
X  Or  to  defend  his  cause, 
Meuntain  the  honoHr  of  his  word, 
The  glory  of  his  cross. 

S  Jesus,  my  God !  I  know  hisrname ; 
Hi^  name  is  all  my  trust : 
Nor  will  he  put  my  sodl  to  shame, 
Nor  let  my  hope  be  lost« 

S  Firm  as  his  throne  his  promise  8tancli| 
And  he  can  well  secure 
What  I've  committed  to  his  hands. 
Till  the  decisive  hour. 

4  Then  will  he  own  ray  worthless  name 
Before  his  Father's  face. 
And  in  the  new  Jeritsalem 
Appoint  my  soiil  a  place. 

HITMN  104.  C.  M.  [•! 

A  state  ofncUi^re  and  of  grace,  1  Cor.  vi.  10,li. 

1  IVfOT  the  malicious  or  profane, 
J.  1  Th6  wanton  or  the  proud. 

Nor  thieves,  nor  eland'rers,  shall  obtaiM 
The  kfogdom  of  our  God. 

2  Sm*pris{ng  grace !  aud  such  were  we 

By  nature  and  by  sin. 


nS9  HTMN  105.  B.  1 

Heirs  of  immortal  misery. 
Unholy  and  unclean. 

3  But  we  arc;  wasfa'd  in  Jesus'  blood. 

We're  pardon'd  tlirough  his  nam*  ; 
And  the  good  SpiritAof  our  €rod 
Ha»  sanctifi'd  our  frame* 

i  O  for  a  persevering  power 

To  keep  thy  just  commands !        * 
We  would  defile  our  hearts  no  mLore, 
No  more  pollute  our  hands. 

HYMN  105.    C.  M.  p] 

Hta/ven  i$unsibk  and  hoiy.  1  Cor.  ii.  9,  IOl 
Bev.  xxi.  ar. 
1  lyrOB  eye  bath  seen,  nor  ear  hath  Imw^ 
,    jl\  Nor  sense  nor  reason  known^ 
What  joys  the  Father  has  prepared 
^or  those  that  love  the  Son. 

t  But  the  good  Spirit  of  the  Lord 
Reveals  a  heaven  to  come : 
The  beams  of  glory  in  his  word 
Allure  and  goidie  us  home. 

S  Pure  are  the  joys  above  the  tky^ 
And  all  the  region  peace ; 
No  wanton  lips,  nor  envious  eye 
Can  see  or  taste  the  bliss. 

4  Those  holy  gates  forever  bar 

Pollution,  sid  and  shame ;  ■ 
None  shall  obtain  adc«ittanoe  th«e| 
But  foil'wers  of  the  Lamb.  , 

5  He  Iceeps  the  Father's  book  of  Kfe, 

Inhere  all  their  names  are  found  ; 
The  hypocrite  in  vain  shall  strive 
'iu  tread  the  bearealy  groviMk 


B.  I.  HTMN  106, 107.         SOT 


HYMN  106.    S.  M. 


I}ead  to  sin  by  the  cross  ofQvrist^  Rom.  vi 
H       QHAIiL  we  go  on  to  sin, 

O  Because  thy  grace  abounds ; 
Or  crucify  the  Lord  again. 

And  open  all  bis  wounds  P 

9       Forbid  it,  mighty  God ! 
Nor  let  it  e'er  be  said, 
That  we,  whose  sins  are  crucifvM, 
Should  raise  them  from  the  dead. 


4 


9      We  will  be  slaves  no  more, 
Sinoe  Christ  hath  made  us  free, 
Ass  nail'd  our  tyrants  to  his  cross, 
And  bought  our  liberty. 

HYMN  107.    L.  m'.  [b} 

The  fall  and  re^very  of  man;  or,  Chrisi  and 
Satan  ai  enmity,  Gen.  isi.  1, 15, 17.  Gal.  iv* 
4.  Col.  it.  15. 

1  "p|ECEIV»D  by  subtle  snares  of  hell, 
MJ  Adam  our  head,  our  father,  fell ; 
When  Satan,  in  the  serpent  hid, 
Propos'd  the  fruit  that  God  forbid.- 

S  Death  was  ,the  threat'ning :-  death  began 
Te  take  possession  of  the  man ; 
•His  unborn  race  receiv'd  the  wound^ 
And  heavy  cui^s  smote  the  ground. 

3  But  Salsfff  found  a  worse  rtWwA ; 
Thus  saith  the  vengeance  of  the  L^rd, 
*'  Let  everlasting  hatred  be  - 

'*  Betwixt  the  woo^^'s  seed  and  thee.  • 

4  "  The  woman's  seed  shall  be  ray  Son  : 

'*  He  shall  destroy  what  thou  hast  done : 


389  HTMN  108, 109.  B.  1 

,    **  Shall  break  thy  head,  and  only  feel 
**^Thy  malice  raging  at  his  heel.** 

9  [He  spake — and  bid  four  thousand  ^ 
'Roll  on  ; — at  length  hia  Son  appears  ; 
Angels  i^itfa  joy  descend  to  earth. 
And  sing  the  yoang  Redeemer's  birtlu 

6  Lo !  by  the  sons  of  hell  he  dies ; 

But,  as  he  bung  'twixt  eailh  and  skies,. 
He  gave  their  prince  a  fatal  b\ovr^ 
And  triumph'd  o'er  the  powers  below.] 


HYMN  108.    S.  M.  [*] 

GirUi  unseen  and  beloved,    1  Pet.  i.  8. 

NOT  with  our  mortal  eyes- 
Have  we  beheld  the  Lord ; 
ITet  we  rejoice  to  hear  his  name, 
And  love  him  in  bij  word. 

On  earth  we  want  the  sight 
Of  our  Redeemer's  face ; 
Tet,  Lord,  our  inmost  thoughts  deliglit 
To  dwell  upon  thy  ^race. 

And  when  we  taste  thy  love, 
Our  joys  divinely  grow, 
Unspeakable,  like  those  above, 
And  heaven  begins  below. 

HYMN  109.    L.  M.  T^I 


Thtvahxe  ofChruitand  his  righteotunest, 
Phil,  iii.7,  8,9. 
1  IVrO  more,  ray  God,  I  Boast  no  more 

X\  Of  all  the  duties  I  have  done ; 

T  quit  the  hopes  I  held  before, 
.    To  trust  the  merits  of  thy  Son» 

%  Now,  for  the  love  rbear  his  name, 
What  was  my  gain,  I  count  mv  lofs : 


wm 


B.  I.  HYMN  110.  389 

My  former  pride  I  call  my  shame, 
And  nail  my -glory  to  his  cross. 

5  Tes,  and  I  must  and  will  esteem 
All  things  but  loss  (or  Jesus'  sake : 
O  may  my  soul  be  found  in  him, 
And  of  his  righteousness  partake. 

4  The  best  obedience  of  my  hands 
pares  not  appear  before  thy  ihrone ) 
Butlaith  can  answer  thy  demands. 
By  pleading  what  my  Lord  has  done. 

HYMN  110.    C.  M.  [«] 

JDtM  and  immedicUe  glory,    2  Cor.  ▼.  1, 5, 9. 

,%  rriHBRE  is  a  house  not  made  with  hand|^ 
X   Eternal  and  on  high ; 
And  here  my  spirit  waiting  stands, 
Till  God  shall  bid  h  fly. 

5  Shortly  this  prison  of  my  clay  ^ 

Must  be  dissolv'd  and  fall ; 

Then*  O  my  soul,  with  joy  obey 

TTiy  heavenly  Father's  call. 

5-  Tis  he,  by  his  almighty  grace. 
That  forms  thee  fit  for  heaven ; 
And,  as  an  earnest  of  the  place, 
Has  his  own  Spirit  given. 

X  "We  walk  by  faith  of  joys  to.  come } 
Faith  lives  upon  his  word ; 
But  while  the  body  is  our  home, 
We're  absent  from  the  Lord. 

5  Tis  pleasant  to  believe  thy  grace, 
But  we  had  rather  see ; 
We  would  be  absent  from  the  flesh,' 
And  presont,  I>ord|  with  thee. 


\ 


3M         HYMN  111,112.  B.I 

HTHN  111.    C.  M.  p] 

Salvation  by  grau.    TiUis  iii.  5,  T. 
1  T  ORD,  we  confess  our  numerous  faiiU% 
JLi  How  great  ourguiit  has  been : 
Foolish  and  vain  were  all  our  (hou^ti^ 
And  all  our  lives  were  sin.     .  ^ 

t  But,  O  my  soul,  forever  praise, 
-    Forever  love  his  name, 
Who  turns  tlly  feet  from  dangerous  my$ 
Of  folly,  sin,  and  shame. 

9  'Us  not  by  worka  of  righteousness, 
Vhich  dur  own  bands  heve  donei^ 
But  we  are  sav'd  by  sovereiga  graos. 
Abounding  through  his  Son. 

'4  Tis  from  the  mercy  of  our  God 

That  all  our  hopes  begin ;  j 

Tis  by  the  water  and  the  blooil 
Our  souls  are  wash'd  from  sin. 

9  Tis  through  the  parchase  of  his  destii 
Who  hung  upon  the  tree. 
The  Spirit  is  sent  down  to  breathe 
On  such  dry  bones  as  we. 

6  Rais'd  from  the  dead,  we  live  aoeir; 
And,  justify'd  by  grace, 
Wfr  shall  appear  in  glory  too. 
And  see  our  Fatnei's  face. 

HYMN  11«.    C.  M.  [•] 

J%t  broMtn  serpent ;  or,  looking  to  Jetm^ 
John  iii.    14—16. 
1  QSp  did  the  Hebrew  projphet  raise 
O  The  braeen  serpent  high ; 
The  wounded  felt  immediate 
The  os»p>lQrboi!S  to  d$s> 


B.  L  BTMN  11^  99 

S  '*  Look  upward  in  the  dying  hour, 
**  And  live,"  the  prophet  cries; 
But  Christ  performs  a  nobler  cure. 
When  fiuth  lifts  up  her  eyes. 

S  High  on  the  cross  the  Saviour  hung ; 
High  in  the  heavens  he  reigns  i 
Here  sinners,  by  the  old  serpent  stnng^ 
Look,  and  forgot  \heir  pains. 

i  When  God's  own  Son  is  lifted  up« 
A  dying  world  revives  , 
The  Jew  beholds  the  glorious  hope, 
Th'  expiring  Qentile  lives. 

^h— —     i»       .       ..  ■  ■         III  mtmmmmm 

HYMN  lis.    C.  M.  [•] 

JBfrtJiam^t  blessing' on  ike  Gentiiles*  Gen  l^ri| 
7.  Horn.  XV.  8.  Mark  x.  14. 

1  1"TOW  large  ih^  promise  I  how  dlvinei 

Xl  To  Abrah'm  and  his  seed ! 
'*  I'U  be  a  God  to  thee  an4  thine, 
Supplying  all  their  need.*' 

i  The  words  of  his  extensive  love 
From  age  to  age  endure ; 
The  angel  of  the  covenant  proves,    . 
And  seals  the  blessings  sure. 

5  Jesus  the  ancient  faith  confirms, 
To  our  great  fathers  given ; 
He  takQS  young  children  to  his  anas. 
And  calls  them  heirs  of  heaven. 

4  Our  God,  how  faithful  are  his  ways ! 
His  love  endures  the  same : 
Nor  from  the  promise  of  his  f  r^ 
Blots  out  the  children's  naue. 
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HTMN  114.    CM.  [»] 

The  same.    Rom.  xi.  16, 17. 

1  /^ENTILES  by  nature,  we  beloog 
v7  To  the  wild  olive  wood : 
Oraoe  takes  us  from  the  barren  tree, 
And  grafts  us  io  the  good. 

ft  With  the  same  blessings,  grace  endows . 
The  i^ertile  and  the  Jew ; 
If  pure  and  holy  be  the  root^ 
Such  are  the  branches  too. 

S  Then  let  the  children  of  the  saints 
Be  dedicate  to  God : 
Pour  out  thy  Spirit  on  them.  Lord, 
And  wash  them  in  thy  blood.- 

i  Thus  to  the  parents  and  their  seed 
Shall  thy  faUation  come, 
And  num'rous  households  meet  at  last 
In  one  eternal  home. 

'  HYMN  115.    C.  ]^  [hi 

C&nvktion  of  sin  by  the  tov.  Rom.vii.8, 9.14.S4. 

1  T  ORD,  how  secure  my  conscietice  widi, 
J  J  And  felt  no  inward  dread  1 
I  was  alive  without  the  law, 
And  thought  my  sins  were  dead. 

S  My  hopes  of  heaven  were  firm  and  bright: 
But,  since  the  precept  came 
'With  a  convincing  power  and  light, 
I  find  how  vile  I  am. 

5  [My  guilt  appeared  but  small  before, 
1  ill  ternbly  I  saw 
How  perfect,  holy,  just,  and  pure 
Was  thine  eternal  law. 
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4  Then  felt  my  soul  the  heavy  load ; 
Mt  sins  reviv'd  again ; 
I  had  provok'd  a  dreadful  God, 
And  all  my  hopes  were  slain.] 

9  I'm  like  a  helpless  captive  sold, 
Under  the  power  of  sin  ; 
I  oannot  do  the  good  I  would, 
Nor  keep  my  conscience  clean. 

'9  My  God,  I  cry  with  every.hreath 
For  some  kind  power  to  save, 
To  break  the  yoke  of  sin  and  death. 
And  thus  redeem  the  slave* 

HYMN  116.  L.  M  [•] 

Love  to  God  and  our  neighbour*    Matt.  X1M0 

37—40. 

i  nnHUS  saith  the  first,  the  great  command| 
,    X   "  Let  all  thy  inward  nowera  nnita 
**  To  love  thy  Maker  and  thy  God 

V  With  utmost  vigour  and  delight. 

%  **  Then  shall  thy  neighbour  next  in  plaee 
>*  Share  thine  affection  and  esteem  ; 
**  And  let  thy  kindness  to  thyself 

V  Measure  and  rule  thy  love  to  him.'' 

3  This  is  the  sense  that  Moses  spoke, 
This  did  the  prophets  preach  knd  prove ; 
For  want  of  this  the  law  is  broke, 
And  the  whole  law's  fulfil'd  by  love. 

i  But  O  !  how  base  our  passions  are ! 
Haw  cold  our  charity  and  zeal ! 
Lord,  fill  our  souls  with  heavenly  fire. 
Or  we  shall  ae'er  perform  thy  wtU» 


HTMN  IIT.    JL  M.  {>] 

E2eeftbn  tovere^  aful/f«&  ibnft*  ix.1M— 94* 
i  nEHOLD  tb6  potter  and  the  day  f 

J3  lie  fbrms  ttis  vessels  as  he  please ; 

Such  is  our  Gml ;  and  such  «re  we. 

The  subjects  of  bis  jpsi  decrtes; 

2  [Both  not  the  workman's  power  exUui 
O'er  all  the  mass,  Whirh  part  to  choose. 
And  mould  3t  for  a  nobler  end» 
And  which  to  leave  for  viler  oee  P]        * 

5  May  not  the  sovereign  Lord  on  hi^ 
Dispense  hts  favours  as  he  will ;    -, 
Choose  some' to  life,  while  others  di^ 
And  yet  be  just  and  |;raciou»  still  ? 

4  {What  if,  to  make  his  terror  known^ 
He  lets  his  patience  long  endure, 
Suffering  vile  rebels  to  go  on, 

And  seal  their  own  destruction  sare? 

i 

5  What  if  he  means  to  shew  l^s  grace. 
And  his  electing  love  employs 

To  mark  out  some^f  mortal  race, 
And  fonn  them  fit  for  heavenly  joys? 

6  Shall  man  reply  against  the  Lord, 
And  call  his  Maker^s  ways  unjust, 
The  thund^  of  whose  dreadful  word 
Can  crush  a  thdusand  worids  to  dust? 

7  But,  O  my  soul,  if  truth  so  bright 
Should  dazzle  and  confound  thy  sight, 
Yet  still  his  written  will  obey, 
And  wait  the  great  deci8iv«  day.' 

8  Then  he  shall  make  his  justice  known, 
Aud  the  whole  world»  bsfors  his  tluoiis, 


•^ 
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With  jojr  or.  terror  shall  confess 
Tlie  {lory  of  bis  rigfatsuasness. 

""  HYMrf  418.    S.  M.  [*1 

JUToses  and  Christ ;  of,  sin  against  the  law  and 
gospel,  John  i.  17.  Heb.  i'ii.  3, 5, 6,  &  x.  fS8, 29. 

i       rjlHE  law  by  Moses  came ; 

X   But  peace  and  troth  and  love 
Were  brought  by  Christ  (a  nobler  name) 
Desoeading  from  above. 

* 

%      Amidst  the  house  of  God 

Their  diflf'rent  works  were  done ; 
Moses,  a  faithful  servant  stood, 
But'Christ  a  faithful  Son. 

S'      Then  to  bis  new  commands 
Be  strict  obedience  paid ; 
O'er  all  his  Father's  house  lie  stands 
The  Sovereign  and  the  Head. 

4    .  The  man  that  durst  despise 
The  law  that  Moses  brought, 
Behold  !  how  terribly  be  dies, 
For  his  presumptuous  fanli. 

^      But  sorer  vengeance  falls 
On  that  rebellious  race. 
Who  hate  to  hear  when  Jesus  calls, 
And  dare  resist  his  grace. , 

/  HYMJl  119.— C.  M.  (*) 

Tht  different  sfiiccesnif  Ihe  gospel.  1  Cor.  i.  SS. 

24. 2  Cor.  ii.  16. 1  Cor.  iii.  6,  7. 
1  /CHRIST  and  bis  <:ross  are  all  our  theme ; 
v/  T'he  rayst'ries  that  we  speak 
.  Are  scandal  in  the  Jews'  esteem, 
And  folly  to  the  Greek* 
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S  But  soals  enlighteo'd  from  aboye, 
With  joy  receive  tbe  Hirord ; 
They  see  what  wisdom,  power  and  lore, 
Shioe  in  their  dying  fx>rd. 

8  The  vital  suvioar  of  his  name 
Restores  their  fainting  breath ; 
But  unbelief  perverts  the  same 
To  guilt,  dei>pair  and  death. 

4  Till  God  diffuse  his  graces  down, 

Lrilce  showers  of  heavenly  rain, 
In  Vain  Apollos  sows  the  ground. 
And  Paul  may  plant  in  vain. 

HYMN  120.    C.  M.  [*] 

f^aiUh  of  things  unseen.    Heb.  xi.  1,  3, 8, 10« 

1  Ti^AITH  is  the  brightest  evidence 
F  Of  things  beyond  our  sight,  ^ 

Breaks  thro'  the  clouds  of  flesh  and  sense 
And  dwells  in  heavenly  light. 

JB  It  sets  times  past  in  present  view, 
Brings  distant  prospects  home, 
Of  thin  1^8  Bk  thousand  years  ago. 
Or  thousand  yeans  to  come. 

5  By  faith  we  know  the  worlds  were  made 

By  God's  almighty  word : 
Abrah'm,  to  unknowij^ountries  led. 
By  faith  obey'd  thelord. 

4  He  sought  a  city,  fair  and  high. 
Built  by  th'  eternal  hands; 
And  faith  assures  us,  though  we  die, 
That  keavenlv  buildinit  stands. 
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HYMN  121.    C.  M.  [*] 

Chlidren  devoted  to  God*    Gen.  xvii.  7, 10. 

Acts  xvi.  14, 15,  S3. 
(For  those  who  practise  lofant  Baptism.) 

1  fTHHlTS  saith  the  mercy  of  the  Lord, 

A    "  Fll  be  a  God  to  thee  ; 
**  I'll  bless  thy  nuniVous  race,  and  they 
Shall  be  a  seed  for  me." 

2  Abrah'oi  believ'd  tflg  promised  grace. 

And  gave  his  sons  to  God; 
But  water  seals  the  blessing  now, 
That  once  was  sea  I'd  with  blood. 

5  Thus  Lydia  sanctify'd  her  house. 
When  she  receiv'd  llie  word  ; 
Thus  the  believing  jailer  gave 
His  household  to  the  Lord. 

4  Thus  later  saints,  Eternal  King, 
Thine  ancient  truths  embrace; 
To  thee  their  infant  offspring  bring. 
And  humbly  claim  the  graee. 


HYMN  122.    L.  M.  [♦] 

Believers  buried  toith  Chriti  in  baptism* 
Rom.  vi.  3,  &c. 
1  TT^O  we  not  know  that  solemn  word, 
jJ  That  we  are  bury'd  with  the  Ajord: 
Baptiz'd  into  his  death,  and  then  ^ 

Put  oflf  the  body  of  our  sin  ? 

S  Our  souls  receive  diviner  breath, 
Rais'd  from  corruption,  guilt  and  death  ; 
So  from  the  grave  did  Christ  arise, 
And  lives  to  God  above  the  skies. 

5  No  more  let  sin  or  Satan  reign 
Over  our  mortal  flesh  o^aia : 


S98  HTMN  123.  B.  I. 

The  various  lusts  we  serv'd  before, 
Shall  have  dominion  now  no  moce. 


HYMN  12S.    C.  M.  [b] 

The  npenting  prodigal.    Luke  xv.  1ft,  te. 

1  'nEHOLD  the  wretch,  whose  last  and 
H  Has  wasted  his  estate ;  [wine 

He  begs  a  share  aiming  the  swine« 
To  taste  the  husfl  they  eat  I 

It  ^1  die  with  hunger,  here,"  he  cries, 
*'  I  starve  in  foreign  lands ; 
*'  My  Father's  house  has  large  supplieti 
"  And  bounteous  are  his  hands. 

$  **  PIl  go,  and  with  a  nu>urnful  tongue 
**  Fall  down  before  his  face ;    - 
**  Father,  I've  done  thy  justice  wrongs 
"  Nor  can  deserve  thy  grace." 

4  He  said-— and  basten'd  to  his  borne, 

To  seek  his  Father's  Ipve ; 
The  Father  saw  tbe  rebel  come. 
And  all  his  bowels  move. 

5  He  ran,  and  fell  upon  bis  neck, 

Embrac'd  and  kiss'd  his  son  ; 
The  rebel's  heart  with  sorrow  brake 
For  follies  he  had  done. 

6  "  Take  off  bis  clothes  of  shame  and  sin," 

(The  Father  gives  command) 
V  Dress  him  in  garments  white  and  clean, 
**  With  rings  adorn  his  hand. 

T  **-A  day  of  feasting  I  ordain ; 
**  Let  mirth  and  joy  abound  ! 
**  My  son  was  dead,  and  lives  again, 
**  Was  lost  and  now  is  found.'' 
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HYMN  124.    L.  M. 


HYMN  124.    L.  M. 
The  first  and  second  Adam.    Horn.  r.  12^ 


1  'TAEEP  in  the  dost  before  thy  throDe,  ^ 
3J  Out' guilt  Aid  our  disgrace  we  own :  ; 
GreaA  God !.  we  own  th'  unhappy  name,  I 
TThence  spraagour  nature  and  our  shame. 

9  Adam  the  sinner :  at  bis  MU 

Death,  like  a  eonqu'rer,  seis'd  us  all ; 
A  thousand  new-bora  babes  are  dead,  . 
By  fatal  anion  to  their  head. 

5  But  whilst  our  spirits,  iili'd  with  awe» 
Behold  the  terrors  of  thy  law. 
We  sing  the  honours  of  thy  grace, 
^  That  sent  to  save  our  ruin'd  race. 

4  We  sing  thipe  everlasting  Soi>^ 
Who  Join'd  our  nature  to  his  own ; 
Adam  the  second,  from  the  dust 
noises  the  ruins  of  the  first.       ^ 

9  JBy  the  rebellion  of  one  man, 
Through  all  his  seed  the  mischief  ran; 
And  by  one  man's  obedience  now. 
Are  all  his  seed  made  righteous  too. 

6  Where  sin  did  ^ign  and  death  abonn^ 
There  have  the  sons  of  Adam  found 
AbouHfUng  life ; — there  glorious  grace 
Heigns  thro'  the  Lord,  our  righteousness.] 

HYMN  125.    C.  M.  [*] 

Chnsf^s  compassion  i9  UiB  weak  and  tempted, 

Heb.  iv.  15,  16.  and  v.  7.    Matt.  xii.  2(K    . 
1  "fltriTH  joy  we  meditate  the  grace 
▼  f    Of  t)ur  High  Priest  above ; 
His  heart  is  made  ol  tenderness, 
His  bowels  melt  with  love.     ^ 
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.8  TouchM  with  a  sympathy  within, 
He  knows  our  feeble  frame ; 
He  knows  what  sore  temptations  mean. 
For  he  has  felt  the  same. 

S  But,  spotless,  innocent  aqd  pure. 
The  great  Redeemer  stooa. 
While  Satan's  fiery  darts  he  bore, 
And  did  resist  to  blood. 

4  He  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh 

PourM  out  his  cries  and  tears« 
And  in  his  measure  feels  afresh 
What  every  member  bears.  , 

5  [  He'll  never  qu6n<$h  the  smoking  flav, 

But.  raise  it  to  a  flame ; 
The  bruised  reed  he  never  breaks. 
Nor  scorns  the  meanest  name.] 

6  Then  let  our  humble  faith  address 

His  mercy  and  his  power; 
We  shul  obtain  delivering  grace 
In  the  distressing  hour. 


HYMN  126.    L.  M.  [M 

0MrUy  and  unehariiablentst.     Bom.  xiv.  IT. 

19.  1  Cor.  X.  32. 
1  lyrOT  diff'rent  food,  nor  di (Trent  dress, 
x\  Compose  the  kingdom  of  our  Lord; 
But  peace,  and  joy,  and  righteousness, 
Faith,  and  obedience  to  his  woi*d. 

S  When  weaker  Christians  we  despise, 
We  do  the  gospel  mrgluy. wrong ; 
For  God,  the  gracious  and  the  wise, 
Keceives  the  feeble  with  the  strong. 

S  Let  pride  and  wrath  be  banish'd  hence, 
Meekness  and  love  our  souls  pursue ; 
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Nor  shall  our  practice  give  offenoe 
To  saints,  the  Oentile,  or  the  Jew. 

« 

HYMN  127.  L.  M.  (iq 

OiristU  inviiation  to  amnert ;  or,  kum/Uitif 
and  pride,    Mat.  xi.  28-*-^90, 

1  "  /^OME  hither,  all  ye  weary  souls, 

XJ  **  Te  heavy  laden  sinners,  come : 
**  Itl  give  you  rest  from  all  your  toils, 
*'  Andraise  you  to  my  heavenly  home. 

ft  "^ey  shall  find  rest  that  learn  of  me ; 
**  I'm  of  a  meek  and  lowly  mind ; 
*'  But  passion  rages  like  the  sea, 
*^And  pride  is  restless  as  the  wind. 

3  *'  Blest  is  the  man  whose  shoulders  talc* 
^*  My  yoke,  and  bear  it  with  delight ; 

••  My  yoke  is  easy  to  his  neck, 

**  My  grace  shall  make  the  burden  light." 

4  Jesns,  we  come  at  thy  command ; 

'    Wjth  faith,  and  hope,  and  humble  seal 
Resign  our  spirits  to  thy  hand, 
To  mould  and  guide  us  tftthy  will. 

HYMN  128.    L.  M.  [*j 

ne  apostles^  commiMsum ;  or,  the  gatpel  a/« 
ittUd  by  nUraeUs.  Mark  Kvi.  15,  &c. 
Matt,  xxviii.  18,  &c.     , 

♦*|^0,  preach  my  gospel,"  saith  the  Lord, 
xT  "  Bid  thtf  whole  earth  my  grace  receive : 
He  shall  be  savM  that  trusts  my  word  3 
He  shall  he  damn*d  that  won't  believe. 

2  [PU  make  your  great  commission  known, 
And  yQ  flhail  prove  my  gospel  true, 

C  € 
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"By  all  the  works  that  I  have  done, 
.  "Bj  all  the  wonders  ye  shall  do. 

3  Go  heal  the  siek,  go  raise  the  dead. 
Go  cast  out  devils  in  my  name  ; 
Nor  let  my  prophets  be  afraid 

Tho'  Greeks  reproach,  &  Jews  blagphemoj 

4  Teach  all  the  nations  my  oommands ; 
I'm  with  yon  till  the  world  shall  end ; 
All  power  is  trusted  in  my  hands  ; 

I  can  destroy,  and  I  defend." 

5  He  spake,  and  light  shone  round  his 
On  a  bright  cloud  to  heaven  he  rode  % 
They  to  the  farthest  nations  spread 
The  grace  of  their  ascended  God. 


•■ 
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Submissum  and  deliverance;  or^  :Abraham 
offerhi^  his  soiu    Gen.  xxii.  €,  &c. 

IQAINTS,  at  your  heavenly  Father's  woi4 
(D  GivjB  up  youc  comforts  4o  the  Lord ; 
He  shaH  restore  what  you  resign, 
« Or  grant  you  blessings  more  divine. 

S  So  Abrah'm,  with  obedient  hand, 
Led  forth  bis  son  at  God's  command  ; 
The  wood,  the  §re,^  the  knife  he  took. 
His  arm  prepar'd  the  dreadful  stroko. 

5'**  Abraham  forbear,''  the  angel  cry'd ; 
'*  Thy  faith  is  known,  thy  love  is  try'd  ; 
Thy  son  shall  live,  and  in  thy  seed 
Shall  the  whole  earth  be  bless'd  indeed.^ 

Just  in  the  last  distressing  hour 
The  Lord  displ^s  deltv'nng  power  * 
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The  mount  of  danger  is  the  place 
Where  we  shall  see  surprising  grace. 

HYJSHNiSO.    L.  M.  [b] 

Lave  and  fmtred.  Phil.  ii.  S.    Eph.  iv.  SO,  &c. 
1   TVTOW  by  the  bowels  of  my  Goil, 
jL\  His  sharp  distress,  his  sore  complaints; 
By  his  Jast  groans,  his  dying  blood, 
I  charge  my  soul  to  love  the  saints. 

H  QIamour,  and  wrath,  and  war  be  gone» 
Envy  eCnd  spite  forever  cease ; 
Ijet  bitter  words  oo  more  be  known 
Amongst  the  saints,  the  sons  of  peace. 

d  The  Spirit,  like  a  peaceful  dove. 

Flies  from  the  realms  of  noise  and  strife : 
Why  shpuld  we  vex  and  grieve  his  lovOi 
W^o  seals  our  souls  to  heavenly  life ! 

4  Tender  and  kind  be  all  our  thoughts; 
Through  all  our  lives  let  mercy  run : 
So  God  forgives  our  num'rous  faults, 

.  For  the  dear  sake  of  Christ  his  Son. 

HYMN  ISl.    L.  M.  r*l 

The  pharisujmd publican.  Luke  xviii.  10,  &:q» 

1  'O^HOTiB  how,  sinners  disagree, 
JJ  The  publican  and  pharisee ; 
One  doth  his  righteousness  proclaim. 
The  other  owns  his  guilt  and  shame. 

JL  This  man  at  humble  distance  stands, 
And  cries  for  grace  with  lifted  hands ; 
That  boldly  rises  near  the  throne, 
And  talks  of  duties  he  has  done. 

^  The  Lord  their  diff'rent  language  k^owj^y 
And  diff 'reot  answers  he  bestpws ; . 
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The  humble  soul  with  gcaoe  he  erownSt 
Whilst  on  the  prond  his  aoger  frowat. 

4  Bear  Father,  let  me  Dever  be 
Join'd  with  the  boasting  pharisee ; 
I  have  DO  merits  ef  my  own. 

But  plead  the  suff 'rings  of  thy  Sos. 

HTMN  iSft  li.  H.  [•] 

Solinets  find  grace.  Titus  ii.  10—13. 
I  QC>  let  our  lips  and  lives  express 
O  The  holy  gospel  we  profiess : 
So  let  our  works  anJ  virtue  shine, 
'  To  prov«  the  doctrine  all  dl^rine. 

ft  Thus  shall  we  best  prochiim  abroad 
The  honours  ef  our  Saviour  God, 
When  the  salvation  reigns  within. 
And  grace  sub^es  the  power  of  sin* 

5  Our  flesh  and  sense  must  be  denyM, 
Pasnott  and  envy,  lust  and  pride ; 
While  justice,  temp'ranee,  truth  and  tore^ 
Our  inward  piety  approve. 

4  Keligion  bears  our  8pirita*up,  - 
While  we  expect  that  blessed  hope, 
The  bright  appearance  of  the  Lord, 
And  fiiith  stands  leaning  on  lus  word. 

Ht'MN  135.    C.  M.  m 

lave  end  cftarity.    1  Cor.  xiii.  S— 7, 13. 
i  T  ET  Pharisees  of  high  esteem 
JLi  Their  faith  and  seal  declare. 
All  their  religion  is  a  dream, 
If  love  be  wanticg  th«re« 


S 


Xiove  sttftrs  long  with  patitrnt  9^ 
Nor  ii  jprofok'd  in  IimU; 


B.  I.  BTMKF  lai^  kU 

She  lets  the  present  injVy  4ie, 
And  long  forgets  tbe  post. 

5  Malice  and  rage,  those  fires  of  hell, 
She  quenches  with  her  ton^e ; 
Hopes  and  believes,  and  thinks  no  111, 
Though  she  endures  the  yrrong. 

4  She  nor  desires  nor  seeks  to  know 

The  scandals  of  the  time ; 
Kor  looks  with  pride  on  thUse  below, 
Nor  envies  those  that  climb. 

5  Sb'.  lays  her  own  advantage  by. 

To  seek  her  neighbour's  good ; 
'So  God's  own  Son  came  down  to  die. 
And  bought  our  lives  with  blood.  . 

A  Love  is  the  grace  that  keeps  her  pow^p 
In  al)  the  realms  above ; 
There  faith  and  hope  are  known  no  moi% 
But  saints  forever  love. 


HYMN  134.    li.  M.  [»] 

Mdigton  vain  mih(nU  hw»    1  Cor.  xiii.  1 — 9 

ITTAD  I  the  tongues  of  Greeks  and  Jews, 
XJL  And  nobler  speech  than  angels  use, 
If  love  be  absent,  lam  foMnd 
Like  tinkling  brass,  an  empty  sound. 

2  Were  I  inspir'd  to  preach  and  tsll 
All  that  is  done  in  heaven  and  helL^    ' 
Or  Goul^  my  faith  the  world  remove, 
Still  I  a'c  nothing  without  love. 

d  Should?!  distribute  all  my  store, 
To  feed  the  bowels  of  the  poor ; 
Or  give  my  body  to  the  fiame,' 
,To  gain  a  weurtyr's  glorious  Aftne  * 


40S         HTMN  185, 186.         B.  I 

4  If  love  to  God  and  love  to  men 
Be  absent,  all  my  hopes  are  vain : 
Nor  tongues,  nor  gifts,  nor  fiery  zeal, 
*rhe  works  of  love  can  e'er  fulfil. 

— »— I  ■  I  IIP  I  I    ■  I     .  ■  I  "     I        —^M^—— ^» 

HYMN  135.    L,  M.  [*] 

Tfie  love  of  Christ  ^hed  abroad  in  the  heart, 

£pb.  Hi.  16,  Szc. 

1  /^OME,  dearest  Lord,  descend  and  dwefl 

V-/  By  faith  and  love  in  every  breast : 

Then  'shali  we  know,  and«  taste,  and  feei 

The  joys  that  cannot  be  express'd. 

5  Come,  fill  onr  hearts  with  inward  sti*ength« 
-   Make  our  enlarged  souls  possess. 

And  learn  the  height,  and  breadth,  and 
Of  thine  unmeadarable  grace.         [length 

S  Now  to  the  Ood,  whose  power  can  do 
More  than  our  thoughts  or  wishes  know. 
Be  everlnsting  honours  done,  * 
By  all  the  church,  through  Christ  his  Son.* 

HYMN  156.    C.  M.  [^] 

StfUxrUy  and  h/pocrisi/  ;  or  ^formality  in  wot" 
ship.    John  iv.  24.  Psaim  cxxxix.  S3>  24. 
1  £i  OD  is  a  spirit,  just  and  wise, 
\jr  He  sees  our  inmost  miud : 
lo  vain  to  heaven  we  raise  our  crioe, 
And  leave  our  souls  behind. 

S  Nothing  but  truth  before  his  throne 
With  honour  can  appear ;     S 
The  painted  hypocrites  are  knov\|n 
Through  the  disguise  they  woar. 

S  Tlieir  lifted  e^es  salute  the  skies. 
Their  bending  knees  Die  ground  i 
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But  God  abhors  the  sacrifice 
Where  not  the  heart  is  .found. 

4  Lord»  search  my  thoughts,  and  try  my 
And  make  my  soul  sincere  ;         (ways, 
Then  shall  I  stand  before  thy  face,       ^ 
And  find  acceptance  there. 

"^  HYMN1S7.    L.  M.  ^ 

Sahationby  grace  in  Christ i.    2 Tim.  i.  9, 1#. 
1  TVrOW  to  the  power  ofOod  supreme 
X^  Be  everlasting  honours  given : 
He  saves  from  hell,  (we  bless  his  name) 
He  calls  our  wandering  feet  to  heaven. 

ft  Not  for  our  duties  or  deserts, 
But  of  his  own  abounding  grace, 
.  He  works  salvation  in  our  hearts. 
And  forms  a  people  for  his  praise. 

8  ^was  his  own  purpose  that  begun 
To  rescue  rebels  doomM  to  die ; 
He  gave  us  grace  in  Christ  bis  Son, 

•^   Before  he  spread  the  starry  sky. 

4  Jesus,  the  Lord,  appears  at  last, 

And  makes  his  Father's  counsels  knoxvii ; 
Declares  the  great  transactions  past. 
And  brings  immortal  blessings  down. 

5  He  dies !  and  in  that  dreadful  night 
Did  all  the  powers  of  hell  destroy ; 
Rising,  he  brought  our  heavenHo  light, 
i>.nd  took  possession  of  the  joy. 

HYMN  158.    C.  M.  f») 

Suints  in  tJie  kands  of  Christ,    John  x.  28, 29. 
1    |j1iRM  as  the  earth  thy  gospel  stands, 
P  My  Lord,  my  hope,  my  trust ; 
If  I  am  found  in  Jesus'  hands,* 
My  soUl  can  ne^er  be  iost. 


40B  HYMN  13»,  IW.  B-  ' 

2  His  honour  is  engagM  to  ssve 

The  meanest  of  bia  sheep ; 
Afrtbat  his  heaveniy-FatJier  gave 
Hi9  haii<is  securely  keep. 

3  Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  e'er  remoTV 

His  fav'rites  from  his  breast ; 
In  the  dear  bosom  of  his  lov« 
I'hey  Riafit  forever  rest. 


■V 


HYMN  139.  L.  M.  f»] 

flope  in  the  covenant ;  or,  GodU  pnmue  mnd 
triUh  imehangeMe.    Heb.  vi.  IT-— 19. 

1  TTOW  oft  have  sin  and  Satan  istrove 
XX  To  rend  my  soul  from  thee,  my  God ! 
But  everlasting  is  thy  love, 
And  Jesus  seab  U  withius  bloodr 

3  The  oath  ami  ^ron^se  qf  the  Lord 
Join  to  confirm  tlie  wondrous  griice; 
Eternal  power  performs  the  word, 
And  fills  all  heaven  with  endless  praise. 

3  Amidst  temptations  sharp  and  long, 
My  soul  to  this  dear  refuge  flies ; 
Hope  is  my  anchor,  firm  and  strong, 
Whilst  tempests  flow,  and  billows  rise. 

4  The  gospol  bears  my  spirit  up ; 
A  faithful  and  uuchan^lug  God 
^.ays  th«  foundation  for  my  hope, 
tn  oathft,  and  prowisee,  and  blood. 

"  irVMN  140.    C.  M.  (») 

A  tiviAg  OAid  a  dead  faith  ;  collectod  from 

several  seripturw. 

1 1\^i9TAKEN  souls !  that  dream  of  beaniTi 
JLVX  And  make  their  ^apty  boast. 


--   -<«-.  -. 
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Of  inward  Joys  And  sins  forgiven, 
While  they  are  slaves  to  last. 

fi  "Tain  are  oar  fancies,  airy  fligbta, 

If  faith  be  cold  and  dead ; 
-  None  but  a  living  power  onites 

To  Christ  the. living  Head. 

3  'Tis  faith  that  changes  all  the  heart ; 

*Tis  faith  that  works  by  love ; 
That  bids  all  sinful  joys  depart. 
And  lifts  the  thoughts  above. 

4  ^Tis  faith  that  conquers  earth  and  hel) 

By  a  celestial  power ; 
This  is  thci  grace  that  shall  prevail    . 
^    In  the  decisive  bpur. 

5  [Faith  must  obey  her  Father's  will, 

As  well  as  trust  his  grace ; 
A  pard'ning  God  is  Jealous  still    v 
For  his  own  holiness. 

6  lYhen  from  tlie  curse  be  sets  us  Hret, 

He  make^  our  natures  clean  ; 
«  Nor  would  he  send  his  Son  to  be 
The  minister  of  sin. 

7  His  spirit  purifies  our  frame, 

And  seals  our  peace  with  God  : 
Jesus  and  bis  salvation  came 
By  water  and  by  blood.] 


MHMpkMMMaaWh* 


HYMN  141     S.  M.  [b] 

Hie  huuiiiliation  and  exallaiion  of  O^riif* 

Isa.  liii.  1-.5, 10—152. 

,1      TTITHO  has  beKev>d  thy  word, 
V  V   Or  tby  salvation  known  ? 
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Reveal  thine  arm,  Almigbty  liord. 
And  glorify  thy  Son. 

2  Tbe  Jews  esteem'd.  hira  here 
Too  mean  for  their  belief: 

Sorrows  his  chief  acquaintance  wei'e. 
And  his  companion,'  grief. 

3  ITjey  turn'd  their  eyes  away. 
And  treated  him  with  scorn ; 

But  'tivas  their  griefs  upon  him  lay, 
1  neir  sorrows  he  has  borne. 

4  'Twas  for  the  stubborn  Jews, 
And  Gentiles,  then  unknown, 

l!!he  (jod  of  justice  pleas'd  to  bruise 
His  best  beloved  Son. 

5  **  But  111  prolong  his  days, ' 
And  make  his  kingdom  stand ; 

My  pleasure,"  saith  the  trod  pf  grace 
**  Shall  prosper  in  his  hand. 

$      [His  joyful  soul  shall  see 
The  purchase  of  his  pain, 
And  by  his  knowledge  justify 
The  guilty  sons  of  jiien.] 

7  [Ten  thousand  captive  slaves, 
Keleas'd  from  death  and  sin, 

,  Shall  quit  their  prisons  and  their  graves,^ 
And  own  his  power  divine.] 

8  [Heaven  shall  advance  my  Son 
To  joys  that  earth  deny'd ; 

Who  saw  the  follies  men  had  done, 
And  bore  tbeic  flios,  and  dy'd."] 
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HYMN  142.-4I.  M. 
The  same.     Isa.  liii.  6—12. 
1       1"  IKE  sheep  we  weat. astray, 
1  i  And  broke  the  fold  of  liod ; 
!Each  wand'ring  in  a  diff' rent  way, 
But  all  the  downward  road. 

S       How  di'eadful  was  the  hour, 

"When  God  cur  wanderings  laid, 
And  did  at  once  his  vengeance  pour 
Upon  the  Shepherd's  head ! 

S      How  glorious  was  the  grace 

"When  Christ  sQstain.M  the  stroke ! 
His  life  and  blood  the  Shepherd  pays 
A  ransom  for  the  flock. 

4  His  honour  and  his  breath 
Were  taken  both  a\Vay  : 

JoinM  with  the  wicked  in  bis  death, 
And  made  as  vile  as  they. 

5  But  God  shall  raise  hi-  head 
O'er  ail  the  sons  of  men, 

And  noake  him  see  a  numerous  seed, 
To  recompcnse-his  pain. 

6  "  I'll  give  him,"  saith  the  Lord, 
"  A  portion  with  the  strong ; 

**  He  shall  possess  a  targe  reward, 
"  And  hold  his  honours  long."  - 


HYMN  143,    C.  M  .         [bj 

Characters  of  the  children  of  God ;  from  seve- 
ral scriptures. 
IAS  new-born  babes  desire  the  breast, 
jLjL  To  feed,  and  grow,  and  thrive  ; 
So  saints  with  joy  the  gospel  taste ; 
And  by  the  gospel  live. 


M»  BYltft  1«3.  B.I. 

t  [With  inwardPigiisit  their  heart  approvci 
All  that  the  wor^l  relates  ; 
They  love  the  men  their  Father  Ioym^ 
And  hate  the  works  he  hateo.] 

3  [Not  all  the  flattering  haits  on  earth 

Can  make  them  slaves  to  lust; 
They  canT  forget  their  heavenly  birth, 
Nor  grovel  in  the  dust.  v 

4  Not  all  the  chains  that  tyrants  qm 

Shall  bind  their  souls  to  vice ; 
Faith,  like  a  conqa'ror,  can  prodoee 
A  thousand  victories.  >. 

9  Grace,  like  an  unoorrupted  seed, 
Abides  and  reigns  within ; 
Immortal  principles  forbid 
The  sons  of  God' to  sin. 

%  Not  by  the  terrors  of  a  slave 
Do  they  perform  his  will ;  - 
But  with  the  noblest  powers  they  hays 
His  sweet  commands  fulfil.] 

7  They  find  access,  at  every  hour, , 
To  God,  within  the  vail ; 
Hence  they  derive  a  quick'ntng  power. 
And  joys  that  never  fail. 

8.  O  happy  sonls !  O  glorious  state 
Of  overflowing  grace ! 
To  dwell  so  near  their  Father's  seat. 
And  see  his  lovely  fece. 

9  LoM,  I  address  thy  heavenly  throng ; 
Call  me  a  child  of  thine ; 
Send  down  the  Spirit  of  thy  So« 
T9  lorm  toy  healt  dhrttfp. 


-•tf'-^''*" 
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%0  Thefe  th«d  thy  choicest  loves  ahrotid* 
And  make  my  comforts  stroiis : 
Then  shall  I  say,  "  My  Father  God,» 
With  an  nnwav'ring  tong«e. 

■  HYMN  lU.    C.  M.  (^ 

Thewtnessing  and  seating  8jMrk»  Bom.  viii 

44, 16.  Eph.  i,  13, 14. 
1  ITITHY  should  the  children  of  a  King 
W    Cro  mourDiDg  all  their  days  ? 
Great  Comforter,  descend  and  bring 
Some  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

S  Bost  thou  not  dwell  in  all  the  saistt^ 
And  seal  the  heirs  of  heaven ! 
When  wilt  thou  banish  my  eomplaintSt 
And  shew  my  sins  forgiven  t 

S  Assure  my  conscience  of  her  part 
In  the  Kedeemer's  blood ; 
And  bear  thy  witness  with  my  hearti 
That  I  am  bom  of  God. 

4  lliou  art  the  earnest  of  bis  love, 

The  pledge  of  joys  to  come ; 
And  thy  soft  wings,  celestial  Doye^ 
Will  safe  convey  me  home. 

HYMN  145.    C.  M.  ^») 

Chf^and  Aaron ;  taken  from Heb.  vii, & ix. 
%    TBSUS^  IB  thee  our  eyes  behold 
tJ  A  thousand  glories  more 
Than  the  rich  gems  and  polish'd  gold 
The  sons  of  Aaron  wore. 

5  They  first  their  own  bamt-oflf  rings  bro't, 

To  purge  themselves  from  sin ; 
Thy  UfiB  was  pure  without  a  spot,      .     ^ 
Afid  all  thy  nature  dean* 
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S  [Frosh  bl<k»d,  as  constant  as  the  day. 
Was  on  their  altar  spilt ; 
-  But  thy  one  off 'ring  takes  away, 
Foreverj?  all  our  guilt. 

i  Their  priesthood  ran  thro'  sev'ral  handSt 
For  mortal  was  their  race ; 
Thy.  neveiMshanging  office  stance 
Eternal  as  thy  days. 

5,  Once,  in  the  circuit  of  a  yeai. 
With  Uood,  but  not  his  own, 
Aaron  within  the  veil  appears 
Before  the  golden  throne. 

€  But  Christf  by  his  own  powerful  hlott>^ 
Ascends  above  the  skies, 
And  in  the  presence  of  our  God 
Shews  his  own  sacrtHce.] 

7  Jesus,  the  King  of  Glory,  reigns 
On  Zion's  heavenly  hill, 
liooks  like  a  Iiamb  that  has  been  tHasa, 
And  wears  bis  priesthood  still. 

•  He  ever  lives  to  intercede 
Before  his  Father's  face : 
Give  him,  my  soul,  thy  cause  to  plead, 
Nor  doubt  the  Father's  grace. 

HYMN  146.    L.  M.  m 

Outrader'  of  Christ  borrowed  from  inanimate 
things  in  scripture 

1  /^  O,  worship  at  Emmanuel's  feet, 
\jr  See  in  his  face  what  wonders  meet 
Earth  is  too  narrow  to  express 
His  worth,  his  glory,  or  his  grace. 

%  The  whole  creation  can  afford 
But  some  faint  shadows  of  my  LoWft; 
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'  Nature,  .to  make  his  beauties  koowUf 
•    Must  mingle  colours  not  her  own. 

3  Is  he  compar'd  to  wine  or  bread  ? 
J>ear  Lord,  our  souls  would  thus  be  fed ; 
That  flesh,  that  dying  blood  of  thine, 

Is  bread  of  life,  is  heavenly  wine. 

4  Is  he  a  tree  ?  The  world  received 
Salvation  from  Iris  healing  leaves  : 

That  righteous  branch,  that  fruitful  bOQg^^ 
■Is  David's  root  and  offspring  too. 

5  Is  be  a  rose  ?  Not  Sharon  yields 
Such  fragranpy  in  all  her. fields: 
Or  if  the  lily  he  assume, 

-  The  valUes  bless  the  rich  perfume. 

6  Is  he  a  vine?  His  heavenly  root 
SuppUes  the  boughs  with  life  and  fi*uit ; 
O  lei  a  lasting  union  join 

My  soui-  to  Christ,  the  living  vine ! 

7  Is  he  the  head  ?  Each  member  lives. 
And  owns  the  vital  powers  he  gives ; 
The  saints  below,  the  saints  abore, 
Join'd  by  his  Spirit  and  his  love. 

8  Is  he  a  fountain  ?  There  I  bathe, 
'And  h«al  the  plague  of  sin  and  death : 
These  waters  all  my  soul  renew, 

^  And  cleanse  my  spotted  garmeuts  too. 

9  Is  he  a  fire  ?  He'll  purge  my  dross  ; 
But  the  tr^e  gold  sustains  no  loss ; 
Like  a  refiner  shall  he  sit. 

And  tread  the  refuse  with  his  feet. 

0  Is  he  a  reek  ?  How  firm  he  proves  ! 
The  Bock  of  Ages  never  moves  ^ 
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Tet  the  sweet  stnasm  thai  from  kirn  lloir. 
Attend  us  all  the  desert  through* 

f  1  Is  he  a  way?  He  leads  to  God ; 
The  path  is  drawn  io  lines  of  hlood ; 
There  would  I  walk,  with  hope  aod  Mal^ 
Till  I  arrive  at  Zion's  hill. 

IS  Is  h^  door?  I'll  enter  in: 
Behold  the  pastures  large  and  green  ; 
A  paradise-~divinely  fair ; 
None  but  the  sheep  have  freedoos  there* 

13  Is  he  design'd  a  corner  stone, 

For  men  to  build  their  heaven  upon  ? 
PU  make  him  my  foundation  too, 
Nor  fear  the  plots  of  hell  below. 

14  Is  he  a  temple  ?  I  adore 

Th'  indweliing  majesty  and  power ; 
And  stHl  to  his  most  holy  place, 
Whenever  I  pray,  V\\  tui'n  my  fofie."^ 

15  Is  he  a  star  ?  He  breaks  the  night, 
Piercing  the  shades  with  dawning  light ; 
I  know  his  glories  from  afar, 

I  know  the  bright,  the  morning-star. 

16  Is  he  a  sun?  His  beams  are  graoe. 
His  course  is  joy  and  righteousness ; 
Nations  rejoice,  when  be  appears 

To  chase  their  clouds  and  dry  their  tearSt 

17  O  let  me  climb  those  higher  skies, 

^ Where  storms  and  darkness  never  rise: 
There  he  displays  his  powera.aSroad, 
And  shines  and  reigns  th'  Incarnate  Ood. 

18  Nor  earth,  nor  seas,,  nor  sun,  nor  stars, 
Nor  heaven  his  full  resemblance  bears ; 
His  beauties  we  can  never  trace. 

Till  we  heboid  htm  fiKe  to  faM. 


HTMN  147.    L.  M  pj 

The  nanui  ond  tiikt  ofChriit;  firom  wreni 

scriptares. 

1  'nniS  from  the  treasures  of  hit^word 
X   I  borrow  titles  for  my  Lord  ;• 
Nor  art^  nor  nature  can  supply 
Sufficient  forms  of  majesty.  » 

S  Bright  image  of  the  Father's  fact. 
Shining  with  undirainishM  rays; 
Th'  eternal  God's  eternal  Son, 
The  heir  and  partner  of  his  throng. 

5  The  King  of  kings,  the  Lord  most  higU 
Writes  his  own  name  upon  his  thigh : 
He  wears  a  garment  dipped  in  blood. 
And  breaks  the  nations  with  his  tod, 

A  Where  grace  can  neither  melt  nor  moT% 
The  Lamb  resents  his  injUr'd  love  * 
Awakes  his  wrath  without  delay^ 
And  Judah's  Lion  tears  the  prey. 

5  But  when  for  works  of  peace  he  comeg, 
What  winning  titles  he  assumes ! 

"  Lieht  of  the  ivorld,  and  life  of  men ;" 
Nor  hears  those  characters  in  vaii 

6  With  tender  pity  in  hi^  heart. 
He  acts  the  Mediator's  part ; 

A  friend  and  brother  he  appears, 
And  well  fulfils^  the  names  he  wears. 

7  At  length  the  Judge  his  throne  ascend 
Divides  the  rebels  from  his  friends. 
And  saiuts  in  fiiii  fruition  prove 

Bis  rieh  variety  of  love. 

Ill 
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,     HTMN148.    Hallelujah  Metre.       {*}^ 

TAe  Mtme. 

1      TTTITH  cheerful  voice  I  sing 
W    The  titles  of  ni^y  Lord, 

And  borrow  all  the  names 

Of  honour  from  his  word, 
^ature  nor  art      I  Sufficient  forms 
Can  e'er  supply    |  Of  majesty. 

S  In  Jesus  we  behold 

His  Father's  glorious  face, 

Shiniag  forever  bright 

With  mild  and  lovely  rays. 
Th»  eternal  God's    I  Inherits  and 
Bternal  Son  |  Partake^  the  ihnme. 

d  The  sovereign  King  of  kings, 
The  Loi-d  of  lords  most  high, 
Writes  his  own  nam^  upon 
His  garment  and  his  thigh. 


He  rules  the  earth 
With  iron  rod. 


His  name  is  called 
The  Word  of  God," 

4  Where  promises  and  grace 
Cau'ucithe.  melt  nor  move, 

.  The  angry . Lamb  resents 
The  injuries  of  his  love ; 
Awakes  his  wrath  |  As  lions  roar 
Witijout  delay,       j  And  tear  the  prey. 

5  But  when  for  works  of  peace 
'I'he  great  Redeemer  comes, 
What  gentle  characters, 

'  What  tittes  he  assumes : 


i( 


Light  of  the  worU\ 


Nor  will  he  bear 


*^  And  )^fe  of  men ;"  j  Those  uames  iu  vain 
6  Irximecse  Cvom^^assion  reigus 
la  our  Iijimai;uei'a  iieart, 
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When  be  descends  to  act 

A  Mediator's  part. 
He  is  a  friend,        I  Divinely  kind, 
Apd  brother  too ;  |  Divinely  true. 

7  At  length  the  Xiord,  tht  Judge, 
His  awful  throne  ascends, 
And  drives  the  rebels  far 
From  favourites  and  friends : 
Then  shall  the  saints  I  Theheij|hts  and  depths 
CompletelMfove  .   |  Of  all  his  love. 

HYMN  149.    L.  M^  (^ 

The  offieet  rf  Christ ,  from  several  scriptures. 
1    TOIN  all  the  names  of  love  and  power, 
•J  That  ef  er  men  or  angels  bore : 
All  are  too  mean  to  speak  bis  worUi, 
Or  set  Immanuel's  glory  fortb. 

S  But  O,  what  condescending  ways 
He  tak^s  to  teach  his  heavenly  grace!  « 
My  eyes  with  joy  and  wonder  see  • 
What  forms  of  love  he  bears  to  me. 

5  The  "  Angel  of  the 'covenant"  stands 
With  his  commission  in  his  bands, 
Sent  from  his  Father's  milder  thVohe, 
To  make  the  great  salvation  known. 

4  Great  Prophet  I  let  me  bless  thy  name ; 
By  thee  the  joyful  tidings  came. 

Of  wrath  appeas'd,  of  sins  forgivenv 
Of  bell  subdu'd,  and  peace  with  Heav'B. 

5  My  bright  Example  and  ray  Guide, 
I  would  be  walking  near  thy  side  ; 
O  let  me  never  nin  astray. 

Nor  folloav  the  forbidden  way  ! 

$  I  love  my  Shepherd — he  shall  keep 
My  wand- ring  sou f  amongst  his  shee^^; 
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He,  feeds  hU  flock,  he  calls  their  namea* 
Aad  iii  his  bosom  bears  the  lambs. 

T  My  Surety  undertakes  my  cause, 
Aiisw'ring  his  Father's  broken  laws ; 
Behold  my  soul  at  fi-eedom  set, 
My  Surety  paid  the  dreadful  debt. 

8  Jesus,  my  great  High  Priest,  has  dy^^«- 
I  seek  no  sacrifice  beside ; 
His  blood  did  once  for  all  atqu. 
ArM  >t«>w  he  pleads  before  tl^ppKme. 

^  My  Ac/vocate  appears  on  bigh-^ 
The  Father  lays  his  thunder  by ; 
Not  all  that  earth  or  hell  can  say, 
Sluill  turn  my  Father's  heart  away. 

10  My  Lord,  my  Couqu'ror,  and  my  King, 
J^xy  sceptre  and  thy  sword  I  sing ; 

.  Thine  is  the  vict'ry,  and  I  sit 
A  joyful  subject  at  thy  feet* 

11  Aspire,  my  soul,  to  glorious  dee^s ; 
^   The  Captain  of  Salvation  leads ; 

March  on,  nor  fear  to  win  the  day, 
I'hough  death  and  hell  obstruct  the  way. 

1%  Should  death,  and  hell,  &  powers  unknown 
Put'BK  their  forms  of  mischief  on, 
I  shall  be  safe ;  for  Christ  displays 
.  Salvation  in  more  sovereign  ways. 

TlYMN  150.    Hallelujah  Metre.    [»]  ^ 

Tht  same. 
^     TOIN  all  the  glorious  names 
aJ  Of  wisdom,  love,  and  power, 
*     That  ever  mortals  knew. 
That  aogeU  ever  bore : 
AU  are  too  mean         I  Too  mean  to  set 
To  rfpeak  hi«  worth,v  -j  My  Saviour  forth*. 


m 
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S  But,  O  what  gentle  terms, 
What  coBdeBcending  ways 
Iloth  oar  Redeemer  use. 
To  teach  his  heavenly  grace ! 
Hine  eyes  with  joy  |  What  forms  of  love    .* 
And  wonder  see       |  He  bears  for  me. 

5  AnravM  in  mortal  flesh, 

He,  like  an  angel  stands, 

And  holds  the  promises 

And  pardons  in  his  hands : 
Commission'd  from  1  To  make  his  grace 
His  Father's  throne,  [  To  mortals  known. 

4  Great  Prophet  of  my  God, 
My  tongue  would  bless  thy  name ; 
By  thee  the  joyful  news 
Of  our  salvation  came ; 
The  joyful  news  I  Of  hell  subdu'd,  ^ 

Of  sins  forgiven,  |  And  peace  with  HearoO* 

9  Be  thou  my  Counsellor, 

My  Pattern  and  my  Guide ; 

And  through  this  desert  land 

'  Still  keep  me  near  thy  side. 

O  let  my  feet       I  Nor  rove,  nor  seek 

Ne'er  run  astray,  |  The  crooked  way  I 

6  I  love  my  Sh^herd's  voice : 
His  watchful  eyes  shall  keep 
My  wandering  soul  among 
The  thousands  of  bis  sheep : 

He  feeds  his  flock,  I  His  bosom  bears 

He  calls  their  names ;    |  The  tender  lambs. 

7  To  this  dear  Surety's  band 
Will  I  commit  my  causa; 
He  answers  and  fulfils 
Hit  Father's  broken  iawe* 
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Behold  my  soal      I  My  Surety  paid 
At  froedom  set !     |  The  dreadful  debt. 

8  Jems,  my  great  High  Priest, 
Oflbr>d  his  blood,  and  dy'd : 
My  guilty  oonscieaoe  seeks 
No  sacrifice  beside. 

Ks  powtfful  blood    I  And  now  it  pleads 
*  IXd  onee  atone ;        |  Before  the  throne. 

9  My  Advocate  appears 
For  my  defence  on  high ; 
The  Father  .bows  his  ears, 
And  lays  his  thunder  by. 

Kot  «il  that  hell  I  Shall  turn  his  heart. 
Or  sin  can  say     |  His  love  away. 

'0  My  dear  Almighty  Lord, 
My  Conqueror  and  my  King, 
Thy  sceptre,  and  thy  sword. 
Thy  reigning  grace,  I  sing. 
nine  is  the  power ;  |  In  willing  bonds 
Behold  I  sit  |  Beneath  thy  feet. 

.  11  Now  let  my  soul  arise, 

Atad  tread  the  tempter  down ; 
My  Captain  leads  me  forth 
To  conquest  and  a  crown. 
A  feeble  saint         |  Though  death-  and  bell 
Shall  win  the  day,  j  Obstruct  the  way. 

12  Should  all  the  hosts  of  death, 

And  powers  of  hell  unknown, 

'  -  '    Put  their  most  dreaUful  forms 

Of  rage  and  mischief  on, 
I  sblill  be  safe ;  |  Superior  power 

For  Christ  displays  |  And  guardiau  grace. 

BVD  OF  THB  IIBST  BOOK. 
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BOOK  II. 

•OMi'OSED  ON  DIVINE  SUBJECTS. 


HYMN  1.    Xiong  Metre.  [*} 

A  song  of  praise  to  God*  ^ 

IIVTATURE,  witb  all  her  powers,  shfJI 
x\  God  the  Creator  and  the  King ;  Fsifig 
Nor  air,  nor' earth,  nor  skies,  nor  seasi 
Deny  the  tnbote  of  their  praise. 

fi  Begin  to  make  his  glories  known, 
Te  seraphs,  that  sit  near  his  throne ; 
Tane  yoar  harps  higb,su!d  spread  the  sound 
To  the  creation's  utmost  bound.' 

5  [All  mortal  things  of  meaner  frame. 
Exert  your  force  and  own  his  name ; 
Whilst  with  our  souls  and  with  our  voice, 
We  sing  his  honours  and  our  joys.  ■ 

4  To  him  be  sacred  all  we  have, 
From  the  young  cradle  to  the  grave 
Our  lips  shall  his  loud  wonders  teU, 
And  every  word  a  miracle.] 

5  These  Western  shores,  our  native  land, 
Lie  safe  in  the  Almigbty's  hand" 

Our  foes  of  victory  dream  in  vain, 
And  wear  th^  captivatiug  chain.] 


BTMN  2.  B.  v. 

€  Raise  mooanental  praises  btgh 
To  Him  who  thunders  tbroDgh  the  sky, 
Aid,  with  an  awful  nod  or  frown, 
Shakes  an  aspiring  tyrant  down. 

7  [Pillars  of  lasting  brass  proclaim 
The  triumphs  of  tb'  Eternal  Name ; 
While  trembling  nations  read  from  for 
The  honours  of  the  God  of  war.] 

S  Thus  let  our  flaming  zeal  employ 
Our  loftiest  thoughts  and  loudest  songs  ; 

>  liet  there  be  sung,  with  warmest  joy, 
Hosanna  from  ten  thousand  tongues« 

9  [Tet,  mighty  God,  our  feeble  frame 
Attempts  in  vain  to  reach  thy  name  ; 
The  'strongest  notes  that  angels  raise. 
Faint  in  the  worship  and  the  praise.] 

HTMN  2.    C.  M.  0] 

The  ietsOi  of  a  tinner. 

4  IV/T^  thoughts  on  awful  subjects  roll, 
xTl.  Damnation  and  the  dead ; 
What  horrors  seiae  the  guilty  soul 
Upon  a  dyiug  bed ! 

ft  Ling'ring  about  these  mortal  shores, 
She  makes  a  long  delay  ; 
Till,  like  a  flood  with  rapid  force, 

I>eath  sweeps  the  wretch  awayV  / 

8  Then  swift  and  dreadful  she  descends 

Down  to  the  fiery  coast, 
'  Amongst  abominable  fiends ; 
Herself  a  frighted  ghost. 

4  There  endless  crowds  of  sinners  lie, 

>  •    And  darkness  makes  their  chaiss  | 
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Tortur'd  with  keen  despair,  they  cry, 
Yet  wait  for  fiercer  pains. 

5  Not^U  their  angaish  and  their  blooa 
For  their  old  guilt  atones, 
'  Nor  the  compassion  of  a  Odd 
Shall  hearken  to^their  groans. 

.6  Amazing  grace,  that  kept  my  breath, 
Nor  bid  my  soul  remove, 
Till  I  had  learn'd  my  Saviour's  death, 
And  well  insur'd  his  low ! 


HYMN  ».    C.  M.  [b] 

I%e  death  and  burial  of  a  taini,- 

1  TTfruit  do  we  mourn  departing  friend9, 
T  y    Or  shake  at  death's  alarms  ? 
'lis  but  the  voice  that  Jesns  sends, 
To  call  them  to  his  arms. 

S  Are  we  not  tending  upward  too, 
As  fast  as  time  can  move  ? 
Nor  Would  we  wish  the  hours  more  slow, 
To  keep  us  from  our  Love. 

d  Wbv  should  we  tremble  to  convey 
laeir  bodies  to  the  tOmb  ? 
Thete  the  dear  flesh  of  Jesus  lay, 
And  left  a  long  perfume. 

4  The  graves  of  all  the  saints  be  blest. 

And  soften'd  every  bed : 
Where  should  the  dying  members  rest, 
•  But  with  their  dying  Head  ? 

5  llienoe  he  arose,  ascended  high, 

And  sbew'd  our  feet  the  way  i^ 
Vp  to  the  Ix)rd  otir  souls  shall  fly, 
At  the  ^eat  rising  day. 


426  HYMN  4, 5.  B.H. 

6  Then  let  the  last  loud  trumpet  souiu), 
And  bid  our  kindred  rise': 
Awake,  ye  nations  under  groand  ; 
Ye  saints,  ascend  the  skies. 

HYMN  4.    L.  M.  pl 

Salvation  in  the' cross.  ^ 

1  TTERE  at  thy  cross,  mv  »^yiiig  God, 
JLx  I  lay  my  soul  bcneatn  thy  love,  • 

Beneath  the  droppings  of  thy  blood, 
*  Jesus !  nor  shal*  it,  e'er  remove. 

t  Not  all  that  tyrants  think  or  say,  ; 

With  rage  and  lightning  in  their  Bye8» 
Nor  hell  shall  fright  my  soul  away, 
Should  hell  with  all  its  legions  rise. 

3  Should  worlds  conspire  to  drive  me  faenci, 
JMoveI.ess  and  firm  this  heart  should  lie: 
RcpolvM,  (for  that's  my  last  defence) 
If  I  must  perish — here  to  die. 

i  But  speak,  ray  liord,  and  calm  ray  fear ; 
Am  I  not  safe  beneath  thy  shade  ? 
Thy  vengeance  will  not  strike  me  hert ; 
Nor  Satan  dare  my  soul  invade. 

5  Yes,  I'm  secure  beneath  thy  blood. 
And  all  iny  foes  shall  lose  their  aim ; 
I^osanna  to  my  dying  God ; 
And  my  best  honours  to  his  name. 

HYMN  5.  L.  M.  [^ 

X/07igf  ng>  to  praise  Christ  better, 
IT  OBD,  when  my  thoughts  with  wondel 
Li  O'er  the  sharp  sorrows  of  thy  soul,[rQU   . 
And  read  my  Maker's  broken  lawS) 
Kenair'd  and  hooour'd  kv  thtt  crOM  « 
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S  When  I  behold  death,  hell,  and  sin, 
^    Vaia']uish'rt  by  that  dear  blood  of  thine, 
And  see  the  Man,  that  groanM  and  dy'd^ 
Sit  glorious  by  his  Father's  aide ; 

8  My  passions  rise  and  soar  above : 

I'm  wing'd  with  faith,  and  fir'd  with  love; 
Fain  would  I  reach  eterns^l  things, 
And  learn  the  notes  that  Gabriel  sings. 

4  But  my  heart  fails,  my  tongue  complains. 
For  want  of  their  immortal  strains ; 
And  in  such  humble  notes  as  these 
Falls  far  below  thy  victories. 

5  Well,  tl»c  kind  minute  must  appear, 
When  we  shall  leave  these  bodies  here. 
These  clogs  of  clay — and  mount  on  high, 
To  join  the  songs  above  the  sky. 


HYMN  6.    €.  M.  [*] 


*0 


A  morning  song. 


NCE  more,  my  soul,  the  rising  day 
Salutes  thy  waking  eyes ; 
Once  more,  my  voice,  thy  tribute  pay 
To  Him  who  rules  the  skies. 


J  Night  bnta  night  his  name  repeats, 
'   The  day  renews  the  sound, 
yflAe  as  the  heaven  on  which  he  sits, , 
To  turn  the  seelsons  round. 

d  'Tis  he  supports  my  mortal  frame ; 

My  tongue  shal'  ^pcak  his  praise ; 
-  My  sins  would  rouse  his  v/rath  to  flame. 

And  yet  bis  wrath  delays. 

4  [On  tt  poor  worm  thy  power  mij^ht  tread,  . 
And  I  could  ne'er  withstand 


kM  HYMN  7.  B,a     ♦ 

Thy  justice  might  have  crashM  me  deid^        | 
But  mercy  held  thy  hand.  j! 

ff  A  thoasand  wretched  soals  are  fled 
Since  the  last  setting  sun : 
And  yet  thou  length* nest  out  my  threaJt 
And. yet  my  moments  run.] 

§  Dear  Ood«  ]et  all  my  hours  be  thioe, 
Whilst  I  enjoy  the  light; 
Then  shall  my  sun  in  smiles  decline^ 
And  bring  a  pleasant  night. 

^  . * 

HYMN  T.    C.  M.  [»] 

An  efoening  sqr^, 

i  "p^READ  Sovereign,  let  ray  ev'niDg  flong 
xJ  t.ike  holy  incense  rise: 
Assist  the  offerings  of  my  tongue  * 
'    To  reach  the  lofty  skies. 

S  Through  all  the  dangers  of  the  day 
Thy  hand  was  still  my  guard : 
And  still  to  drive  my  wants  away. 
Thy  mercy  stood  prepared. 

S  Perpetual  blessings  from  above 
£ncompass  me  around, 
But  O  how  few  returns  of  love 
Hath  my  Creator  found ! 

4  What  have  I  done  for  him  who  dy'd 

To  save  ray  wretched  soul  ? 
How  are  my  follies  multiuly'd, 
Fast  as  my  minutes  roil  I 

5  Lord,  with  this  guilty  heart  of  mlnei 

Te  thy  dear  cross  I  flee. 
And  to  tliy  grace  my  soul  resigOi 
To  be  reaew'd  bv  thee. 
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6  Sprinkled  afresh  with  pard'ning  bloody 
I  lay  me  down  to  rest, 
As  in  th'  embraces  of  my  God, 
Or  on  my  Saviour's  breast. 


'    HYMN  8.    C.  M.  (*) 

A  hymn  for  morning  or  evening. 

1  TTOSANNA,  with  a  cheerful  sound, 
XJ.  To  God's  opbolding  hand : 

Ten  thousand  snares  attend  us  round. 
And  yet  secure  we  istand. 

2  Hiat  was  a  most  amazing  power 

That  rais'd  us  with  a  word,    . 
A.nd  every  day,  and  every  hour, 
We  lean  upon  the  Lord. 

5  The  evening  rests  our  weary  head, 
And  angels  guard  the  room : 
lire  wake,  and  we  admire  the  bed 
That  was  n«t  made  our  tomb. 

4  The  rising  morning  can't  assure 

That  we  sbail  end  the  day : 
For  death  stands  ready  at  the  door 
To  snatch  our  lives  away. 

5  Our  l)reath  is  farfeited  by  sin 

To  ti^od's  revenging  law : 
We  own  thy  grace,  iimaortal  King, 
In  every  gasp  we  draw. 

6  God  is  our  sun,  whose  daily  light 

Our  joy  and  safely  brings  : 
Our  feeble  flesh  Hes  safe  at  night 
fieacath  his  shady  wings. 
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Godly  sorrow  aiising  frtnn  the  ivffcringHjf 

CkrisL 
1     A  LASt  and  did  my  Saviour  l^jeedl 
J\.  And  did  my  Sovereign  die? 
Would  he  devote  that  sacred  hca4 
For  such  a  worm  as  I  ? 

S  [Thy  body  slain »  sweet  Jesus,  thine, 
And  bat^M  in  its  own  blood,. 
While, 'all  eXposM  to  wrath  divine, 
The  glorious  Suff'rer  stood !] 

S  Was  it  for  crimes  (hat  I  bad  done, 
He  gman'd  upon  the  tree  ? 
Amazing  pity  \  grace  unknown ! 
And  love  beyond  dcigree ! 

4  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 

And  shut  his  glories.in, 
When  God,  the  mighty  Maker,  dy'd 
For  man,  the  creature's  sin* 

5  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  faoef 

While  his  dear  cross  appears, 
Pisiwlve  my  heart  in  thankfulness,       \ 
And  melt  mine  eyes  in  tears. 

6  But  drops  of  grief  can  nfe'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owin : 
Here.  Lord,  I  give  tnyseif  away :      j 
'lis  ail  that  I  can  do. 

— — I  H    »■   »   II...    .  ...  I  ii.  .  ....■     .1  1^^^^^^ 

HYMN  10.    C.  3f.  W 

Parlitig  tviUi  carnal  joys. 

1   Ti/T^'^  soul  forsakes  her  vain  delight, 
IjljL  And  bids  the  world  farewell  • 
£ase  as  (lie  dirt  beneath  my  feet, 
And  luUciiievous  ab  heJl. 
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$1  No  longer  will  I  ask  your  love, 
'Sot  seek  your  friemlship  more ; 
The  happioess  that  I  approve 
liies  not  within  your  pow«r. 

S  There's  nothing  round  this  spacious  earth 
'     That  suits  my  large  desire : 
To  boundless  joy  and  solid  mirtli 
My  nobler  thoughts  aspire. 

4  [Where  pleasure  rolls  its  living,  flood, 
.    From  sin  and  dross  refin'd, 

Still  sprin^ng  from  the  throne  of  God, 
AnU96t  to  cheer  the  miud. 

5  Tb'  AlmigHty  Ruler  o.  the  sphere, 

iThe  gloi*ibus  and  the  great, 
Brings  his  own  all-sufficieuce  there, 
To  make  our  bliss  complete.] 

6  Bad  I  the  pinions  of  a  dove, 

I'd  climb  the  heavenly  r<md ; 
There  gits  my  Saviou?^  dress'd  in  love,^ 
And  there  my  smiling  God. 

HYMN  11.    L.  M.  '  (*) 

The  same. 

1  "W.  §END  the  joys  of  earth  a\«ay  t 
A  Away,  ye  tempters  of  tiie  ruin  J, 
Fal^  a?  the  smooth  deceUful  sea. 
And  empty  as  tLte  wlibtiiu-^  wl.ul. 

S  Your  streams  *vei-e  doaliiii';  'Hfs  i.C:u.\^ 
Down  to  the  guif  ci"  i»!;'.:k.  li^spiiir  j 
And  whJIsi  '  ii'.u,(.''v^  I'l  \HMi*  ^^oni':, 


i 
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That  drew  me  fr6m  those  treaeh'rous 
And  bade  me  seek  superior  bUs8» 

4  Now  to  the  shining  realms  above 

I  stretch  my  hands,  and  glance  my^yes ; 
O  for  the  pinions  of  a  dove, 
.  To  bear  me  to  the  upper  skies ! 

5  There,  from  the  bosom  of  my  God, 
Oceans  of  endless  pleasures  roll ; 
There  would  I  fix  my  last  abode, 
And  drown  the  sorrows  of  my  soul. 

HYMN  12.    C.  M.  (b) 

Chriti  is  ihetubstance  tfiht  Leviticalpriet^ood, 

t  ^X^WB^  true  Messiah  now  appears, 
X   The  types  are  all  withdrawn : 
So  6y  the  shadows  and  the  stars 
Befor*  the  riling  dawn. 

2  No  smok -ng  sweets,  nor  bleeding  lambt, 
Nor  kid,  noi  bullock  slain ; 
Incense  and  spice,  of  costly  name^, 
Would  ail  be  burnt  in  vain. 

d  Aaron  must  lay  his  robes  away, 
His  mitre  anid  his  vest, 
When  God  himself  comes  down  to  bd 
The  offering  and  the  priest. 

4  He  took  our  mortal  flesh  to  show 

The  wonders  of  his  love : 

For  us  he  pai^:!  bis  life  below, 

And  prays  for  us  above. 

5  •*  Father,"  he  fcriea,  **  for^t^ive  their  nns, 

"  For  I  myself  have  dyM  :" 
And  then  h<%  sbon'8  his  ope'n'd  veios. 
And  plea^U  lu«  wounded  side. 
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HYMN  13.    L.  M.  •     (*) 

The  ertation,  preservation,  dissolution^  and 
restoration  of  this  world, 
1  QING  to  the  Lord,  who  built  the  skies, 
O  The  Lord,who  I'ear'd  this  stately  fraive ; 
'        liSt  aH  the  nations  sound  his  praise, 
And  lands  unknown  repeat  his  name.    * 

S  He  form'd  the  seas,  and  fram'd  the  hills, 
I        Made  every ^rop,  and  every,  dust ; 
I'fature  and  time,  with  all  tneir  wheefs, 
And  put  them  into  motion  first. 

d  Now  from  his  high  imperial  throne, 
He  looks  far  down  upon  the  spheres ; 
He  bids  the  shining  orbs  roll  on. 
And  round  he  turns  the  hasty  years. 

4  Thus  shall  this  moving  engine  last, 
TiH  all  his  saints  are  gaiher'd  in  : 
Then  for  the  trumpet's  dreadful  blast 
To  shake  it  all  to  dust  again. 

5  Yet  when  the  sound  shall  tear  the  skies, 
And  lightning  burn  the  globe  below, 
Saints,  you  may  lift  yonr  joyful  eyes, 
There's  a  new  heaven  and  earth  for  you. 


HYMN  14.    S.  M.  [♦! 

The  Lord^s-day ;  or,  delighl  in  orditianeeit 
X       T^ELCOME,  sweet  day  of  rest, 
T  V    That  saw  the  Lord  arise; 
'VTelcome  to  this  reviving  breast, 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes ! 

^       The  King  himself  comes  near, 
And  feasts  hi$  saints  to-day; 
Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  him  here. 
And  love,  and  praise  and  pray. 


45^  HTMNT  15.  B.  ff. 

S      One  day  amidst  the  place 

'Where  my  dear  God  hath  been. 
Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  day^ 
'  Of  pleasurable  sin. 

4  My  willine  soul  would  stay 
In  such  a  frame  as  this ;  . 

And  sit  and  sing  herself  away 
To  everlasting  bliss.     « 

- 

HYMN  15.    li.  M.  p] 

The  enjoyment  of  Christ ;  or,  deli^  m  warakif* 

1  "OAA  from  my  thoughts,  vain  world,  bt 
X^   Let  my  religious  hours  alone:  [gQiie; 
Fain  would  my  eyes  my  Saviour  se^— 
I  wait  a  visit,  Lord,  from  thee ! 

5  My  heart  grows  warm  with  holy  fif)t» 
And  kindles  with  a  pure  desire : 
Come,  my  dear  Jesus,  from  above. 
And  feed  my  soul  witb  heavenly  loye. 

ne  trees  of  life  immQrtal  stand 
blooming  rows  at  thy  right  hand  ; 

And,  in  sweet  murmurs  by  their  8idb» 

Rivers  of  bliss  perpetual  glide. 

4  Haste  then,  but  with  a  smiling  face. 
And  spread  the  tabje  of  thy  grace ; 
Bring  down  a  taste  of  truth  divine. 
And  cheer  my  heart  with  sacred  v^ine.J' 

5  Bless'd  Jesus,  what  delicious  4are ! 
How  sweet  tliy  entertainments  are ! 

^    Kftver  did  angels  taste  above  ^ 
Redeeming  grace  and  dying  love. ' 

6  Hail !  great  Immanuel,  all  dlviue! 
In  thee  tfay  Father's  glomes  aIwi:  ' 


In 


B.  n.         HYMN  1ft,  17.  4S5 

Thott  brightest,  Bweeiett,  fairost  One, 
That  eyes  have  seen,  or  aogeU  kD<MirB  I    - 

,  .  HYMN  16.    U  M.  [f) 

Pari  ihe  teeoud, 
1  T  QBDf  what  a  heaven  of  saving  pniee 
.1  ^  Shines  thiougb  the  beauties  of  Siy  (mms, 
And  tights  ottr  passions  to  a  flame ! 
Ziord,  how  we  love  thy  charmiiig  immM  ! 

ft  When  I  ean  say,  idy  God  is  minei 
When  I  can  feel  thy  glories  shine, 
I  tread  the  world  Jbeneath  my  feet, 
And  all  that  earth  calls  good  or  g/nnIL 

d  White  such  a  scene  of  saered  joys 
Our  raptur'd  eyes  and  souls  employe, 
Here  we  could  sit,  and  gaz^  away 
A  long,  an  everlasting  dhy. 

,  A  Well,  we  shall  quickly  pass  the  mghi| 
To  the,Adr  coasts  of  perfect  light ;. 
Then  shall  our  joyful  senses  rove 
.   O^er  the  dear  object  of  our  love. 

jl  [There  shall  we  drink  full  draughts  of  Uifl, 
And  pluck  new  life  from  heavenly  trees  ;■ 
Yet  now  and  then,  dear  Lord,  bestow 
A  drop  of  heaven  on  worms  below. 

6  Send  comforts  down  from  thy  right  haed, 
While  we  pass  through  this  ban^n  land|  j 
And  iu  thy  temple  let  us  see 
A  giimpse  of  love,  a  glimpse  of  thee.] 

HYMN 4?.    CM.  ^i 

God?s  eiemiiy, 

1  "n  ISE,  rise.my  soul, and  leave  the  groanA, 
Xw  Stretch  ail  thy  thoughts  abroad; 
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And  rouse  up  every  to nefol  sound 
To  praise  th^  Eternal  God* 

1  Long  ere  the  lofty  skies  were  spread^ 
Jehovah  fiH'd  his  throne  ; 
Or  Adam  foroi'd,  or  angels' made, 
The  Maker  liv'd  alone. 

5  His  boundless  years  can  ne'er  decrease. 
But  still  maintain  their  prinoe ; 
Etemiiy^s  his  dwelling  place, 
And  ever  is  his  time. 

4  While  like  a  tide  our  minutes  flow. 

The  present  and  the  past, 

He  fills  his  own  immortal  now^ 

And  sees  our  ages  waste.- 

5  The  sea  and  sky  must  perish  too. 

And  vast  destruction  come ; 
The  creatures-— look !  how  old  they  grow, 
And  wait  their  fiery  doom. 

f  Well,  let  the  sea  shrink  all  away. 
And  flames  melt  down  the  skies, 
MyOod  shall  live  an  endless  day,   . 
When  old  creation  dies. 
,■■  ■  ■       ■  ■  * 

HYMN  18.    li.  M."  n 

The  ministrif  ofattgelt, 

-1  TTIOH  on  a  hill  of  da2a:Ung  light, 
Xx  The  King  of  Glory  spreads  his  seat, 
'And  troops  of  angels,  stretchM  for  flight. 
Stand  waiting  round  his  awful  feet. 

S  "  Go,^^  saith  the  Ld»d,  "  my  Gabriel,  gq^ 
"  Salote  the  virgin's  fruitful  womb ! 
••  Make  haste,  ye  cbenibs,  d(^wn  below, 
^£iii£  and  proclaim — Ute  Savi^mrU  tome 
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'S  Here  a  bright  squach-on  leaves  the. skies, 
Afld  thick  arounfl  Elisha  staads ; 
]  Anon  a  heavenly  sojdier  fliefif 
And  breaks  the  chains  from  Peter's  hands. 

4  Thy  winged  troops,  O  God  of  Hosts, 

.   Wait  on  thy  wand'ring  church  below^ 
.    Here  we  are  bailing  to  thy  coasts, 
Liet  angels  be  our  convoy  too. 

5  Are  they  not  all  thy"  servants,  Lord  P 
At  thy.  command  they  go  and  come ; 
TFith  cheerful  haste  obey  thv  word, 
And  guard  thy  children  to  their  home. 

'   HYMN  19.    CM.  f«J 

Our  hodksfroiiy  and  Had  our  prutrver, 
%  T  £T  others  boast  how  strong  they  be^ 
JLi  Nor  death  nor  danger  fear ; 
But  we'll  confess,  O  Lord,  to  thee, 
What  feeble  things  we  are. 

9  Fresh  as  the  grass  our  bodies  stand, 
'    And  flourish  bright  and  gay ; 
A  blasting  wind  sweeps  o'er  the  landi 
And  fodes  the  grass  away. 

d  Our  life  eontains  a  thous&nd  jq>rings, 
And  dies,  if  one  be  gone ; 
Strange !  that  a.  harp  oif  thousand  strings 
Should  keep  in  tune  so  lohg. 

4  But  'tis  our  God  8upports*our  frame^ 

The  God  who  built  us  first ;     . 
Salvation  to  th'  Almighty  Name 
That  rear'd  us  from  the  dust. 

5  [He  spake — and  straight  our  hearts  and 

In  an  their  motions,  rose;  Ibrainti 


L 
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**  Let  blood,(8aid  lie)tow  round  the  vetef 
And  round  the  veins  it  flows. 

6  "lUllle  we  have  breathy  or  use  our  toa^ae% 
Our  Maker  we'll  adore ;     . 
Hii  Spirit  moves  our  heaTing  faings. 
Or  they  would  breathe  no  more.] 


M*i 
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Wadul^dings  and  returnt ;  or,  the  momulmiii$ 

of  our  hve. 

t  XXTS^  16  my  b«irt  so  for  frooi  ths^ 
VV    My  God,  my  chief  delight? 
"Why  are  my  thoughts  no  more  by  day 
With  thee,  no  more  by  night? 

S  [Why  should  my  foolish  passions  roTtt 
Where  can  such  sweetness  be» 
As  I  have  tasted  in  thy  love. 
As  I  have  found  hi  thee  ? 

5  When  my  forgetful  soul  renews 
The  savour  of  thyjgrace, 
My  heart  presumes  .Icannot  lose 
The  relish  All  my  days. 

4  Put  ere  one  (feeting  hour  is  pacHi 

The  flattering  world  employs . 
Seme  sensual  bait  to  seize  ny  taste, 
And  to  pollute  my  joys. 

5  [Trifles  of  nature,  or  of  art. 

With  fair,  cfeceitfal  diarms. 
Intrude  into  my  thoughtless  heart. 
And  thrust  me  from  thy  arms.] 

S  Then  I  repent,  and  vex  my  soul 
*Jl»Ai  I  should  leave  thee  se  ; 
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Where  will  those  wild  afiectioiSii  roll 
That  let  a  Saviour  go  ? 

7  [Sin's  promised  joys  are  turn'd  to  pain. 
And  I  am  drowned  in  grief; 
But  my  dear  liord  returns  again. 
He  mes  to  my  reli/ef ! 

i  Seising  my  soul  with  sweet  surprise^ 
fiedraws  with  loving  bands ; 
Divine  compassion  in 'his  eyes, 
And  pardon  in  his  hand<3. 

9  Wretch  that  I  am,  to  wander  thus, 
In  chase  of  false  delight  I 
lirt  me  be  fastcn'd  to  thy  '-  -oss. 
Bather  than  lose  thy  sight. 

to  Make  haste,  my  days,  to  reach  the  goal. 
And  bring  my  heart  to  rest 
.  On  the  dear  centre  of  my  soul. 
My  Ood^  ray  Saviour's  breast ! 

Willi  ■    ■      ■ —  -   '        '  m       II         ■» 

HYMN  21.  L.  M.  [«1 

A  song  cfpraite  to  God  the  Redeemer. 
i  T  £T  the  old  heathens  tune  their  song 
J^  Of  great  Diana,  and  of  Jove ; 
But  the  sweet  theme  that  moves  my  tbngott' 
Is  my  Redeemer  and  his  love. 

!t  Behold !  a  God  descends  and  dies. 
To  save  my  soul  frqm  gaping  hell ! 
How  the  black  gulf,  where  Satan  liet, 
YawnM  to  receive  me  when  I  fell ! 

$  dow  justice  frown'd,  and  vengeance  stood^ 
To  drive  me  down  to  endless  pain  I 
But  the  great  Son  proposed  his  blood, 
Aod  h«a7eDly  wrath  g^tvf  mild  agdiu 
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4  Infirute  Lover!  gracious  Lord  ! 
To  thee  be  endless  honours  given  : 
Thy  wondrous  name  shall  be  ador'd 
Round  the  wide  earth,  and  wider  heaven. 


HYMN  22.    L.  M.  |>] 

With  God  is  terrible  majesty, 

1  npERRIBLE  God,  who  rci^a'st  on  high, 
X    How  awful  is  thy  thundering  hand  ; 
Thy  fiery  holts,  how  fierce  they  fly  ; 
Nor  cao  all  earth  or  hell  withstand. 

S  This  the  old  rebel  angels  knew, 
And  Satah  Cell  beneath  thy  frown  : 
Thine  arrows  struck  the  traitor  through, 
An<l  weighty-  vengeance  sunk  him  down. 

S  This  Sodoai  felt — and  feels  it  still— 
And  roars  beneath  th'  eternal  load  : 
**  With  endless  burnings  who  can  dwell, 
"  Or  bear  the  fury  of  a  God  ?" 

4  Tremble,  ye  sinners,  and  submit ; 
Throw  down  your  arms  before  his  throne: 
Bend  your  heads  low  beneath  bis  feet. 
Or  his  strong  hand  shall  crush  you  down. 

5-  And  ye,  bless'd  saints,  tliat  love  hint  too, 
Wilh  rev'rerce  bow  before  his  name ; 
Thus  all  bis  heavenly  serx'ants  do : 
God  is  a  bright  and  burning  flame. 

wamm^^  ■     ■  ■  I.  ■      ■  ■  ■  ■   ■III       1      I    I      ■ 

HYMN  23.    L.  M,  (*) 

Tiu  sigU  of  God  and  Christ  in  hearefL 
1  I^ESCEND  from  heaven,  immortal  Dove, 

MJ  Stoop  down,and  take  us  on  thy  wings; 
~    And  mount,  and  bear  us  far  above 

Xhe  reach  of  tLeie  inferior  thin|^t : 


m" 
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5  Beyond,  beyond  this  lower  sky, 
Up  where  eternal  ages  roll ; 
"Where  solid  pleasures  never  die. 
And  fruits  immortal  feast  the  soul. 

3  O  for  a  sight,  a  pleasing  sight 
Of  our  Almighty  Father's  throne ! 
There  sits  our  Saviour  crown'd  withligh^ 
Cloth'd  in  a  body  like  our  awn.! 

4  Adoring  saints  around  him  stand, 

And  thrones  and  powers  before  him  fall ; 
The  God' shines  gracious  through  ihemai^' 
And  sheds  sweet  glories  ou  them  all  I 

9  O  what  amazing  joys  they  feel. 

While  to  their  golden  harps  they  sing ; 

And  sit  on  every  heavenly  hill, 

And  spread  the  triumphs  of  their  King ! 

6  When  shall  the  day,  dear  Lord,  appear, 
That  I  shall  mount  to  dwell  above ; 
And  stand  apd  bow  among  them  there. 
And  view  thy  face,  and  sing,  and  love  ? 

HYMN  24.    L.  IML.  [•] 

The  nnl  of  sin  visible  in  the  fall  of  angels  ic  mm. 

iTyfTHEN  the  great  Builder  arch'd  the  8kie% 
W  And  form'd  all  nature  with  a  word» 
The  joyful  cherubs  tun'd  his  praise. 
And  every  bending  throne  ador'd. 

fi  High  In  the  midst  of  all  the  tlifong, 
Satan,  a  tall  archangel',  sat ! 
Amongst  the  morning  stars  he  sung, 
Till  sin  destroyM  his  heavenly  state. 

5  QTwas  sin  that  hurl'd  him  from  his  throae;i 
Grov'iia^  in  fire,  the  rebei  lies  * 
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/low  ixr<  //lou  sunk  in  darkness  doien^ 
Son  of  (he  morning,  from  the  skies  /] 

4  And  thus  our  two  first  fiareiits  8(oe4, 
Tilt  fidn  defilUI  the  happy  plaoe  : 
They  lost  their  garden  and  their  God, 
And  ruin'd  all  their  unborn  race. 

9  {^  sprung  the  plague  from  Adam's  bower, 
And  spread  destruction  all  abroad ; 
Sin,  the  cursM  name,  that  in  one  hour 
Spoil'd  six  days'  labour  of  a  God.] 

#  Tremble,  my  soul,  aud  mourn  for  grie( 
That  such  a  foe  should  beiee  thv  breast ; 
Fly  to  thy  Lord  for  quick  relief; 
Oh !  may  he  slay  this  treacii'rous  guest 

T  Then  to  thy  throne;^  victoridus  King, 
I'b^n  to  thy  throne  our  shouts -shall  rise; 
Thine  everlasting  arms  we  |ing, 
For  sin,  the  monster^  bli^s  and  dies. 

^  I  ■       ,  M  ,  ,.,.1  ,  ,1  

HYMN  25.    C.  M.  («) 

Complaining  of  spiritual  tloUu 

t  TV/fY  drowsy  powers,  why  sleep  ye  8o! 
jyX  Awake,  my  sluggish  soul ; 
Nothing  has  half  thy  wprk  to  do  ;   - 
Tet  nothing's  hlilf  so  dull ! 

5  Tlie  little  ants,  for  one  poor  gfain. 

Labour,  and  tug,  aod  strive ; 
Yet  we,  who  have  a  heaven  t'  obtain. 
How  negligent  we  live ! 

d  We,  for  whose  sake  all  natute  stuidSf 
And  stars  their  courses  move ; 
We,  f(ir  i\'hese  guard  the  angel  baadt 
Ciome  fivine  from  above  • 
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4  We,  for  whom  God  the  Son  came  dowQ« 
And  laboarM  for  oiir  good; 
Boiir  warekfss  to  secure  thiii  cro^ira 
He  parcbas'd  wi|h  his  Wood ! 

9  Zibrd,  shall  we  Ke  so  shiggish  stffl. 
And  never  act  oar  parts  ? 
Come*  My  DioTe  from  th'  heavMily  biB^ 
And  sit  and  warm  our  hearts. 

€  Th^  f^all  oiir  active  spirits  mofine; 
Upwards  oar  soals  shall  rise : 
With  baf>ds  of  faith,  and  vvings  of  Ipir«, 
We'll  fly»  and  take  the  pri2^ 

• 

HYMN  26.  L.  M.  [♦] 

God  invisible. 
1  T  OKBf  we  are  blind,  poor  ttqrta1s,hlind, 
Xj  We  can't  behold  thy  bright  abode) 
Oh  \  'tis  beyond  a  creatare's  mind. 
To  glance  a  thought  half  way  to  God. 

3  Infinite  leagues  beyond  the  sky, 
The  great  Eternal  reigns  alone  $ 
Where  neither  wings  not  souls  can  fly^ 
Nor  angels  climb  the  topless  throne. 

1 

9  The  Lord  of  Glory  builds  his  seat 
Of  gems  ineomparably  bright ; 
.  Ana  lays  beneath  his  sacred  feet 
Substantial  beams  of  gloomy  nights 

If  Yet,  glorious  Lord,  thy  gracious  eyes     * 
JjQok  thro'  and  cheer  us  m>m  above ; 
fieyond  our  praise  thy  grandeur  flies, 
Y<et  we  adore,  and  yet  we  love. 
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HYMN  27.    L.M.  (fj 

Praiu  ye  Aim,  aU  his  angtU*  Psatm  «kI viii,  fk 

1  fi  OD !  the  eternal,  awful  name, 

vT  That  the  whole  heavenly  army  fear^ 
That  shakes  the  wide  creation's  frame^ 
And  Satan  trembles  when  he  heotfs* 

S  Like  flames  of  fire  his  .servants  are, 
And  light  sarroiinds  his  dwellin^plaet;^ 
But,  O  ye  fiery  flames,  declare 

'    The  brighter  glories  of  his  face. 

d  Tis  not  for  such  poor  worms  as  we 

To  speak  so  infinite  b  thing  ;  * 
)  But  vour  immortal  eyes  survey 

The  beauties  of  your  sovereign  King. 

4  Tell  how  he  shews  bis  smiling  face. 
And  clothes  all  heaven  in  bright  array; 
Triumph  and  joy  run  through  the  plaoQ« 

'    And  soogs  eternal  as  the  day. 

5  Speak— for  you  felt  his  burning  love^ 
What  eeal  it  spreads  thro'  all  your  franiB 
That  sacred  fire  dwells  all  above,    - 
For  we  on  earth,  have  lost  the  name« 

§  [Sing  of  his  power  and  justice  too ; 
That  infipite  right  hand  of  his. 
That  vanquish'd  ^aian  and  his  crew, 
When  thunder  drove  them  down  from  bliaa 

7  What  mighty  storms  of  poison'd  darts 
Were  burl'd  upon  the  rebels  there! 
What  deadly  Jav'Uns  nail'd  their  hearty, 
Fast  to  the  racks  of  long  despair ! 

•  rshout  to  your  King,  ye  heavenly  boiC  S 
You  tiMtt  beheld  the  sinking  foe; 
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Firaaly  ye  stood  when  they  were  lost ; 
Praise  the  rich  grace  that  Kept  ye  svr* 

9  Proclaim  his  wonders  from  the  Mes ; 
Let  every  distaiit  nation  hear ; 
And  while  you  sound  his  lofty  prvse, 
Let  humble  mortals  bcHv  and  fear.] 

"^  HYMN  28.    C.  M.  (^ 

Death  and  eternity,   • 

1  QTOOP  down,  my  thoughts,  that  asM  t# 
O  Converse  a  while  with  death ;      [ria^^ 
Think  how  a  gasping  mortal  lies. 
And  pants  away  Ms  breath. 

S  His  quiv'rtng  Up  bangs  feebly  doWB^ 

His  pulse  is  faint  and  few : 
'/  Then,  speechless,  with  a  doleful  groaa, 

He  bids  the  world  adieu. 

B  But  oh,  the  soul,  that  never  dies  1 
At  once  it  leaves  the  clay ! 
Ye  thoughts,  pursue  it  where  it  fli68« 
And  track  its  wondrous  way ! 

4  Tip  tQ  the  courts  where  angels  dweH| 

j^  mounts — ^triumphing  there  ; 
Or  devils  plunge  it  down  to  hell, 
In  infinite  despair ! 

5  And  must  my  body  faint  and  die  9 

And  must  this  soul  remove  ? 
Oh,  for  some  guardian  angel  nigb« 
To  bear  it  safe  above  I 

m 

6  Jesus,  to  thy  dear  faithful  hand 

My  naked  soul  I  trust ; 
And  my  flesh  waits  for  thy  commanci, 
To  drop  into  the  dust. 
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HYMN  «9.    C.  M.  [^ 

Btdemption  by  prioB  midpower, 
t    TBSU&  with  all  thv  saints  abovcw 
M  ^y  ton^e  woold  betur  her  part  ; 
Woald  sound  aloud  thy  saving  love. 
And  sing  thy  blaeding  heart. 

$  BlessM  be  the  lismb,  my  deatest  Lewi, 
Who  bought  me  with  his  blood, 

I   And  qo^chVi  bis  Father's  flaming  swoii 
In  his  own  vital  Ibod : 

B  The  Lamb  that  freed  my  captite  «diil 
From  Satan's  heavy  chains. 
And  sent  the  lion  down  to  howl, 
Where  kiell  and  horror  reigns* 

4  All  glory  to  the  dying  Lamb, 
And  never  ceasing  praise. 
While  angels  live  to  know  his  bmw» 
Or  saints  to  fed  his  grace. 

^    III  .f.  I         ■■  II       ,     ■ 

HYMN  30.    8.  M.  [»] 

Heaveidif  J9y  on  earth* 
1      i^OME,  we  that  love  the  Lord, 
\J  And  let  our  joys  be  knowB  : 
Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord!. 
And  thus  surround  the  throne* 

^      %     The  sorrows  of  the  minid 

Be  hanish'd  from  the  place ; 
"Religion  never  was  designed 
T<^make  our  pleasureh  les9« 

9      Let  those  refuse  to  sing. 
That  never  knew  our  Uod : 
But  fav'rites  of  the  heaven fy  King 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 


■•^ 
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4  [The  God  that  rales  on  high, 

-  And  thunders  when  he  please, 
^Tbai  rides  upoa  the  stomy  sk^t 
And  manages  the  seas.] 

5  This  awful  God  is  ours. 
Our  Father  and  our  love ; 

Be  wiQ  send  down  bis  heavenly  powea 
To  carry  us  above. 

6  There  weishali  see  his  face, 

Ahd  never,  never  sin ;  . 

There,  from  the  rivers  of  his  grase 
Drink  endless  pleasures  in.' 

7  Tes,  and  ^fore  we  rise 
To  thai  immortal  state, 

l^e  thoughts  of  such  amazing  blkaS 
Should  constant  joys  create. 

9      rrhe  men  of  grace  have  fouftd 
Glory  begun  below; 
Celestial  fruits,  on  earthly  ground, 
Froifi  faith  and  hope  may  grow«  ' 

9  The  hill  of  l&on  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets. 
Before  we  reach  the^  heavenly  fields, 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 

10  Then  let  our  songs  abound, 
And  every  tear  bi  dry ; 

We're  marching  thro'  Iromanuel's  gr^nild 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high.] 


*W^ 


HYMN  31,    L.  M.  [•] 

ChrisPs  premux  makes  death  eas^, 

Y  should  we  start  and  fear  to  die  ? 
What  tsia'rous  worms  vre  mortals  are! 


U8  HYMN  es.  B.II 

Death  if  the  gate  of  endless  joy,  , 

And  yet  we  dread -to  enter  there. 

S  The  pains,  the  groans,  and  dying  strf/^ 
Fright  our  approaching  souls  away ! 
Still  we  shrink  back  again  to  life. 
Fond  of  oar  prison  and  our  clay. 

S  Oh'  if  my  Lord  would  come  and  meet, 
Hy  soiA  would  stretch  her  wings  in  bastc^ 
Fly,  fearless,  thmugh  death's  iron  gate,  ^ 

Nor  feel  the  terrors  as  shepassM. 

«  •• 

4  Jesus  can  make  a  dying  bed 
Feel  soft  as  downy  pillows  are. 
While  00  his  breast  I  lean  my  head. 
And  breathe  my  life  out  sweetly  there. 


<B- 


HYMN  S2.    C.  M.  [bj 

Frailty  and  folly* 
$.  TTOW  short  and  hasty  is  our  life ! 
XI  How  vast  our  souls'  afiairs ! 
Yet  senseless  mortals  vainly  stiive 
To  lavish  out  their  years. 

t  Our  days  run  thoughtlessly  along. 
Without  a  moratvit's  stay ; 
Just  like  a  story,  or  a  song. 
We  pass  our  lives  away. 

S  God,  from  on  high,  invites  us  home. 
But  we  march  heedless  on : 
And,  ever  hast'ning  to  the  tomb| 
Stoop  downward  as  we  run. 

4  How  we  deserve  the  deepest  hell. 
That  .«Iight  the  joys  above ; 
What  chains  of  vengeance  should  we  fell. 
That  bi'eak  such  cords  of  love  1 


B.  n.  H\MN  33.  449 

I>raw  us,  O  God,  with  sovereign  graee^ 
And  lift  oar  thoaghts»Qn  high, 

That  we  may  end  this  mortal  race, 
And  see  salvation  nigh^ 


•«■ 


I 

i 
i 

[ 


HYiVlN  35.    C.  M.  [•] 

The  blessed  society  in  heaven, 

S  \3  AISE  thee,  my  soul,  fly  up,  and  nm 
Xl/  Through  every  heavenly  street, 
And  say,  There's  nought  below  the  sua 
That's  worthy  of  thy  feet. 

ft  [Thus  will  we  mount  on  sacred  winga, 
And  tread  the  courts'^above : 
Nor  earth,  nor  all  her  mightiest  things, 
Shall  tempt  our  meanest  love.] 

5  There,  on  a  high  majestic  throne, 
Th'  Almighty  Father  reigns. 
And  sheds  his  glorious  goodness  down 
On  all  the  blissful  plains. 

4  Bright,  like  the  sun,  the  Saviour  sits. 

And  spreads  eternal  noon  : 
Ko  evenings  there,  nor  gloomy  nights, 
To  want  the  feeble  moon. 

5  Amidst  those  ever-shining  skies. 

Behold  the  sacred  Dove ; 
While  banishM  sin,  9nd  sorrow  flies 
From  all  the  realms  of  love. 

S  The  glorious  tenants  of  the  place 
Stand  bending  round  the  throne : 
'  And  saints  and  seraphs  ^ng  and  praise 
The  infinite' Three-OnI:. 

1  [Bat,  oh,  what  beams  of  heavenly  grace 
Transport  theul  all  the  while ! 
F  ■ 
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y^a  thousand  smiles  from  Jesus'  face^ 
And  love  in  eveiy  smile !] 

8  Jesus,  O  when  shall  that  dear  day. 

That  joyful  hour,  appear, 
.    When  I  shall  leave  this  house  of  clay. 

To  dwell  amongpt  them  there  P 

HYMN  34.    CM.  (5) 

Breaikine  after  the  Holif  Spirit ;  or,fenBmc$ 

of  devotuni  desired, 
i  /^OME,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
vy  With  all  thy  quick'ning  powers. 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love    • 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

5  Look,  how  we  grovel  here  below, 
ir  oud  of  these  trifling  toys : 
Our  souls  can  neither  fly,  nor  go. 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 

3  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs. 

In  vain  we  strive  to  rise ; 
Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues^ 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

4  Dear  Lord !  and  shall  we  ever  lie 

At  this  poor  dying  rate? 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  thee. 
And  thine  to  us  so  great  ? 

5  Come,  Holy  8pirit,  heavenly  Dore, 

With  all  thy  quick'ning  powers ; 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love. 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours 


HYMN  35.     C.  M.  (^ 

PrMte  to  God  for  creation  and  reden^iiham» 
1  T   £T  them  neglect  thy  glory.  Lord, 
JLi  Who  never  knew  tbv  grace ;  . 


B.  II.  HYMN  36.  451 

But  our  loud  song  shall  still  reoord 
The  wonders  of  thy  praise. 

S  We  raise  our  shouts,  O  God,  to  thee* 
And  send  them  to  thy  throne ; 
All  glory  to  th'  itniteo  Thbbx» 
The  undivided  One. 

d  'Twas  He  (and  we'll  adore  his  name) 
Who  forai'd  us  by  a  word ; 
'Twas  He  restored  our  ruin'd  frame : 
Salvation  to  the  Lord ! 

4  Hosanna !  let  the  earth  and  skies 

Repeat  the  joyful  sound; 
Rocks,  hills,  and  vales  reflect  the  ¥0106, 
,     .  In  one  eternal  round. 

*■■■■— ^-■—  '     '  ■         " ■•II    II  nil—-— 

HYMN  36.    S.  M.  (•) 

ChrUtU  intercession.  • . 
I      TTTELL,  ihft  Redeemer's  gon« 
W  T'  appear  before  our  God, 
To  sprinkle  o'er  the  flaming  throne 
W^ith  his  atoning  blood. 

^      No  fiery  vengeance  now. 

No  burning  wrath  comes  dowJ 
If  JHfttice  calls  for  sinners'  blood, 
The  Saviour  shows  his  own. 

5  Before  his  Father's  eye 
Our  humble  suit  he  moves ; 

The  Father  lays  his  thunder  by. 
And  looks,  and  smiles,  and  lovan. 

4      Now  may  our  joyful  tongues 
Our  Maker's  honour  sing : 
Jesus,  the  Priest,  receives  our  songl| 
Aod  bears  them  to  the  King. 
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5  '  [We  bow  before  his  face» 

And  sound  his  glories  high: 

*  Hosanna  to  the  God  of  jgracc7 

**  Who  lays  his  thunder  by.} 

6  "  On  earth  thy  mercy  reigns, 
•*  And  triumphs  all  ajjove*;" 

But,  Lord,  how  weak  are  mortal  straiat 
^         To  speak  immortal  love  t 

7  [How  jarring  and  how  low 
Are  all  the  notes  we  sing ! 

Sweet  Saviour,  tune  our  songs  aq^w, 
,  And  they  shall  ^  lease  the  King.]  ^ 

♦  HYMN  St;    C^  M.  [^ 

\  The  tame. 

1  T  IFT  up  your  eye8  to  th' heavenly  scat, 
1  A  Where  your  Redeemer  stays : 
Kind  Intercessor,  there  be  sits. 
And  loves,  and  pleads,  and.  prays. 

S      'Twas  well,  my  soul,  he  dy'd  for  tlice. 
And  Hhed  his  vital  blood ; 
Appeas'd  stern  justice  on  the  tree. 
And  then  arose  to  God. 

S  Petitions  now,  and  praise  may  rise. 
And  saints  their  off '^ngs  bring  ; 
The  Priest,  with  his  own  sacrifice^ 
Presents  them  to  the  King. 

4  [Let  Papists  trust  what  names  they  pleast, 
Their  saints  and  aagels  boast ; 
We've  no  such  advocates  as  these. 
Nor  pray'to  th'  heavenly  host.] 

9  Jeaos  alone  shall  bear  my  cries 
Up  te  his  Father's  throne; 
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lie,  dearest  Lord,  perfumes  my  sigh^, 
And  sweetens  every  groan. 

C»  [Teij  thousand  praises  to  the  King, 
Hosaana  in  the  highest; 
Ten  tbousaud  thanks  our  spirits  bring 
To  Got!,  and  to  his  Christ.] 

*"  HYMJN  S«.     C.  M.  ^ 

Love  to  God. 
1  TTAPPY  tlie  heart  xvhere  graces  reiga« 
XJl  Wiiere  love  inspires  the  breast : 
Love  i>5  the  hrii^htest  of  the  train, 
And  strengthens  all  the  rest. 

S.  Knviwledge— atas  I  'tis  all  in  vain, 
And  all  in  vain  our  fear; 
Our  stiihhprn  sins  will  fight  and  reign, 
If  love  be  absent  t-here. 

3  'Tis  love  that  makes  our  cheerful  fett 

lu  swift  obedience  raove : 
Th(»  derils  know,  and  tremble  too: 
.    But  iSatan  cannot  Jove. 

4  This;  is  the  grace  that  lives  and  sings, 

When  fakh  and  hope  shall  cease;       » 
*Tis  thif;  '-liMn  strike  our  Joyful  strings 
In  the  swept  realms  of  oliss. 

$  Beffjre  we  fjuite  forsake  our  clay, 
Or  leave  this  iJnrk  abode. 
The  wings  of  love  bear  us  away 
To  see  our  smiling  God. 


HYMN  29.    C.  M.  [b] 

The  ^ho'liicss  mid  r.u-ycry  ofUft, 
rii  davF,  ala?: !  our  moi'tal  days, 
Are  short  and  wretched  too  I 
•*  Kvil  ancf  few,'^  the  patriarch  says, 
And  well  the  patriarch  knew. 


*0 
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%     >Tis  but,  at  best,  a  narrow  bound. 
That  Heaven  allows  to  men  ; 
And  pwns  and  Bins  ran  throngh  tlie  romi 
Of  threescore  years  and  ten. 

4 

S  Well,  if  ye  must  be  sad  and  few,  / 

Kun  on,  my  days,  in  haste: 
Horaents  of  sin  and  months  of  wo, 
Ye  cannot  fly  too  fast. 

4  Let  heavenly  love  prepare  my  soal. 
And  call  her  to  the  skies. 
Where  years  of  long  salvation  roll. 
And  glory  never  dies. 


HYMN  40.    CM.  (•) 

Our  comfort  in  tht  eovefnant  made  wUh  CkrisL 
f  /^ITR  God,  how  firm  his  promise  stu^ 

\J  k'en  when  he  hides  his  face ! 

He  trists  in  our  Redeemer's  hands 
His  glory  and  his  grace. 

S  Then  why,  my  soul,  these  sad  complaintSr 
Since  Christ  and  we  arc  one  ? 
Thy  God  is  faithful  to  his  saints, 
Is  faithful  to  hca  Son. 

S  Beneath  his  smiles  my  heart  ba»  )iv*d. 
And  part  of  heaven  possess'd; 
I  pcaise  bis  name  for  grace  received, 
And  trust  him  for  the  rest. 


HYMN  41.    li.  M.  [•] 

A  sigfU  of  God  mortifies  m  to  the  u/orUU 
1  TTP  to  the  fields  uliere  angels  lie, 
KJ    And  living  waters  gently  roll, 
Fain  woaW  my  thoughts  leap  oat  and  fly, 
But  sin  hangs  heavy  on  my  soul. 
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£  Thy  wondrous  blooiU,  dear  dying  Christ, 
Can  make  this  world  of  guilt  remove : 
And  thou  canst  bear  me  where  thou  fly'st^ 
On  thy  kind  wings,  celestial  Dove  I 

9  Oh  might  I  once  mount  up,  and  see 
The  glories  of  th'  eternal  skies: 
What  little  things  these  worlds  would  be» 
How  despicable  to  my  eyes ! 

4  Had  I  glance  of  thee,  my  God, 
Kingdoms  and  men  would  vanish  soon  : 
Vanish,  as  though  I  saw  them  not, 

As  a  dim  candle  dies  at  noon. 

5  Then  they  might  fight,  and  rage,  and  rave^ 
I  should  perceive  the  noise  no  more 
Than  we  can  hear  a  shaking  leaf. 

While  rattling  thunders  round  us  roar. 

6  Great  Ali^  in*  Ali<,  eternal  King, 
liet  me  but  view  thy  lovely  face. 

And  air  my  powers'shall  liow,  and  sing 
Thine  godless  grandeur,  and  thy  grace. 

HYMN  42.    C.  M.  [♦] 

Delight  in  (rod, 

1  TV/TY  God,  what  endless  pleasures  dwell 
i.Vx  Above,  at  thy  right  hand ! 

Tliv  courts  below,  now  amiable, 
-   iiere  all  thy  graces  stand ! 

2  The  swallow  near  thy  temple  lies, 

And  chirps^a  cheerful  note  ;  ^ 

The  lark  mounts  upwartlstow'rd  the  skies. 
And  tunes  her  warbling  throat : 

3  And  we,  when  in  thy  presence.  Lord, 

J>o  shout  witii  joyful  tongues ; 


4S<  HYMN  43.  B.  0. 

Or,  sittiog  round  oar  Father's  boards 
We  crown  the  feast  with  songs. 

4  While  Jeras  shines  with  quick'niog  grace» 

We  sing  and  mount  on  high : 
Bat,  if  a  ffown  i>ieGload  his  faoe, 
We  faint,  and  tire,  and  die. 

5  [Just  as  we  see  thA^Ionesome  dove 

Bemoan  her  widow'd  state, 
Wand'ring,  she  flies  through  all  thegroTC^ 
And  mourns  her  loving  mate : 

€  Just  so,  our  thoughts  from  thing  to  thii^ 
In  restless  circles  rove ; 
Jttst  80  we  droop,  and  h^ng  the  wing/ 
When  Jesus  hides  his  love.] 

HYMN  43.    L.  M.  {«] 

€hrist*s^  suferingt'and  glory. 

i  IVr^^^  ^^^  ^  *^""®  of  lofty  pmise 
X 11  To  grelt  Jehovah's  equal  Son ! 
A\vake  my  voice  in  heavenly  lays. 
Tell  loud  the  wondei-s  he  hath  done. 

S  Sifjgi  how  he  left  the  worlds  of  light. 
And  the  bright  robes  he  wore  above ; 
How  swift  and  joyful  was  his  flight 
Ou  wings  of  everlasting  love ! 

5  [Dovvn  to  this  base,  this  stnfnl  earthy 
He  came  to  »*aise  our  nature  high; 
He  came  t'  atone  Almighty  wrath— 
►      Jesus,  the  God,  was  born  to  die. 

I  Hell,  and  Its  lions,  roar'd  around ; 
His  precious  blood  the  monsters  spiit; 
While  weighty  sorrows  pi*ess'd  him  doTim, 
X'«rg«  as  the  loads  of  all  our  euilt  1 
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*  5  I>eep  in  the  shade  oT  gloomy  death, 
'  rh'  Almighty  Captive  pri$'nep  lay ; 
^  Th'  Alnpighty  Captive. left  the  earth, 
ft  And  rose  to  everlasting  day. 

^  6  Lift  up  your  eyes,  ye  sons  of  light, 

'  Up  to  his  throne  of  shining  grace : 

*  See  what  immortal  glories  sit 

il  Round  the  sweet  beauties  of  bis  face ! 

^  7  Amongst  a  thousand  harps  and  songs, 

'  Jesus,  the  God,  exalted  reigns ; 

'  His  sacred  name  fills  all  their  tongues,     * 

(  And  echoes. through  the  heavenly  plains! 


ti» 


HYMN  44.    L.  M.  (k) 

Hell ;  or,  ih^  vengeance  of  God. 

1  TX7"ITH  holy  fear,  and  humble  song, 
fV    The  dreadful  God  our  souls  adore' 
Rev'reiice  and  awe  become  the  tongue 
That  speaks  the  terrors  of  his  power. 

S  Far  in  the  deep,  where  darkness  dwells, 
.The  lapd  of  horror  and  despair, 
Justice  has  built  a  dismal  hell. 
And  laid  her  stores  of  vengeance  there'. 

5  [Eternal  plagues,  and  heavy  chains, 
Tormeritiug  racks,  aud  fiery  coalsj 
And  darts  t'  inflict  immortal  pa^ns, 
.Dipt  in  the  blood  of  damued  souls. 

'  4  There  Satan,  the  6rst  sinner,  lies, 
And  roars,  and  bites  his  iron  bands; 
In  vain  the  rebel  strives  to  rise, 
Crush'd  with  the  weight  of  both  thy  hands 

5  There  guilty  ghosts  of  Adam's  race 
Sitriek  out  &Bd  howl  beneath  thy  rod ; 
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Once  they  ooald  softm  a  Saviour's 
Bat  they  inceas'd  a  dneadful  God. 


6  Tremble,  my  waU  and  kiss  the 
Sinner,  obey  thy  Saviour's  call ; 
Else  vonr  damnation  hastens  en, 
And  Bell  gapes  wide  to  wait  your  fidl. 


HYMN  45.    li.  M.  [*J 

God's  eondueention  to  our  worship. 
i  rriHT  favours,  Lord,  surprise  our  sonli* 
X   Will  the  Eternal  dwell  with  us  P 
What  canst  thou  fiod  beneath  the  poles, 
To  tempt  thy  chariot  downward  thoa' 

2  Still  might  he  fill  his  starry  throne. 
And  please  his  ears  with  Gabriel's  aoogs: 
But  heavenly  majesty  comes  down. 
And  bows  to  hearken  to  our  tongues  I 

5  Great  God !  what  poor  returns  we  pay 
For  love  so  infinite  as  thine ! 
Words  are  but  air,  and  tongues  but  clay. 
But  thy  compassion's  all  divine. 

HYMN  46.  L.  M.  ft] 

OodPs  condescension  to  hunuai  affair^. 
1  T  TP  to  the  Lord,  who  reigns  on  high, 
vJ  And  views  the  nations  from  afar. 
Let  everlasting  praises  fly. 
And  tell  how  large  his  bounties  mw 

%  [fle  that  can  shake  the  worlds  he  made, 
Dr  with  his  word,  or  with  his  roil : 
His  goodness  how  amazing  great ! 
And  what  a  condescending  God  I 

S  God,  that  must  stoop  to  view  the  akies, 
And  how  to  see  what  angels  do, 
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Down  to  the  eartfar  be  casts  his  eyes, 
And  bends  bis  footsteps  downward  (oo.^ 

A  He  ovemiles  all  mortal  things, 

-    And  manages  our  mean  affairs ; 
On  numble  souls  the  K^ing  of  kings 
Bestows  bis  counseis,  and  bis  cares* 

5  Our  sorrows  and  onr  tears  we  pour 
Into  the  bosom  of  our  God ; 

He  hears  us  in  the  mournful  hour. 
And  helps  to  bear  the  heavy  loaa. 

6  In  vain  might  Jofty  princes  try 
Such  condescension  to  perform : 
For  worms  were  neVer  rais'd  so  high 
Above  their  meanest  fellow  worm. 

• 

7  Oh  I  could  our  thankful  hearts  devise 
A  tribute  equal  to  thy  grace, 

To  the  third  heaven. our  songs  should  rise^ 
And  teach  the  golden  harps  thy  praise. 

HYMN  47.    L.M.  (*) 

Qiary  ond  grace  in  Iheperstm  ef  Christ. 

1  IVrOW  to  the  Lord  a  noble  song ! 
J.  1  Awake,  my  soul ;  awake,  my  tongue 
Hosanna  to  th'  Eternal  name,  \ 

And  all  his  boundless  love  proclaim.  j 

fi  See,  where  It  shines  in  Jesus'  face,  ^ 

The  brightest  image  of  his  grace ;  ^ 

God,  in  the  person  of  his  Son,  1 
Has  all  his  mightiest  works  outdone. 

"] 
5  The  spacious  earth  and  spreading  flood 

Proclaim  the  wise  and  powerful  God ; 

And  thy  rich  glories  from  afar 

S|iarkle  in  every  rotting  star . 
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4  But  in  his  looks  a  glory  stands, 
The  noblest  labour  of  tkirte  bands : 

-The  pleasing  lustre  *.f  hiseyes 
-  Outshines  the  wonders  of  the  skies. 

5  Grace !  'tis  a  sweet,  a  charming  theme; 
My  thoughts  rejoicil  at  Jesus'  name ; 
Yeaogeis  dwell  upon  the  sound  ;. 

Ye  heavens,  i-eflect  it  to  the  ground. 

€  Oh,  may  I  live  to  i-each  the  place   • 
Where  he  unveils  his. lovely  face- 
Where  aH  his  beauties  you  behold. 
And  sing  bis  name  to  harps' of  gold! 


.     HYMN  48.    C.  M,  (*) 

Love  io  Che  creatures  w  daftgetoyis. 
1  TTOW  vain  are  all" things  here  below  2 
XJL  How  false,  and  yeX  how  fair; 
Eadi  pleasure  hath  its  poison  too, 
And  cverv  &weet*a  suai*e. 

S  The  brightest  things  below  the  sky 
Give  hot  a  naU'iiiig  li^ht : 
We  should  suspect  st)ine  uaagee  nigh, 
Where  we  possfais  c^eligiit. 

5  Our  (Itare^t  joys,  and  nearest  friends, 
'i  he  {.artJiHi-s  of  oni*  blood. 
How  they  divide  our  Wavering  minds, 
And  leave  but  iialf  for  God  I 

i  The  fondness  of  a  creature's  ]ove, 

How  strong  it  strikes  the  sense! 
•     Thither  the  warm  affections  move, 
iSTor  can  we  call  them  thence. 

'5  Dear  Saviour,  let  thy  beauties  b» 
.My  soul's  et«rnai  food; 
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««wvw%«M<wwwvwv%/>»vv«iw\i%i«>v«/wv%/^«iw 

And  grace  command  my  heart  away 
From  ail  created  good. 

*""         HaYMN  49.-0.^7  (b) 

Moies  dying  in  the  embraces  of  God. 
1  T^EATH  cannot  make  our  soula  afrai^ 
XJ  If  God  be  with  us  there  ; 
We  may  walk  through  the  darkest  shade. 
And  nevei  yield  to  fear. 

8  I  could  renounce  my  all  below, 
If  my  Creator  bid ; 
And  run,  if  I  w.ere  calPd  to  go, 
And  die  as  Moses  did. 

S  Might  I  but  climb  to  Pisgah's  top, 
And  view  the  promised  land, 
Hy  flesh  itself  would  long  to  drop, 
And  pray  for  the  command. 

4  Clasp'd  in  my  heavenly  Father's  arms, 
I  would  forget  my  breath ; 
And  lose  my  life  among  the  charms 
Of  so  divine  a  death. 


HYMN  50.    li.  M,  (b) 

Comfohs  under  sorrows  and  pains. 

1  TVrOW  let  the  Lord,  my  Saviour,  smile^ 
Ju\   And  shew  my  name  upon  his  heart ; 
I  would  forget  my  pains  a  while, 
And  in  the  pleasure  lose  the  smart. 

S  But  oh !  it  swells  my  sorrows  high. 
To  eee  my  bleised  Jesus  frown ; 
My  spirits  sink,  my  comforts  die. 
And  all  the  springs  of  life  are  down. 

5  Yet  why,  my  soul,  why  these complainta? 
StiDy  while  be  frowns  his  bowels  move; 
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Still  on  his  heart  he  bears  his  saints. 
And  feels  their  sorrows,  and  his  love* 

4  My  nane  is  printed  on  his  breast; 
His  book  of  life  contains  my  name : 
I'd  rather  have  it  there  impress'd« 
Than  in  the  bright  records  of  fame. 

5  When  the  last  fire  burns  all  things  hefe» 
Those  letters  shall  securely  stand. 
And  in  the  Lamb's  fair  book  appear, 
Writ  by  th'  eternal  Father's  hand. 

6  Now  shall  my  minutes  smoothly  me. 
Whilst  here  i  wait  my  Father's  will ; 
My  rising  and  my  setting  sun 

Roll  gently  up  and  down  the  hill. 

HYMN  51.    L.  M.  (»> 

Gcd  Ou  Son  equal  with  the  Father, 

1  TIBIGHT  King  of  Glory,  dreadful  God! 
JO  Our  spirits  bow  before  thy  seat : 
To  thee  we  lift  a  humble  thought,  |||;; 

And  worship  at  thine  awful  feet.. 

ft  iTby  power  hath  form'd,  thy  wisdom  swmyi 
All  nature  with  a  sovereign  word ; 
And  the  bright  world  of  stars  obeys 
The  will  of  their  superior  Lord.] 

S  [Mercy  and  truth  unite  in  one. 
And,  smiling,  sit  at  thy  right  hand : 
Eternal  justice  guards  thy  throne, 
And  vengeance  waits  th^  dread  command.] 

A  A  thousand  seraphs,  strong  and  brighi| 
Stand  round  the  glorions  Deity  ; 
But  who,  amongst  the  i^ons  o(  light, 
Pretends  cemparisoo  wiih  tbeef 
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5  Tet  there  is  one,  of  haman  frame, 
Jesus,  arrayM  in  flesh  ancl  bloody 
Tiiinks  it  no  robbery  to  elaim 

A  full  equality  with  God. 

6  rpicir  glory  shines  with  equal  beams : 
Their  essence  is  forerer  one, 

Tho'  they  are  known  by  diff 'rent  names, 
The  Fatheb  God,  and  God  thb  Sov. 

7  Then  let  the  name  of  Christ,  our  King, 
With  equal  honours  be  ador'd : 

His  praise  let  every  angel  sing, 
And  all  the  nations  own  the  Lord.] 

HYMN  52.    C.  M.  (b) 

Death  dreadfid,  or  ddightf%U. 

i  yXEATH !  His  a  melancholy  day 
mJ  To  those  that  have  no  God, . 
When  the  poor  soul  is  forc'd  away, 
To  seek  her  last  abode. 

S  In  vain  to  heaven  she  lifts  her  eyes : 
But  guilt,  a  heavy  chain, 
£till  drags  her  downward  from  the  skieSy 
To  darkness,  fire,  and  pain. 

5  Awake,  and  mourn,  ye  heirs  of  hell, 

Let  stubborn  sinnf>!rs  fear: 
-  You  must  be  driv'fi  from  earth,  and  dwell 
A  loug  FoREVEB  there ! 

4  See  how  the  pit  gapes  wide  for  you^  . 

And  flashes  in  your  face : 
And  thou,  my  sool,  look  downward  too. 
And  sing  recovering  grace. 

5  He  is  a  God  of  sovereign  love,       . 

Whd  promis'd  heaven  to  me^    ; 
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And  taught  my  thoughts  to  soar  above. 
Where  -happy  Spirits  ba 

6  Prepare  me,  Lord,  fur  thy  ngbt  hand. 
Then  come  the  jgyfiil  day : 
Come,  death,  and  some  celestial  band, 
•    To  bear  my  soul  away. 

""  HYMN  5S.    C.  M.         ^       00 

!l%e  pilgrimage  of  the  *airtU  ;  or^  earA  mid 

heaven- 
1  T  OBD !  what  a  wretched  land  U  thii» 
JLa  That  yields  as  no  supply : 
No  cheering  fruits,  no  wholesome  treei, 
'  Nor  streams  of  living  joy ! 

S  But  pricking  thorns  thro'  idl  the  ^rooad, 
And  mortal  poisons  grow ; 
And  all  the  rivers  that  are  foand. 
With  dang'rous  waters  how. 

5  Tet  the  dear  path  to  thine  abode 
lies  thmugn  this  horrid  land : 
Lord !  we  would  keep  the  heavenly  road, 
And  run  at  thy  command. 

4  Our  souls  shall  tread  the  dedert  thioagb 

With  undiverted  feet : 
And  faith,  and  flaming  z^l,  subdue 
The  terrors  that  we  meet. 

5  [A  thousand  savage  beasts  of  piey 

Around  the  forest  roam : 
But  Judah's  Lion  guards  the  way, 
And  guides  the  strangers  home. 

6  Long  nights  and  darkness  dwell  beloir. 

With  scarce  a  twinkling  ray: 
But^the  bright  world  to  which  we  go^ 
■Ss  everlasting  day.]  . 
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7  By  glimtn'ring  hopes,  ajid  gloomy  fears, 

We  trace  the  sacred  road; 
Thro'  dismal  deeps  and  daog'roas  fiiUtfM 

We  make  our  way  to  God. 

» 

8  Our  journey  is  a  thorny  mase. 

But  we  marah  upward  still ; 
Forget  these  troubles  of  the  ways. 
And  reach  at  Scon's  hill. 

9  [See  the  kind  angels,  at  the  gates, 

Inviting  us  to  come ! 
There  Jesus,  the  forerunner,  waits 
-     To  welcome  trav'lers  home.] 

JO  There,  on  a  green  and  flow'ry  mount, 
Our  weary  souls  shall  sit. 
And,  with  transporting  joys,  recount 
The  labours  of  our  feet. 

11  [No  vain  discourse  shall  fill  our  tongu^ 

Nor  trifleb  vex  our  ear ; 
Infinite  grace  shall  be  our  song. 
And  God  rejoice  to  hear.] 

12  Eternal  glory  to  the  King, 

Who  brought  us  safely  tnrougfa ; 
Our  tongues  shall  never  cease  to  sing. 
And  endless  praise  renew. 

*""""^  HYMN  54.   C.  M.  ^ 

Qod^s  presence  is  light  in  darkness* 
1  "|\/rY  God,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys, 
jy A  The  life  of  my  delights, 
The  glory  of  myt>rightest  days. 
And  comfort  of  ray  nights ! 

S  In  darkest  shades,  if  he  appear, 
Mv  dawning  is  begun  I 
G  « 
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He  is  my  soul's  sweet  MorniDg  Star, 
And  he  tny  rising  Sua. 

3  The  opening  heavens  around  me  sbine 

"With  beams  of  sacred  bliss. 
While  Jesus  shews  his  heart  is  mine, 
And  whispers — I  am  ku. 

4  My  soul  would  leave  this  heavy  cl^y 

At  that  transporting  word  ; 
Bun  up  with  joy  the  shining  way, 
T*  embrace  my  dearest  I^prd  ! 

5  Fearless  of  hell  and  ghastly  death, 

I'd  break  through  every  foe  ; 
The  wings  of  love,  and  ^rms  of  faith 
Should  bear  me  conqu'ror  tn  rough. 
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HYMN  55.    C.  M.  [b] 

Frail  fo/fe,  and  ruiee€eding  eternity, 

1  rplHEE  we  adore,  Eternal  Name, 

J.   And  humbly  own  to  thee 
.  How  feeble  is  our  mortal  frame : 
Wbat  dying  worms  are  we  ! 

2  [Our  wasting  lives  grow  shorter  still. 

As  months  and  days  increase ; 

And  every  beating  pulse  we  tell 

Leaves  but  the  numtfer  less. 
I 

"8  The  year  rolls  round,  and  steals  away 

Ihe  breath  that  first  it  gave ; 

Whate'er  we  do,  where'er  we  be. 

We're  traveling  to  the  j^raVe.] 

4  Dangers  stnnd  think  thru'  all  the  ground, 
To  push  us  to  the  tonib  ; 
And  fierce  diseases  wait  around. 
To  hurry  mortals  home. 
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5  Good  G«d,  on  wl^fit  a  slender  tkread 

Hang  everlasting  things ! 
Th'  eternal  states  of  all  the  dead 
Upon  life's  feeble  strings ! 

6  Infinite  joy,  or  endless  wo, 

Attends  ou  every  breath  ; 
And  yet  how  unconcern'd  we  go 
Upon  the  brink  of  death  ! 

,  7  Waken,  O  Lord,  our  drciwsy  sense 
To  wait  this  dang'rous  road  ; 
And  if  our  souls  ar&  hurried  hence, 
May  they  be  found  with  God. 

HTMN  5«.    C.  M.  rb) 

Tht  misery  of  being  witliout  God  in  this  toorid; 
or,  vain  protperity^ 
O !  I  shall  envy  them  no  more 
Who  grow  prq/ancly  great. 
Though  they  increase  their  golden  storei ' 
And  rise  to  wondrous  height. 

%  They  taiite  of  all  the  joys  that  grow 
Upon  this  earthly  clod ; 
Well,  they  inay  search  the  creature  thn/,  > 

For  they  have  ne'er  a  God.  i 

d  Shake  off  the  thoughts  of  dying  too,    ^  ^ 

And  think  your  life  your  own  ; 
But  death  domes  hastening  on  to  you, 
To  mow  your  giory  down. 

4  Yes,  you  mu^t  bow  your  stately,  bead ; 

Away  your  spirit  dies  ; 
And  no  kind  angel  near  your  bed, 
To  ijear  it  to  the  skies. 

5  Go  now,  and  boast  of  all  your  stores 

Aud  tell  how  bright  they  shine ; 
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Tour  heaps  of  glit'ring  dast  are  yours. 
And  my  Red<$eiiier's  mine ! 

HYMN  57.    IjTm.  [5^ 

Ihepleasures  qf  a  good eonscienet, 

1  T  ORD,  how  secure  and  blest  are  the? 
JLi  Who  feel  the  joys  of  pardon'd  sin 
Should  storms  of  wrath  shake  earth  &8ea. 
Their  minds  have  heaven  and  peace  withiBi 

2  The  day  glides  sweetly  o'er  their  headi^ 
Made  up  of  innocence  and  lo^ ; 

And  soft  and  silent  as  the  shades. 
Their  nightly  minutes  gentiy  move. 

3  [Ctuick  as  their  thoughts  their  joys  come  oit 
Bat  fly  not  half  so  swift  away ! 

Their  souls  are  ever  bright  as  noon. 
And  calm  as  summer  evenings  Jbe. 

i  How  oft  they  look  lo  th'  heavenly  hilfa^ 
tTbi^re  groves  of  living  pleasures  grow! 
And  longing  hopes,  and  cheerful  smileSi 

.    Sit  utidisturb'd  upon  their  brow.] 

5  They  scorn  to  seek  our  golden  toys  ; 
But  spend  the  day  and  share  the  night    . 
In  nuiiib'ring  o*er  the  richer  joys. 

That  heaven  prepares  for  their  delight. 

6  Mobile  wretched  we,  like  worms  and  moleti 
Jjie'  groveling  in  the  dust  below ; 
Almighty  grace,  renew  our  souls, 

And  vVe'il  aspire  to  glory  too. 


HYMN  58.    C.  M.  fh] 

Theshorlmss  oflife^  and  the  goodness  ofOod, 
1  rriiMK  i  what  «n  empty  vapour  *UB 
X   And  days  how  swift  th&v  are*    * 


Swift  as  aa  Indian  arrow  fliea» 
Or  like  a  sbooting  star. 

3  [The  present  moments  just  appear 

Then  slide  away  in  haste ; 
Tbat  we  can  never  say — they^re  hert : 
But  only  say — theg^re  pasi, 

9  Our  life  is  ever  on  the  wing, 
"tA.nd  death  is  ever  nigh ; 
The  moment  when  our  lives  begin, 
We  all  begin  to  die.] 

4  Tet,  mighty  God^  our  fleeting  days 

Thy  lasting  favours  share ; 
Yet,  with  the  bounties  of  thy  grace. 
Thou  lead'cft  the  rolling  year. 

5  Tis  sovereigfi  mercy  finds  as  food, 

And  we  aire  clothVl  with  love ; 
"While  grace  stands  pointing  out  the  eOMI 
Tiiat  leads  our  souls  above. 

6  His  goodness  linns  an  endless  round  ;j 

Ail  glory  to  tlie  Lord  I 
.  His  mercy  never  knows  a  bound  ; 
And  be  his  name'ador'd ' 

7  Thas  we  begin  the  lasting  song ; 

And  when  we  close  our  eyes, 
Let  the  next  age  thy  praise  prolong. 
Tilt  tiuie  and  nature  dies. 

HYMN  59.    CM.  (*^ 

Paradise  on  earth, 

1  r^  LORY  to  God,  who  walks  the  sky, 
vT  And  sends  his  blessings  through; 
Who  lells  his  sainti^  of  joys  on  high, 
Aad  ^tves  a  taste  below 
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2  [Glory  to  God,  who  stoops  hrs  throne. 
That  dust  and  worms  may  seeH, 
And  brings  a  gtiinpse  of  glory  down 
Around  bis  sacred  f«et. 

d  When  Christ,  with  all  his  graces  crownM 

Sheds  his  kind  beams  abroad, 
'    Tis  a  young  heaven  on  earthly  ground^ 

And  glory  in  the  bud.  m 

4  A  blooming  paradise  of  joy 

In  this  wild  desert  springs ; 
And  every  sense  I  straight  employ 
On  sweet  celestial  things. 

5  White  lilies  all  around  appear. 

And  each  his  glory  shows ! 
The  Rose  of  Sharon  blossoms  hen. 
The  fairest  flower  that  blows; 

6  Cheerful  I  feast  on  hesf^renly  fmlty 

And  drink  the  pleasures  down ; 
Pleasures  that  flow  hard  hy  the  foot 
Of  the  eternal  throne  t] 

7  But  ah !  how  toon  nyr  joys  decays 

How  soon  ray  sins  arise,  9 

And  snatch  the  heavenly  scene  away 
From  these  lamenting  eyes  !* 

8  Wheii  shall  the  time,  dear  Jesus,  when. 

The  shining  day  ap)>ear, 
That  I  shall  leave  these  clouds  of  sin, 
And  guilt,  and  darkness  here ! 

9  Up  to  the  fields  above  the  skies,        ' 

My  hasty  feet  would  go  ; 
There  everlasting  flowers  arise, 
And  joys  unwith'ring  grow. 
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HYMN  60.    L.  M.  (*) 

The  truth  of  Qod  Ike  promiser ;  or^  (hi  proni- 
ises  are  our  aecurity. 

t  'nHAISE,  everlasting  praise,  be  pilL 
JL    To  Him  who  earth's  foundation  ffiok 
Praise  to  the  God  whose  strong  decrees 
Sway  the  creation  as  he  pliease. 

S  Praise  to  the  goodness  ot  the  Lord, 
Who  rules  bis  people  by  bis  word ; 
And  there,  as  strong  as  hisdecrees, 
He  sets  his  kindest  promises. 

^d  [Firm  are  the  words  his  propnets  give : 
Sweet  words,  on  which  hi»  childreo  live ; 
Each  of  them  is  the  voice  of  God, 
Who  spake,  and  spread  the  skies  abroadt 

i  Each  of  them  powerful  as  that  sound 
That  bid  the  new-made  world  go  round: 
And  stronger  than  the  solid  poles, 
On  which  the  wheel  of  nature  rolls.] 

5  Whence  then  should  doubts  &  fears  arise? 
Why  trickling  sorrows  drown  our  eyes  ? 
Slowly,  alas  !  our  mind  receives 

The  comforts  that  our  Maker  gives* 

6  Oh,  for  a  strong,  a  lasting  faith, 
To  credit  what  th'  Almighty  salth  I 
T*  embrace  the  message- of  his  Son, 
And  call  the  joys  of  heaven  our  own* 

7  Then,  should  the  earth's  ol4  pillars  shakft 
And  all  the  wheels  of  nature  break ; 

Our  steady  souls  would  fear  no  more 
Than  solid  rocks,  w^h^n  billows  ron** 

8  Our  everlasting  hopes  arise 
Above  the  roiaabie  skies, 
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HV51N  60.     1..  M.  (•) 

h  tfOod  llit  promiier ;  er,  tht  pronv 
'lei  u.-e  Dili"  lecitrili). 
),  everlaslmg  praise,  lie  pvd. 
L  wbo  earth's  founilalion  fllik 
e  God  wfaose  Etrong  ilecrMS 
'cation  as  he  please, 
itf^tbe  gooclncuis  of  Ibc  LonI, 
■    I  his  people  bj  Uis  word; 
,  BB  Bti'ong  as  hi>  ilecreei, 
9  kindest  promises. 
t\  the  wotijs  bis  propCetB  gire 
a  wiiieh  his  chilitren  li< 
of  God, 
Wod  apT«ai)  tbc  tViea  abraai 
^owerrul  as  Uint  Mua.d 
bf-iiiHiIe  world  g< 
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Where  the  eternal  Builder  reigns. 
And  his  own  court  his  power  sustains. 

HYMN  61.    C.  M.  (5 

^     A  tkoughi  of  death  and  g/ory. 
4   fl/TY  soul*  come,  meditate  the  day^ 
XyjL  And  think  how  near  it  stands, 
When  thoo  must  quit  this  house  of  clay^ 
And  fly  to  unknown  lands. 

%  [And  you,  mine  eyes,  look  down  and  view 
The  hollow  gaping  tomb : 
This  gloomy  prison  waits  for.  you. 
Whene'er  the  summons  come.] 

d  Oh  I  could  we  die  with  those  that  die. 
And  place  ns  in  their  stead : 
Then  would  our  spirits  learn  to  fly. 
And  converse  with  the  dead. 

4  Then  we  should  see  the  safnts  above 
In  their  own  glorious  fbrms« 
•  And  wonder  why  our  souls  should  love 
To  dwell  with  mortal  worms. 

(('  [How  we  should  scorn  these  clothes  of  flesli» 
These  fetters  and  this  load, 
And  long  for  evening  to  undress. 
That  we  may  rest  with  God.] 

6  We  should  almost  forsake  our  clay 
Before  the  autumons  oome, 
And  pray  and  wish  our  souls  away 
To  their  eternal  home. 

"  HYMN  62r~c7wL  ^ 

Qod  fhe  ihunderer ;  or^  fhe  fastjudgmsntSc  httl,* 
1  OINO  to  the  Lord,  ye  heavenly  hoats^ 
O  And  thou,  O  earth,  adoi'e : 

^Mad*  in  a  great  sudden  storm  of  tkmnder,  JvMWt 

80,  IWT. 
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liCt  death  and  hell,  Ihro'  all  their  coastt. 
Stand  trembling  at  his  power. 

€  His  sounding  chariot  shakes  the  sky, 
He  makes  the  clouds  his  throne : 
There  all  hie  stores  of  lightning  lie, 
Till  vengeance  darts  them  down. 

S  His  nostrils  breathe  out  fiery  streaios"' 
And  from  his  awful  tongue 
A  sovereigu  voice  divides  the  flames, 
A^d  thunder  roars  along ! 

A  Think,  O  my  soul,  the  dreadful  day. 
When  this  incensed  God  -^ 
Shall  rend  the  sky,  and  buri^  the  sea. 
And  fling  his  wrath  abroad  1 

5  What  shall  fhe  wr^etch,  the  sinner  do  P  1 

He  once  defy'd  the  Lord  : 
But  he  shall  dread  the  Thunderer  now. 
And  sink  beneath  his  word. 

6  Tem|iests  of  angry  fire  shall  it)ll. 

To  blast  the  rebel  worm, 
And  beat  upon  his  naked  sonl    ■''  - 
In  one  eternal  storm. 

HYMN  65.    C.  M.  jb] 

A  funeral  thougfU, 

ARK  \  from  the  tombs,  a  doleffal  sonntW ' 
Mine' ears,  attend  the  cry — 
'*  Ye  living  men,  come,  view  the  groaed 
"  Where  you  must  shortly  lie. 

•*  Princes,-  this  clay  must  be  your  bed, 

"  In  spite  of  all  your  towers ; 
**The  tall,  the  wise,  the  rev'rend  head 

**  Must  lie  ag  low  as  ours." 
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d  Great  God,  is  this  our  certain  doom  f 
Aod  are  we  still  secare  ? 
Still  walking  downward  to  the  tombt 
And  yet  prepar'd  no  more  ? 

4  Grant  us  the  powers  of  qaick^ning  graci, 

To  fit  our  souls  to  fly ; 
Then,  when  we  drop  whts  dying  flesh. 
We'll  rise  above  the  sky* 

HYMN  64.    L.  M.      .        [♦] 

God  the  f^lory  and  defenet  f^  Zion, 

t  TTAPPlT  the  church,  thou  sacred  place, 
XX  The  j^at  of  thy  Creator^s  grace ; 
Thine  holy  courts  a  re.  his  abode^ 
Thou  earthly  palace  of  oup  God. 

t  Thy  walls  are  strength^  and  at  thy  gates 
A  guard  of  heavenly  warriors  waits ; 
Ndr  shall  thy  deep  foundations  moTe, 
Fix'd  on  his  counsels  and  his  love. 

5  Thy  foes  in  vain  designs  engage  ; 
Agai^t  bis  throne  in  vain  they  ragt; 
XiiKe  losing  waves,  with  angry  roar. 
That  dash  and  die  upon  the  shore. 

4  Then  let  our  souls  in  Zion  dwell, 
Nor  fear  the  wrath  of  Rome  and  liell ; 
His  arm!»  embrace  this  happy  ground. 
Like  brasen  bulwarks  built  around. 

5  God  is  our  shield^  and  God  bar  sua ; 
Swift  as  the  fleeting  moments  ma, 
On  us  he  sheds  new  beams  of  grace. 
And  we  reflect  his  ikirightest  praise. 
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HYMN  65.     CM.  (♦) 

The  hope  of  heaven  gnr.  support  under  triaU 

on  earth. 

1  T^THEN  I  can  read  ray  title  clear 

W    To  mansions  in  ti^e  skies, 
I  bid  farewell  to  every  fear. 
And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 

2  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage, 

And  hellish  darts  be  burl'd, 
Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage. 
And  face  a  frowning  world. 

,S  Let  cares,  likfe  a  wild  deluge,  come. 
And  storms  of  sorrow  fall ; 
May  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 
My  Ood,  my  heaven,  my  all : 

4  7'bere  shall  I  bathe  my  weary  soul 

Id  seas  of  heavenly  rest ; 
*    And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roU.    . 
Across  my  peaceful  breast. 

HYMN  66.    C,  M.  {*) 

A  prospect  of  heaven  makes  death  easy* 
1  rpHKRE  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 

X    Where  saints  immortal  reign, 
"    Infinite  day  excludes  the  night. 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

!^  There  everlasting  spring  abides. 
And  n<ever-with'ring  flow'rs ; 
Death,  jike  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heavenly  land  from  our's. 

5  [Sweet  fields,  beyond  the  swelling  floodi, 

Stand  dressM  in  living  green : 

So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 

While  Jordan  rolPd  between 
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4,Bat  timVous  mortals  start  and  shrinlc, 
To  cl>08S  this  narrow  sea. 
And  linger,  skiv'ring  on  the  brink,  • 
And  tear  to  launch  away.] 

5  Oh !  could  we  make  our  doubts  remoTt, 
Those  gloomy  doubts  that  cise-* 
And  see  the  Canaan,  that  we  love. 
With  unbeclouded  eyes : 

€  Coald  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 
And  view  the  landscape  o'er; 
.  Net  Jordan's  stream,nor  death's  cold  floodli 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 

HYMN  67.    C.  M.  [•] 

GodPi  Vernal  dominioru 

1  i^REAT  God !  how  infinite  art  thoa! 
\jr  What  worthless  worms  are  we! 
liet  the  whole  race  of  creatur^  bow. 
And -pay  their  praise  to  thee. 

ft  T^  throne  eternal  ages  stood, 
Ere  seas  or  stars  were  made ; 
Thou  art  the  ever-Uving  God, 
.   Were  all  the  nations  dead. 

5  Nature  and  time  quite  naked  lie 
To  thine  immense  sui*vey, 
From  the  formatioo  of  the  sky,  '^ 
To  the  great  burning  day. 

•4  Eternity,  with  all  its  years, 
Stands  present  in  thy  view ; 
To  thee,  there's  notiiing  old  appeaf«-* 
Great  God !  there's  nothing  new. 

9  Our  lives  thro'  various  scenes  are  drawn* 
And  ipex'd  with  trifling  cares ; 
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While  thine  eterpal  thoughts  mgve  ok 
Thine  undisturbM  affairs. 

6  Great  God !  how  infrnite  art  thou  . 
What  worthless  worms  are  we ! 
lict  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow, 
And  pay  their  praise  to  the^e.. 

gYMN  68.    C.  M. '  l»J 

The  humble^worship  of  heaven, 

i.  T^ ATHER,  I  long,  I  faint  to  see 
P  The  place  of  thine  abode ! 
I'd  leave  thy  earthly  courts,  aud  flee 
Up  to  thy  seat,  my  God ! 

2  Here  I  behold  thy  distantrface, 
And  'tis  a  pleasing  sight ; 
But  to  abide  in  thine  embraGe 
Is  infinite  delight ! 

5  I'd  part  with  ail  the  joys  of  sense, 

lo  gaze  upon  thy  tlU'one ; 
Pleasure  springs  fresh  forever  thencef 
Unspeakable,  unknown. 

i  [There  all  the  heavenly  hosts  are  seen; 
In  shining  ranks  they  move; 
-And  drink  immortai  vigour  in, 
With  wonder,-and  with  love. 

J  Then,  at  thy  feet  with  awful  fear 
Th'  adoring  armies  fall ; 
With  joy  they  shrink  to  notbing  tJieN^ 
Before  th'  eternal  as*i.* 

6  There  I  would  vie  witli  all  the  host 

In  duty,  and  in  bliss ; 
While  less  than  nothing  I  could  boast, 
And  vaniijf  confess*] 
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7  The  more  thy  glories  strike  mine  eyes, 
The  humbler  I  shall  lie; 
Thus,  while  I  sink,  my  joys. shall  rise 
Uameasurably  high. 

HYMN  69.    CM.  (•) 

The  fmfitfulness  of  God  in  the  prfumteu 

l['DEOi]<r,my  tongue,  some  heavenly  theoit 

JD  And  speak  some  bountlless  thing; 
'   The  mighty  ivorks^  or  mightier  name 
Of  our  eternal  King. 

%  Tell  of  his  wondrous  faithfulness. 
And  sound  lus  power  abroad*; 
Sing  the  ^weet  promise  of  his  grace. 
And  the  perforniing  Crod.       ' 

A  Proclaim  taiwUionfrom  thti  JLord^ 
For  wretched,  dying  men; 
His  hand  has  writ  the  sacred  word 
Withan.immorULi  pen. 

4  Engrav'd,  as  in  eternal  brass. 

The  mighty  promise  shines ; 
Nor  can  the  powers  of  darkfiess  rute 
Those^  everlasting  lines.] 

5  [He  that  can  dash  whole  worlds  to  dea^ 

And  make  them  when  he  please ; 
He  speaks — and  that  almighty  breath 
FuHils  his  great  decrees. 

€  His  very  word  of  grace  is  Ftrong 
As  that  which  built  the  skies; 
The  voice  that  roils  the  stars  alon|; 
SpealRj  all  the  promises. 

7  He  said — Lei  tlie  toidt  hmren  be  tfiread^ 
And  heaven  was  strptc^^d  abroad : 
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jibrahfm^  J'tf  ht  Ihy  Crod^  he  said. 
And  be  was  Abrah'm's  God. 

8  Oh,  might  I  bear  thine  heavenly  tongue 

But  whisper — Ihou  artinine  ! 
Those  gentle  words  should  raise  my  song, 
To  notes  almost  divine. 

9  How  would  my  leaping  heart  rejoice, 

And  think  my  heaven  secure ! 
IM  trust  the  all-creating  voice, 
And  faith  desires  no  more.] 


HYMN  70.    L.  M.  [*] 

€rotPs  dommion  over  the  sea,  Ps.  cvii.  ^,  foi. 

1  fy  OX>  of  the  seas,  thy  thund'ring  voice* 
VT  Makes  all  the  roaring  waves  rejoice* 
And  one  soft  word  of  thy  commahd 
Can  sink  them,  silent,  in  the  sand. 

S  If  but  a  Moses  wave  thy  rod. 
The  sea  divides  and  owns  its  God ; 
The  stormy  floods  their  Maker  knew. 
And  let  his  chosen  armies  through. 

3  The  scaly  flocks,  amidst  the  sea, 
To  thee,  their  Lord,  a  tribute  pay ; 
The  meanest  lish  that  swims  the  flood 
Leaps  up,  and  means  a  praise  to  God. 

i  [The  larger  monsters  of. the  deep 
On  thy  commands  attendance  keep ; 
By  thy  permission,  sport  and  play, 
And  cleave  along  their  foaming  way* 

5  If  God  his  voice  of  tempest  rears, 
Leviathan  lies  stiU,  and  fears ; 
Anon  he  lifts  his  nostrils  high, 
And  spouts  the  ocean' to  the  sky.] 
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6  How  is  thy  glorious  power  ador'd 
Amidet  these  watery  aations,  liord  ! 
Yet  the  bold  men  that  trace  the  seas. 
Bold  mea  refuse  their  Maker's  praiae. 

7  [What  scenes  of  miracles  they  see, 
And  never  tune  a  song  to  thee  I 
While  on  the  flood  they  safely  ride^ 
They  cuVSe  the  hand  that  smooths  the 

8  Anon  they  plunge  in  wat'ry  graves. 
And  some  drink  death  among  the  wares : 
Yet  the  surviving  crew  blaspheme. 
Nor  own  the  God  that  rescu'd  them.] 

9  Oh,  for  some  signal  of  thy  hand ! 
Shake  all  the  seas,  Lord,  shake  the  landil 
Great  Judge,  descend,  lest  men  deny- 
That  there's  a  God  who  rules  the  sky. 


•••*••••••••• 


fi^om  the  70th  to  ike  I08th  ^out,  /  k»pf.  the  reader  «0I 
forgive  the  neglect  <^  rhymes  1»  Uu  first  aa^A  ttlHI 
Htutiifthettansa.] 

HYMN  71.— C.  M.  (*) 

Praise  lo  God  from  all  creaitureSm 

1  rr^HE  glories  of  my  Maker,  God, 

X    My  joyful  voice  sliall  sing. 
And  call  the  nations  to  adore 
'   Their  Former  and  their  King. 

2  Twas  his  right  hand  that  shap^l  our  cfajf 

And  wrought  this  human  frame ; 
Bat  from  his  own  immediate  breath 
Our  nobler  spirits  came.  x 

3  We  bring  our  mortal  powers  to  God, 

And  worsbij)  with  our  tongues: 
We  claim  some  kindred  with  the  skies. 
And  join  th'  angelic  sopg». 


■H 
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4  Let  grovHItig  beasts  of  every  shape. 

And  fowls  of  en|ry  wing, 
And  rocks,  and  trees,  and  fires,  and 
Their  various  tribute  bring. 

5  Te  planets,  to  his  honour  shine ; 

And  wheels  of  nature  roll ; 
Praise  him  in  your,  unweary'd  course 
Around  the  steady  pole. 

(^  The  brightness  of  our  IMtaker^s  name 
The  wide  creation  fills. 
And  his  unbounded  grandeur  flies 
Beyond  the  heavenly  hills. 


HYjyiNTS.    CM.  l*\ 

The  Lordfi  day ;  or^  ike^iuurreciion  of  Chritt, 

1  "D  LBST  morning,  whose  young  dawning 
JD  Behold  our  rising  God ;  L^y* 
That  saw  him  triumph  o'er  the  dust, 

And  leave  his  last  abode ! 

2  In  the  cold  prison  of  a  tomb 

The  dear  Redeemer  lav. 
Till  the  revolving  skies  had  brought 
The  third,  tfa'  appointed  day. 

5  Hell  and  the  grave  pnite  their  force 
To  hold  our  God  in  vein ;        '•'■     . 
The  sleeping  Conqueror  arose, 
And  burst  their  feeble  chain. 

4  To  thy  great  name.  Almighty  Lord, 

These  sacred  hours  we  pay ; 
And  loud  hosannas  shall  proclaim 
The  triumph  of  the  day. 

5  [Salvation  and  immortal  praise 

To  our  victorious  King : 
H  a 


\ 
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Let  heaven  and  earth,  and  rocks,  and  acts. 
With  glad  hosannaiiring.] 

'*""'"'  HYMN  TS.    C.  M.  p] 

Denote  seattered;  or^  spiritual  joys  rtsiorea. 
1  TTENCE  from  my  souL  sad  tboughtebe* 
XX  And  leave  me  to  my  joys  ^     Lgoae, 
My  tongue  shall  triumph  m  my  God^ 
And  make  a  joyful  noise* 

8  Dfirkness  and  doubts  had  volM  my  vaami^ 
And^drown'd  my  head  in  tears, 
Till  sovereign  grace,  with  shining  rays^ 
Bispefi'd  my  gloomy  fears* 

S.  Oh !  what  immortal  joys  I  fdt. 
And  raptures  ail  divine- 


When  Jesus  told  a#— I  tool  hit^ 
.  And  fB(!f  beloved  mint, 

4  In  vain  the  tempter  frights  my  soul, 
And  breaks  my  peace  in  vain  ; 
One  glimpse,  dear  Saviour,  of  thy  faoe^ 
Revives  my  joys  again. 


HYMN  74.    8.  M.  [bj 

fieptntancefrom  a  sense  of  divine  gcodneu  ; 

or,  a  complaint  of  ingratitude* 
i      TS  this  the  kind  return, 

X  And  these  the  thanks  we  owe. 
Thus  to  abase  eternal  love. 
Whence  all  our  blessings  flow ! 

8      To  what  a  stubborn  frame 
Has  sin  reduc'd  our  mind ! 
What  strange  rebellions  wretches  we. 
And  God  ds  strangely  kind ! 

I    '  [On  us  he  bids  the  sun 
Shed  bis  reviving  rays ; 
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For  US  the  skies  their  ciFcles  run. 
To  lengthen  out  our  days. 

4  The  brates  obey  their  Ood, 
And  bow  their  necks  to  men : 

But  we,  more  base;  more  brutisb  thingffi 
Reject  his  easy  reiga.] 

f      Turn,  turn  us,  mighty  God, 

And  mould  our  gouts  afresh ;  [stone. 
Break,  sovereign  grace,  these  heart!  of 
*    And  ^e  us  hearts  of  flesh. 

6      liet  oM  ingratitude 

ProTcke  our  weeping  eyes ; 
^nd  hourly  ,^8  new  mercies  fall. 
Let  houriy  thanks  arise. 

.""  HYMN  75.  C.  M.  [«J 

t^nrUtud  «nel  etttHaljay ;  or,  (fie  beat^  vimnr 

of  Christ, 
1  Tj^ROM  theoi  my  God,  my  joys  shall  rise, 
S?  And  run  eternal  rounds. 
Beyond  the  limits  of  the  skies, 
And  all  created  bounds.   . 

9  The  holy  triumphs  of  my  sotd 
Shall  death  itself  outbrave, 
Leave  dull  mortality  behind. 
And  fly  beyond  the  grave. 

5  There,  where  my  blessed  Jesus  reignti 

In  heaven's  unmeasured  space, 
IMl  spend  a  long  eternity 
In  pleasure,  and  in  praise* 

4  Millions  of  years  my  wond'rjng  eyes 
Shall  o'er  thy  beauties  rove ; 
And  endless  ages  lUl  adora 
The  gtorys  of  thy  lovC' 
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$  [Sweet  Jesas !  every  smile  of  thuie 
Shall  fresh  endearments  bring. 
And  thousand  tastes  of  new  delight 
From  all  thy  graces  spring. 

6  Haste,  my  Beloved,  fetch  my  soiil 
Up  to  thy  blest  abode; 
Fly,  for  my  spirit  longs  to  see 
Jdy  Saviour,  aad  my  God.] 


HYMN  76.    C.  M.  *  [*] 

7[%e  reaurreetion  and  atcention  ofChritt* 

H OS  ANNA  to  the  Princ6»of  lA^ 
Whocloth'd  himself  in  clay  ^ 
Eater'd  the  iron  gates  of  death. 
And  tore  the  bars  away. 

2  Death  is  no  more  the  king  of  dread. 
Since  our  Immanue?  rose  ; 
He  took  the  tyrant's  sting  away. 
And  spoil'd  our  hellish  foes. 

8  See,  how  the  Conqu'r^r  iBounts  aloft. 
And  to  his  Father  flies, 
With  scars  of  honour  in  his  flesh, 
And  triubiph  in  his  eyes. 

4k  There  our  exalted  Saviour  reigns, 
*        And  scatters  blessings  down ; 
I      Our  Jesus  fills  the  middle  seat 
Of  the  celestial  throne. 

5  [Raise  your  devetion,  mortal  tongues. 

To  reach  his  blessM  abode ; 
Sweet  be  the  ac<!ents  of  your  songs 
To  oiii>  lucarnate  God. 

6  Bright  angels,  strike  your  loudest  stringli 

Xour  sweetest  voices  reis^ 
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liet  heaven,  and  all  created  things, 
Sound  our  Imtnahuel's  praise.] 

HYMN  77.    L.  M.     "         [•] 

!I%e  C%rit(tan  i»arfare» 

1  QTAND  up,  ray  soul,  dhake  off  thy  fean, 
O  And  gird  the  gospel  armour  on  ; 
-  March  to  the  gates  of  endless  joy, 
If  hera  thy  great  Captain-Saviour's  gont • 

8  Hell  and  thy  lins  resist  th^  course ; 

But  hell  and  sin  are  vanquish'd  foes  ; 
'     Thy  Jesus  nailM  them  to  the  cross, 

And  jung  the  triumph  when  he  rose. 

d  [What  tho'  the  prince  of  darkness  raM, 
And  waste  the  fury  of  his  spite  ? 
£temal  chains  confine  him  down 
To  fiery  deeps  and  endless  night.. 

4  What  though  thine  inward  lusts  rebel*. 
Tis  hut  a  struggling  gasp  for  lifen 
The  weapons  of  victorious  grace 
Shall  slay  thy  sins,  and  end  the  strife.] 

V 

5  Then  let  my  soul  march  holdly  on, 
Press  forward  to  the  heavenly  gate; 
There  peace  and  joy  eternal  reign, 
And  glittering  robes  for  conqu'rors  wait* 

6  There  shall  I  wear  a  starry,  crown, 
And  triumph  in  almighty  grace> 
While  ail  ibe  armies  of  the  skii^v 
Join  in  my  glorious  Leader's  praise. 

"'  HYMN  78.    C.  M.  ^ 

Redemption  by  Christ, 
HEN  the  first  parents  of  our  ract 
Rebell'd,  apd  lost  their  Go4, 


'W 
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And  the  infection  of  their  sin 
Had  tainted  all  our  blood ; 

S  Infinite  pity  toach'd  the  heart 
Of  the  eternal  Son ; 
Descending  from  the  heavenly  ooort. 
He  left  his  Father's  throne. 

3  Aside  the  Prince  of  Glory  threw 

His  most  divine  array ; 
*  And  wrapt  hes  Oodbead  in  a  veil 
Ot  our  inferior  clay. 

4  His  living  power,  and  dying  lovet 

RedeemM  mibappy  men ; 
And  raisM  the  ruins  of  bur  race 
To  life  and  God  again. 

5  To  thee,  dear  Lord,  our  flesh  and  sod 

We  joyfully  resign  ; 
Blest  Jesus,  take  us  for  thy  o\vn« 
For  we  are  doublv  tbine. 

'$  Thine  honour  shall  forever  be 
The  business  of  our  days ; 
Forever  shall  our  thankful  tongues 
Speak  thy  deserved  praise. 

"hymn  79.    C.  M.  j^ 

Praise  to  the  Redeemer, 

i  OLUNG'D  in  a  ^ulf  of  dark  despair, 
X    W«  wretched  sinners  lay, 
WithoVt  one-cbeer'ui  beam  of  hope, 
Or  spark  of  giimm'ring  day. 

ft  With  pitying  eyes,  the.  Prince  of  Graee 
Beheld  our  helpless  grief; 
fie/satv — ^and  (O  anuucing  love!) 
He  ran  to  our  relief. 
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S  J)own  from  the  shining  seats  above 
With  joyful  haste  he  fled, 
Eoter'd  the  grave,  in  mortal  flesh, 
And'  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

<4  He  9poil'd  the  powers  of  darkness  tbii|y 
And  brake  our  iron  chains ; . 
Jesus  has  freed  our  captive  souls 
From  everlasting  pains.    . 

5  [In  vain  the  baffled  prince  of  hell 

His  cursed  projects  tries ; 
We,  that  were  doom'd  his  endless  slavef, 
,  Are  raisM  above  the  skies.] 

6  Oh  !  for  tli^s  love,  let  rocks  and  bins 

Their  lasting  silence  break, 
'     And  all  harmonious  human  tongues 
The  Saviour's  praises  speak. 

7  {Tes,  we  will  praise  thee,  dearest  Lord; 

Our  souIr  are  all  on  flame : 
iSosanoa  roiuid  the  spacious  earth, 
To  thine  adored  name ! 

8  Angels,  assist  our  mighty  joys ; 

Strike!  all  your  harps  of  gold  : 
But  when  you  raise  your  highest  notes, 
His  love  can 'ne'er  be  told.] 

•    HYMN  80.    S.  M.  ,    [♦] 

Qod^s  atvful  power  and  goodnes$» 

•1      /\H  I  the  Almighty  Lord  • 

\J  How  matchless  is  his  power  i 
Tremble,  O  earth,  beneath  his  word, 
While  all  the  heavens  adore. 

9  .  Let  proud  imperious  kings 

"Sovr  low  before  his  throne ! 
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Croucfa  to  his  feet,  ye  liaughty  {htoga. 
Or  he  shall  tread  yoa  down. 

3  Abore  the  sicies  he  reigns. 
And,  with  amazing  blows. 

He  deals  insufferable  pains 
On  his  rebellious  fo^. 

4  Yet,  everlasting  God, 
We  love  to  speak  thy  praise 

Thy  sceptre's  equal  to  thy  rod, 
The  sceptre  of  thy  grace. 

5  The  arms  of  mighty  love 
Defend  our  Zioh  well ; 

And  tieHventy  mercy  walt«  m  xtmn^ 
From  Babylon  and  hell. 

6  Salvation  to  the  .King 
Who  sits  enthcon'd  above : 

^rhus  we  adore  the  Uod  of  might, 
And  bless  the  God4>f  love. 


HYMN  81.    C.  M.  (•} 

Our  tin  the  cause  of  Ckriit^s  datik. 

1  A  ND  now  the  scales  have  left  mine  eyeSy 
jlX  Now  I  begin  to  see : 

Oh  the  cursM  deeds  my  sins  have  doiM ! 
What  murdVous  things  they  oe ! 

2  Were  these  the  tri^itors,  dearest  liord, 

That  thy  fair  body  tore?  . 
Monsters^that  staioM  those  heavenly  limbc 
With  floodis  of  purple  gore ! 

5  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  had  litpne, 
My  dearest  Lord  was  slain ; 
When  justice  seized  God's  onlv  Soig 
And  put  his  soul  tp  pain  ? 
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4  Forgive  my  guilt,*  6  Prince  of  Peace  ! 

I'll  wound  my  God  no  more.; 
Hence  from  my  heart,  ye  sins  be  gone, 
For  Jesus  1  adore. 

5  Furnish  me,  Ijord,  with  heavenly  anas  ■ 

From  grace's  magazine, 
And  I'll  proclaim  eternal  war 
With  every  darling  sin. 


HYMN  82.  C.  M.    #      [*] 
Rtdempiion  and  proiedi<m/rom  spirUual 

1     A  RISE,  my  soul,  my  joyful  powen, 
xjL  And  triumph  in  my  God ; 
Awake,  my  voice,  and  loud  pfocIaiXB 
His  glorious  grace  abroad. 

9  He  rais'd  me  from  the  deeps  of  sin, 
The  gates  of  gaping  hell, 
And  fix'd  my  standing  more  secure 
Than  'twas  before  1  fell. 

S  The  arms  of  everlasting  love 

Beneath  my  soiil  be  plac'd,  « 

And  oh  the  Rock  of  Ages  set 
My  slipp'ry  footsteps  fast. 

4  The  city  of  my  bless'd  abode 
Is  wali'd  around  with  grace ; 
Salvation  for  a  bulwark  stands 
To  shield  the  sacced  place. 

$  Satan  may  vent  his  sharpest  spite, 
And  all  his  legions  roar : 
Almighty  mercy  guards  my  life. 
And  bounds  lus  raging  power. 


490  HYMN  83,  84.  B.  K 

n  V"*-^T''"t-i'^--"Ti 'I 'i'^-tnn-n-i-^n-vi -Thrill  rwwmjm 

<  Arise,  my  soul ;  awctke,  my  voice. 
And  tooes  of  plCiaeure  sing  : 
Load  ballelujabB  shall  address 
My  Saviour  and  my  Kiug. 

HYMN  83.    C.  M.  (•) 

The  pmtion  and  exaUaiion  ofCSwiaL 
1  nnHUS  saitfa  the  Ruler  of  the  skie9- 
X   **  Awake,  my  dreadful  sword  : 
**  Awake,  my  wrath,  aud  smite  the  mas, 
^jHy  fellow,"  saith  the  Liord. 

S  Teogeauce  receiv'd  the  dread  oommaod,    ' 
And,  armed,  down  she  flies  : 
Jesus  submits  t'  bis  Father's  hand. 
And  bows  his  head,  and  dies. 

8  But,  oh  \  the  wisdom  and  the  grace, 

That  join  with  vengeance  now  ! 
He  dies  to  save  our  guilty  race, 
And  yet  he  rises  too. 

4  A  person  so  divine  was  he, 
\7ho  yielded  to  he  slain, 
That  he  could  give  his  soul  away. 
And  take  his  life  again. 

9  Live,  glorious  Lord,  and  reign  on  high ; 

Let  every  nation  sing. 
And  angels  sound,  with  endless  joy. 
The  Saviour  and  the  King. 

HYWN  84.    S.  M.  [♦] 

T%&  same* 

COME,  all  harmonious  tongues. 
Your  noblest  music  bring : 
*Tis  Christ,  the  everlasting  God, 
And  Christ,  the  man,  we  ting. 
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S      Tell  how  he  took  our  flesh, 
To  talce  away  oar  guilt ; 
Sing  the  dear  drops  of  sacred  blood. 
That  hellish  moQSters  spilt. 

S      L^l&s !  the  cruel  spear    - 
Went  deep  into  his  side !. 
4>nd  the  rich  flootl  of  purple  gore 
Their  murdVous  weapons  dy'd. 

i      The  waves  of  swelling  grief  «• 

Did  o'er  kU  bosom  roll ; 
And  mountains  of  almighty  wrath 
Lay  heavy  on  his  souL^ 

9      Down  to  the  shades  of  death  • 
He  bowM  his  awful  head ; 
Tet  be  arose  to  live^and  reign 
When  death  itself  is  dead. 

t      No  more  the  bloody  spear, 
The  cross  and  nail  no  more ; 
For  hell  itself  shakes  at  his  nam^  . 
And  all  the  heavens  adore. 

7      There  the  Redeemer  sits  ^ 

High  on  his  Father's  throne ;       ^ 
The  Father  lays  his  vengeance  by, 
And  smiles  upon  his  Son. 

f      There  his  full  glories  shine 
With  uncreated  rays, 
And  bless  his  saints'  and  angels'  eyes 
To  everlasting  days. 


w^ 


HYMN  85.    CM.  (♦) 

Sufficiency  of  pardon* 
does  your  face,  ye  humble  souW^ 
Those  mournfti)  colours  w«ar  ? 
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What  doubts  are  these  that  waste  your 
And  noarish  your  despair?  [faith 

S  What  though  your  numVoas  sins  exee«l 
The  surs  that  fill  the  skies. 
And,  aiming  at  tV  eternal  thronei 
Like  pointed  mountains  rise  ? 

3  What  though  your  mighty  guilt  beyond 

The  wide  creation  swell. 
And  hath  its  curs'd  foundations  laid 
Low  as  the  deeps  of  hell  ? 

4  See  here  an  endless  ocean  flows 

Of  never  failing  grace ! 
Behold  a  dying  Saviour's  veiaa 
The  sacred  flood  increase  ! 

« 

5  It  rises  high,  and  drowns  the  hills. 

Has  neither  shore  nor  bound  : 
Kow,  if  we  search  'to  find  our  sins. 
Our  sins  can  ne'er  be  found. 

$  Awake,  our  hearts,  adore  the  grace    . 
That  buries  all  our  faults. 
And  pardoning  blood,  that  swells  alioTe 
Our  follies  and  our  thoughts. 

«i^»»»— — «i  111         I   .      IP  »— I— »^^— — ^ 

HYMN  86.    C.  M.  (•) 

,  Freedwnfrom  sin  and  misery  in  Aeaven. 

1  /^UR  sins^  alas  f  how  strong  they  ht ! 
\J  And  like  a  violent  sea, 

They  break  our  duty,  Lord,  to  thee, 
Aad  hurry  us  away. 

2  The  waves  ot  trouble,  how  they  rise! 

How  loud  the  tempests  roar ! 
But  death  shall  land  our  weary  souls 
Safe  on  the  heavenly  shore.    . 
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S   There,  to  fulfil  his  sweet  coimnands, 
Our  speedy  feet  shall  move ; 
Ko  sin  shall  clog  our  winged  zeal, 
Or  cool  our  burning  love. 

.  4  There  shall  we  sit,  and  sing,  and  tell 
,  The  wonders  of  his  grace : 
Till  heavenly  raptures  fire  oihr  hearts. 
And  smile  in  every  face. 

5  Forever  his  dear  sacred  name 
l^hall  dwell  upon  our  tongue ; 
,  And  JesuB  and  salvation  be 
The  close  of  every  song. 

HYMN  87.    C.  M,  (*) 

The  ^vint  glories  above  oiur  comprehension, 

^TTT'ow  wondrous  great,how  glorious  bright 
J.X  Must  our  Creator  be  I 
'Who  dwells  amidst  the  dazzling  light 
Of  vast  infinity  I 

'%  Our  soaring  spirits  upward  rise 
Tow'rd  iht  celestial  ihrone : 
Fain  would  we  see  the  blessed  Thbbb, 
And  the  Almighty  One. 

)  Our  reason  stretches  all  its  wings, 
And  climbs  above  the  skies ; 
But  still  how  far  beneath  thy  feet 
Our  grov'ling  reason  lies  I 

4.  [liord,  here  we  bend  our  humble  soulsi 
And  awfully  adore : 
For  the  weak  pinions  of  our  minds 
Can  stretch. a  thought  no  more.] 

9  Thy  glories  infinitely  rise 
Above  our  laboring  tongue ; 
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In  ^ain  the  highest  seraph  tries 
'i'o  form  an  equal  song. 

C  [In  hutnhle  notes  our  faith  adores 

The  great  mysterious  King, 
^    "While  angels  strain  their  nobler  powen, 

And  sweep  th'  immortal  string.] 

HYMN  88.    C.  M.  ^ 

Salvation*    x  ' 

1  QALVATION!  oh,  the  joyfol  BOimdl 
O  'Tis  pleasure  to  our  ears : 

A  sovereign  balm  for  every  womid^ 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

2  Bury'd  in  sorrow,  and  in  sin. 

At  hell's  dark  door  we  lay : 
But  we  arise  by  grace  divine 
To  see  a  heavenly  day. 

»  Salvatioa  '  let  the  echo  fly 
The  spacious  eafth  arounil, 
While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky^ 
Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 


Hi 


HYMN  89,    a  M.  (♦) 

Chrisi'^s  t^lory  over  Satan, 
1  TTOSANNA  to  our  conqu'ring  Kii^! 
XJL  Tbe  prince  of  darkness  flies ; 
His  troops  rush  headlong  down  to  bell. 
Like  lightning  from  the  skies. 

S  There  bound  in  chains-the  lions  roar, 
And  frigtjt  the  rescued  sheep : 
But  heavy  bars  confine  their  power 
And  malice  to  the  deep. 

B  Hosanna  to  our  conqu'ring  King  I 
All  hail,  incarnate  love  2 
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l^en  thousand  songs  and  glories  wait 
To  crown  thy  head  above. 

A  "^^y  vict'ries,  and  thy  deathless  fame. 
Through  the  wide  world  shall  run ;' 
JknA  everlasting  ages  sing 
The  triumph  thou  hast  won. 

HYMN  90.    C.  M.  (b) 

JPaith  m  Christ  Jor  pardon  and  sanetifietUion* 

1   "TTOW  sad  our  state  hj  nature  is ! 
JLx  Our  sin,  how  deep  it  stains ! 
^nd  Satan  binds  our  captive  minds 
Fasrt  in  his  slavish  chains. 

%  Hut  there's  a  voice  of  sovereign  grace 
Sounds  flrom  the  sacred  word  ; 
JTq  /  ye  despairing  tinners  come^ 
And  trust  upon  the  Lord* 

5  My  soul  obeys  tb*  Almighty  call, 
And  runs  to  this  relief.; 
I  would  believe  thy  promise,  Lord ; 
Oh !  help  mine  unbelief. 

4  [To  the  dear  fountain  of  thy  bloody 
Incarnate  Ood,  I  fly ; 
Here  let  me  wash  my  spotted  soul 
From  crimes  of  deepest  dye. 

0  Stretch  out  thine  arm,  victorious  King, 
My  reigning  sins  subdue ;   . 
Drive  the  old  Dragon  from  his  seat. 
With  all  his  hellish  crew.] 

6  A  guilty,  weak,  and  helpless  worm, 
On  thy  kind  arms  I  falL; 
Be  thou  my  strength  and  righteousiMStri 
My  Je»U9,  and  my  all  1 
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HYMN  91.    C.  J4.  («) 

The  glory  of  Christ  in  heaven. 

i  /^H,  the  delights,  the  heavenly  joys, 
\J  The  glories  of  the  place,. 
Where  Jesus* sheds  the  brightest  beam 
Of  his  o'erflowing  grace  I 

%  Sweet  majesty  and  awfuf  love 
Sit  smiling  on  his  brow ; 
And  all  the  glorious  ranks  above 
At  humble  distance  bow. 

%  [Princes  to  his  imperial  name 

Bend  their  Bright  sceptres  dowB ; 
Dominions^  thrones,  and  powers  rejoice 
To  see  him  wear  ^hecipwn. 

4  Archangels  sound  his  lofty  praise 

Through  every  heavenly  street : 
And  lay  their  hig-hest  honours  down 
Submissive  at  bis  feet. 

5  Those  soft,  those  blessed  feet  of  his, 

ThaX  once  rude  iron  tore, 
High  on  a  throne  of  light  they  stand. 
And  all  the  saints  adore. 

6  His  head,  the  dear  majestic  head. 

That  cruel  thorns  did  w^ound, 
6ee  what  immortal  glories  shine. 
And  circle  it  around ! 

7  This  is  the  Man,  th'  exalted  Mao, 

Whom  we,  unseen,  adore ; 
Out,  when  our  eyes  behold  bis  face. 
Our  hearts  shall  love  him  more« 

8  [liordl  how  our  souls  are  all*on  hn 

To  see  thy  blest  abode : 
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Our  tongsies  rejoice  in  trxies  of  praise 
Te  our  incarnate  God !] 

9  Acd  while  our  faith  enjoys  the  sight, 
We  long  to  leave  our  clay ; . 
And  wish  thy  fiery  chariot|,  Lor^,  ' 

To  fetch  our  sould  away. 


M«ai^ 


HYMN  92.    G.  M.  ([•) 

The  cftterc/^  saved,  and  her  enemiet  dkappaUl' 

ed;  or,  dditeranee  from  treason* 
t  QHOUT  lo  the  Lord,  itnd  lei  ovr  joys 
{^  Through  the  whole  nation  run : 
Ye  western  skies,  resound  the  noiM 
Beyond  the  rising  sun. 

d  Thee,  mighty  Ood,  our  souls  admire ; 
Thee,  osir  glad  voices  sing ; 
And  join  with  thcf  celestial  choir, 
To  praise  th'  eternal  King. 

d  Tbv  power  the  whole  creation  rules, 
And,  on  the  starry  skies. 
Sits  smiliiig  at  the  weak  designs 
Thine  envious  foes  devise. 

4  Thy  scorn  derides  their  feeble  rage, 

And,  with  an  awful  frown. 
Flings  vast^nfu^on  on  their  plots^ 

And  shakes  their  Babel  down. 

• 

5  [Their  secret  fires  in  caverns  lay. 

And  we  the  sacrifice ; 
But  gloomy  caverns  strove  in  vain 
To  'scape  ail  searching  eyes. 

J  Their  dark  designs  were  all  revealM ; 
.    Their  treasons  all  betrayM : 
Praise  to  tlie  Lord,  who  broke  the  snare 
Their  cu^'sed  hands  had  laid.] 
t  t 


■k 
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7  In  vain  the  busy  sons  of  lieH 

Stiil  new  rebellions  try  ; 
Their  souls  shalf  pine  with  envioas  rage, 
And  vex  away,  and  die. 

8  Almighty  ^ace  defends  our  land 

From  their  malicious  power: 
Then  let  us  with  united  songs 
Almighty  grace  adore. 

HYMN  ^3.     S.  M.  [»] 

'  God  all,  end  innlL     Psalm  Ixxiii.  25. 

1  TV/TY  God,  my  life,  my  love, 
IV A  To  thee,  to  thee  1  call ; 

*'  I  cannot  live  if  thou  remove, 
For  thou  art  all  in  all. 

2  [Thy  shining  grace  can  cheer 

This  dungeon  where  I  dwell : 
*Tis  paradise,  when  thou  art  here  ; 
If  thou  depart, 'tis  hell. 

S  ^    The  smOing^i  of  thy  face, 
How  amiable  they  are! 
rris  heaven  to  rest  in  thine  embrace, 
And  «o  where  else  but  there. 

4  To  tliee,  and  thecalone. 
The  angCiis  owe  their  hires ; 

They  sit  arountr  thy  gracious  throop 
An<l  dwell  where  Je»us  is. 

5  Not  all  tke  harps  above 
Can  make  a  heavenly  piacQ 

If  God  his  residence  remove, 
Or  but  conceal  his  face.] 

6  Nor  earth,  nor  all  the  sky, 
Can  one  delight  a^oiJ*  ' 
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No,  not  a  drop  of  real  joy, 
Without  tby  presence,  Lord* 

^  Thou-  art  the  sea  of  love, 

Where  all  my  pleasures  roll ; 
The  circle  where  my  passions  move, 
And  centre  of  my  soul. 

[To  thee  my  spirits  fly, 

With  infinite  desire ; 
And  yet  how  far  from  thee  I  lie! 

Dear  Jesus,  raise  me  higher.] 

HYMN  94.    C.  M.  (») 

God  my  only  Jiappiness,     Psalm  Ixxiii.  25« 

1   TV/fY  God,  my  portion,  and  my  love, 
JLVA  My  everlastlna;  all ! 
I've  none  bnt  thee  in  heaven  above, 
Or  on  this  earthly  ball. 

S  [What  empty  things  are  all  the  skies, 
And  this  inferior  clod ! 
There's  nothing  here  deserves  my  joys  : 
There's  nothing  lilce  my  God.] 

8  [In  vain  the  bright,  the  burning  sun, 
Scatters  his  feeble  \\fi(i\i ; 
'Tis  thy  sweet  beams  create  my  noon ; 
If  thou  withdraw,  'tis  night. 

i  And  whilst  upon  my  restless  bed 
Amongst  the  shades  t  roll, 
If  my  Redeemer  shews  his  licad, 
'Tis  morning  vith  my  soul.] 

5  To  thee  I  owe  ray  wealth,  and  friends, 
And  health,  and  safe  abode  ; 
Thanks  to  thy  name  for  meaner  things, 
But  they  are  nut  my  God. 
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#  How  vain  a  toy  is  gtitt^riog  wemltli. 
If  ooce  compared  to  thee  !* 
Or  what's  my  safety,  or  my  healthy 
Or  all  my  friends  to  me? 

T  Were  I  possessor  of  the  earth, 
.    And  callM  the  stars  my  own. 
Without  thy  graces  and  thyself, 
I  were  a  wretch  undone* 

t  Let  others  stretch  their  arms  tike 
And  grasp  in  all  the  shore ; 
Clrant  me  the  visita  of  thy  face. 
And  I  desire  no  more. 

HYMN  95.    C.  M.  pf 

Xoaft  on  hhn  tofiom  they  pierced^  amd  tmun, 
1  TNFINITEerief!  amazing  wo* 
X  Behold  my  bleeding  Lord ! 
Hell  and  the  Jews  coospirM  his  death. 
And  us'd  the  Roman  sword. 

ft  Ob !  the  sharp  pangs  of  smafting  pauk 
My  dear  Redeemer  bore. 
When  knotty  whips,  and  jagged  thonsSi 
His  sacred  body  tore ! 

S  But  knotty  whips  and.  jagged  thorns. 
In  vain  do  I  accuse ; 
In  vain  I  blame  the  Roman  bands. 
And  the  more  spiteful  Jews. 

4  Twere  you,  my  sins,  my  cruel  sins,. 

His  chief  tormentorf  were ; 
Bach  of  my  crimes  became  a  nail. 
And  unbelief  the  spear. 

5  Twereyou  that  pullM  the  vengetBoedowi 

Ifpon  his  guiltless  head : 
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Break,  break,  my  heart— oh,  biirBt  nine 
And  lei  my  sorrows  bleed.  [^Hi 

€  Strike,  mighty  grace,  my  iinty  soul. 
Till  melting  waters  flow, 
And  deep  repentance  drown  ttaa§  e  jet 
In  undissembled  wo  I 

"  HYMN  96.  C.  M.  [«1 

DUtingmdung  kn  f  w^angtlifmnUMtMrn 

men  saved. 
t  T^OWN  headlong  from  their  oatireikSct 
3J  The  rebel-angels  fell. 
And  thander-bolts  of  flaming  wrath 
Pursued  them  deep  to  hell. 

.S  l>own  from  the  top  of  earthly  bliss, 
Rebellious  man  was  hurl'd; 
And  Jesus  stoopM  beneath  ihe  gray^i 
To  reach  a  sinking  World. 

Z  Oh,  loye  of  infinite  degree ! 
Unmeasurable  grace ' 
Hust  Heaven's  eternal  Darling  die, 
To  save  a  trait'rous  race? 

4  Must  angels  sink  forever  down. 
And  bum  in  quenchless  fire. 
While  Chid  foriAkes  his  shining  throne. 
To  raise  us  wretches  higher? 

9  Oh|for  this  love,  let  eaith  and  skies 
w  ith  hallelujahs  ring, 
And  the  full  choir  of  human  tongues 
All  hallelujahs  sing! 


HYMN  9T.    I..  M.  [•] 

The  same, 

FROM  heaven  the  sinning  aogels^fdl. 
And  wiath  ^darkness  chwd  thoadeim; 
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But  man,  vile  man,  foi^sook  his  bliss, 
•And  mercy  lirts  him  to  a  crown ! 

£>  Araasing  works  of  sovereign  grace, 
That.coald  distinguish  reSels  so ! 
Our  guilty  treasons  call'd  aloud 
For  everlasting  fetters  too. 

S  To  thee,  to  thee,  Almighty  Love, 
Our  souls,  ourselves^  our  all  we  pay: 
Millions  of  tongues  shall  sound  toy  prais 

'   On  the  bright  hills  of  heavenly  day. 

HYMN  98.    C.  M.  Qij 

Hardfuss  of  heart  complained  <f, 

1  IVyfY  heart,  how  dreadful  hard  it  is! 
J_tJ.  How  heavy  here  it  lies ; 
Heavy  and  cold  within  my  breast, 
Just  like  a  rock  of  ice ! 

S  Sin,  -like  a  raging  tyrant,  sits 
Upon  his  flinty  throne ; 
And  every  grace  lies  bury'd  deep, 
'  Beneath  this  heart  of  stone. 

8  How  seldom  do  I  rise  to  God, 
Or.  taste  the  joys  above ! 
Hiis  mountain  presses  down  my  fiutll. 
And  chills  my  flaming  love. 

4  When  smiling  mercy  courts  my  soul 

With  all  its  heavenly  charms, 
This  stubborn,  tliis  relentless  thing, ' 
Would  thrust  it  from  mine  arms. 

• 

5  Against  the  thunders  of  thy  werd 

Rebellious  I  have  stood ; 
My  heart,  it  shakes  not  at  the  wrath 
And  terrors  of  a  God 


r 
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i    6  Dear  8aviour,  steep  this  rock  of  mine 
In  thine  own  crimson  sea ! 
None'  but  a  bath  of  blood  divine 
I  Can  melt  the  flint  awaf; 

J     ^-  HYMN  99.    C.  M.  (^ 

The  book  of  God?$  dwreej* 
^  1  T  £T  the  whole  race  of  creatures  lie 
f  JLA  Abas'd  before  their  God ; 

'  Whatever  his  sovereign  voice  has  formed 

f  He  governs  with  a  nod. 

ft  [Ten  thousand  ages  ere  the  skies 
Were  into  motion  brougnt. 
All  the  long  years  and  worlds  to  cotM 
^tood  present  to  his  thought. 

S  There's  not  a  iparrow«  or  a  worm, 
But^  found  in  his  decrees ; 
He  raises  monarchs  to  their  thrones, 
And  sinks  them  as  he  please.] 

4  If  light  attend  the  course  I  run, 
/     Tis  he  provides  those  rays ; 

And  tis  his  hand  that  hides  my  sun, 
IT  darkness  cloud  my  days. 

5  Tet  I  would  not  be  much  concerned, 
I  Nor  vainly  long  to  see, 

In  volumes  of  his  deep  decrees, 
What  months  are.  writ  for  me. 

6  When  he  reveals  the  t>ook  of  life, 

Oh,  may  I  read  my  name 
Amongst  the  chosen  of  his  love, 
The  foPwers  of  the  Lamb  1 


804  HTMir  I0«.  B.  IL 

HYMN  100.    Ii.M.  (b) 

The  pretenet  rfCkrUi  is  the  life  ofmjf  unA 

i  XXOW  full  of  anguish  i«  the  thought, 
XJL  How  it  distracts  and  tears  my  btmri^ 
If  Godf  at  last,  my  sovereign  Judge, 
Should  frown,  and  bid  my  soul  depart ! 

9  Lord,  when  I  quit  this  earthly  stage, 
Where  shall  I  fly  but  to  thy  breast;     . 
For  I  have  sought  no  other  home. 
For  1  have  iearn'd  no  other  rest. 

3  I  cannot  live  contented  here. 
Without  some  glimpses  of  thy  fatce  ; 
And  heaven,  without  thy  presence  tbei^ 
Would  be  a  dark  and  tiresome  place.* 

4  When  earthly  ear^s  engross  tbe  da^. 
And  hold  my  thoughts  aside  from  toe% 
The  shining  hours  of  cheerful  fight 
Are  long  and  tedious  years  to  me. 

{^  And  if  no  evening  visit's  paid 
Between  my*  Saviour  and  my  soul. 
How  dull  the  night !  how  sad  the  shad* ! 
How  mournfully  the  minutes  roll ! 

<  This  flesh  of  mine  might  learn  as  sooa 
To  live,  yet  part  with  all  my  blood  ; 
To  breathe,  when  vital  air  is  gone, 
Or  thrive  and  grov^  without  my  food, 

7  [Christ  is  my  light,  mV  life,  my  care. 
My  blessed  hope,  my  heavenly  prisft; 
]>earer  than  all  my  passions  are. 
My  limbs,  my  bowels,  or  mine  eyes. 

8  The  strings  that  twine  about  m^.  heaiti 
.     Tortures  and  rackf  My  tear  them  o^i 


B.IL  HYMNlOl.  »0« 

But  they  can  never,  never  part, 

With  their  dear  hold  of  Christ,  my  lovf  J 

9  [My  God !  and  caa  a  humble  child. 
That  loves  thee  with  a  flame  so  hi]^h, 
Be  ever  from  thy  face  exil'd, 
Without  the  pity  of  thine  eye? 

to  Impossible!  for  thine  own  bands  . 
Have  ty'd  my  heart  so -fast  tathee! 
And  in  thy  book* the\  promise  stands. 
That  where  thou  art,  thy  friends  most  be  j 

HYMN  101.    C.  M.  (*) 

~    The  vfwUft  ihret  ehUf  iemptationt.  t 

1  TXTHEN,  intkelightoffaithdivine^ 
V  V   We  look  on  things  below. 
Honour,  and  gold,  and  sensual  joy. 
How  vain  and  oing'roiis  too  1 

S  [Hononr's  a  puff  pf  noisy  breath ; 
Tet  men  expose  their  blood. 
And  venture  everlasting  death, 
To  gain  that  airy  good. 

S  Whilst  others  starve  the  nobler  mind« 
And  feed  on  shining  dust, 
Tb6y  rob  the  serpent  of  his  food, 
T*  iiululgiP  a  sordini  lust.] 

4  The  pleasured  that  allure  our  sense. 

Are  da^g'rous  snares  to  souls ; ' 
There'f  but  a  drop  of  flat'ring  sweety 
And  dash'd  with  bitter  bowls. 

5  God  is  mine  all-sufficient  good, 

-  My  portion  and  my  choice  ; 

111  hiai  my  vast  desires  are  flll'd^ 

And  all  my  powers  r^iae. 
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6  In  vain  the  world  accosts  mine  ear, 
And  teiD]>ts  my  heart  anew ; 
I  caniiot  buy  your  bliss  so  dear. 

Not  part  with  heaven  for  you» 

1^—— — — — — — ^—  ^^^— ^i^^^j^ 

HYMN  102.    L.  M.  [*] 

A  happy  raurreetion, 
1  TVTO,  I'll  repine  at  death  no  more, 
±.\  Bui  with  a  cheerful  gasp,  resign 
To  the  cold  dungeon  of  the  grave 
These  dying,  with'ring  limbs  of  mioe. 

5  Let  worms  devour  my  wasting  flesh. 
And  crumble  all  my  bones  to  dust, 
>Xy  Ood  shall  raise  my.  frame  aoew. 
At  the  revival  of  the  just. 

S  Break,  sicred  morning,  through  the  skiea, 
Bring  that  delightful,  dreadful  day ; 
Cut  short  the  hours,  dear  Lord,  and  oeme! 
Thy  lingVing  wheels,  how  long  they  stay. 

4  [Our  weary  spirits  faint  to  see 
^Tlie  light  of  thy  returning  face ; 
And  hear  the  language  of  those  lips 
Where  (ioA  has  shed  his  richest  grace. 

5  Haste,  then,  upon  the  wings  of  love, 
Bouse  all  the  pious  sleeping  clay ; 
That  we  may  jam  in  heavenly  joys. 
And  sing  the  triumph  of  the  day.] 

*  HYMN  lOS.    C.  M.  \*] 

ChrisVt  commission,    John  iii.  16, 17. 

1  i^OME,  happy  souls,  approach  year  God 
\J  With  new  melodious  songs ; 
Come,  tendei  to  almighty  grace 
The  tribute  of  your  tongues. 
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S  So  strange,  ao.  boandless  was  the  lore 
That  pity'd  dying  men, 
The  Father  sent  his  equal  Son 
To  give  them  life  again. 

5  Thy  hands,  dear  Jesus,  were  Qot  arm'd 
With  a  revenging  rod ; 
Ho  hard  commission  to  perform 
The  vengeance  of  a  God. 

4  But  all  was  mercy,  all  was  mild, 

And  wrath  forsook  the  throne. 
When  Christ  on  the  kind  errand  came, 
And  brought  salvation  down. 

5  Here,  sinners,  you  may  heal  your  wfOBdSi 

And  wipe  your  sorrows  dry : 
Trust  in  the  mighty  Savioiir's  name, 
And  you  shall  never  die. 

6  Se^  dearest  Lord,  our  willing  souls 

Accept  thine  q^r'd  gr::ce  ; 
We  bless  the  great  Rede'ismer's  love, 
And  give  the  Father  praifie. 


I 
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Tht  tomt. 

RAISE  your  triumphant  songs 
To  an  lmmorti4  tune ; 
Iiet  the  wide  earth  resound  Uie  deedi  ■ 
Celestial  grace  has  done. 

Sing  how  eternal  J^ve 
Its  chief  Beloved  chose^ 
And  bid  him  raise  our  wretched  fact 
From  their  abyss  of  woes. 

His  hand  no  thunder  been, 
No  terror  elothes  bis  brow; 


No  botu  to  drivo  our  guilty  vcmte 
To  fiereer  flaineft  betow. 

i      IVas  merey  tUi'd  the  throne. 
And  wrath  stood  silent  hy. 
When  Ghrist  was  sent  with  pttrdtou  imtk 
To  rebels  doomM  to  die. 

5      Now,  sinners,  dry  your  tearh» 

Let  hopeless  sorrow  cease ; 
'  Bow  to  tho  soBfitre  of  his  h>T«, 

And  take  the  oflhr'd  peaec 

€      liord,  we  obey  thy  call ; 
We  lay  an  hnmble  claim 
To  the  selvation  thou  bast  t>nKighl» 
And  kMre  and  praise  thy  naniek 

IITMN1<».    CM.  [b] 

M^p^BrtioneeJUhfiingJhfm  Uu  patienm  of  €M 

1     A  ND  are  we  wretches  yet  atlve  f 
'.    jnL  And  dare  we  yet  rebel  ? 
nis  boundless,  His  amazing  lovi». 
That  beara  us  up  from  hell  I 

ft  The  bnrden  of  our  weighty  guilt 
Would  sink  us  down  to  flames ; 
And  threatening  vengeance  rolls  tk&wt^ 
^      To  crush  our  l^eble  frames. 

Jl  Almighty  goodness  eries,  Forbior! 
Am  straight  the  thunder  stays : 
And  dara  we  now  proYoke  his  wnth. 
And  weary  out  his  grace? 

4  liord,  we  have  long  abos'd  thy  loTH^ 
Too  long  indulged  oar  sin  s 
Our  aching  hearts  e'en  bleed  to  sen 
What  fAelt  w«  hare  bees. 
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5  No  more,  ye  ImiM^  shall  ye  connDandi  I 

No  more  will  we  obey ;  '  i 

Strotoli  but,  O  God,  thy  conquering  haii4«.  I 

And  drive  thy  foes  away.  r 
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Repenlatue  at  the  cross. 
t  d\^  if  my  soul  was  form'd  for  wo, 
\J  How  would  I  vent  my  sighs ! 
Repentanee  should  like  rivers  flow, 
rrom  both  my  streaming  eyes. 

ft  Twas  for  my  sins«  my  dearest  Lord 
Hung  on  the  cursed  tree, 
And  groan'd  away  a  dying  life 
For  thee,  my  soul,  for  tnee* 

S  Oh !  how  I  bate  those  lusts  of  mine 
That  crucifi'd  uy  God ; 
fhose  sins  that  piercM  and  nail'd  his  ii«ili 
Fasl^to  the  fatal  wood. 

i  Tes,  my  Redeemer,  they  shall  die  ; 
My  heart  has  so  decreed ; 
Nor  will  I  spare  the  guilty  things     ' 
Tliat  made  my  Saviour  bleed. 

5  Whilst,  with  a  melting,  broken  Iieart, 
My  murdered  Lord  I  view, 
I'll  raise  revenge  against  my  sins. 
And  slay  the  murd'rers  too. 

HYMN  lOT.    C.  M.     ^        (b) 

The  everlasting  absence  of  God  intoUrabk* 

\  rriHAT  awful  day  will  surely  come, 
X-  Th'  appointetl  hour  makes  haste, 
When  I  mitflt  stand  before  my  Judge,. 
And  pass  the  solemn  test*. 
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ft  Thou  lovely  Chief  of  all  my  joys. 
Thou  Sovereign  of  tny  heart. 
How  could  I  bear  to  hear  thy 
Pronouaee  the  sound,  Depart  t 

9  Tmc  thunder  of  that  dismal  word 
Would  8o  torment  my  ear, 
Twould  tear  my  soul  asunder,  Jjor^ 
With  most  tormenting  fear. 

4  [What,  to  be  banishM  from  my  lUt^ 
And  yet  forbid  to  die ! 
To  linger  in  eternal  pain, 
Yet  death  forever  fly !] 

U  Oh !  wretched  state  of  deep  despair. 
To  see  my  God  remove, 
And  fix  my  doleful  station  where 
I  must  not  taste  his  love  ! 

6  Jesus  I  throw  nfine  arms  around. 

And  hang  upon  thy  breast ; 
Without  a  graciou$«  smile  from  th«e 
"i/iy  spirit  cannot  rest. 

7  Oh!  tell  me  that  my  worthless  oanto 

Is  graven  on  thy  hands : 
Shew  me  some  promise,  in  thy  book. 
Where  my  salvation  stands. 

8  [Give  me  one  kind,  assuring  word. 

To  sink  my  fears  again ; 
And  cheerfully  my  soul  shall  wait 
Her  threescore  years  and  ten.] 


HYMN  108.     C.  M.  (• 

tenets  lo  the,  tiirone  of  Grace  by  a  MediBlet. 

1  /^OME,  let  us  lift  our  joyful  eyes     - 
V/  Up  to  the  courts  sbovsi 
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<    And  smile  to  see  our  Father  there 
Upon  a  throne  of  love. 

S  Once  'twas  a  seat  of  dreadful  wrath, 
And  shot  devouring  flame ; 
Our  God  appear'd  consuming  fire. 
And  vengeance  was  his  name. 

5  Rich' were  the  drops  of  Jesus'  blood, 

That  calui'd  bis  frowning  fatce ; 
That  sprinkled  o'er  the  burning  throne, 
And  tdm'd  the  wrath  to  grace ! 

4  Now  we  may  bow  before  his  feet, 
And  venture  near  the  Lord  ; 
No  fiery  cherub  guards  his  seat, 
Nor  double  flaming  sword. 

6  The  peaceful  gates- of  heavenly  bliss 

Are  open'd  by  the  Son ; 
High  let  us  raise  our  notes  of  praise, 
And  reach  th^  Almighty  throne. 

6  To  thee  ten  thousand  thanks  we  bring. 
Great  Advocate  on  high ; 
And  glory  to  th'  eternal  King, 
Who  lays  his  fury  by. ' 

HYJVJN  109.— L.  M.  (*> 

The  darknen  ofprovidenee* 
i  T*  OBD,  we  adore  thy  vast  designs, 
JLi  Th'  obscure  abyss  of  providence ! 
loo  deep  to  sound  with  mortal  lines, 
Too  dark  to  view  with  feeble  sense. 

S  Now  thou  array'st  thine  awful  fhce 
In  angrj^  frowns,  witho'it  a  smite : 
We,  through  the  cloud,  believe  thy  gracei 
Secure  of  thy  compassion  still. 
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S  Throogh  mu  uid  storms  of  deep  distiai 
We  sail  hy  faith,  and  not  by  w^ttt ; 

.    Faith  gtiides  us  in  the  wilderness. 
Through  all  the  terrors  of  the  nif^t. 

4  Bear  Father^  if  thy  nfted  rod 
Resolve  to  scourge  us  here  below  ; 
8tiU  let  us  lean  upon  our  God^ 

Thine  arm  shall  bear  us  safely  thro«|^> 

HYMN  110.    S.  M.-  [•) 

fVitoi^  arer  daatlu  in  kept  of  the  rttwmtlm 

1         AND  must  this  body  die? 
J\.  This  mortal  frame  decay? 
And  must  these  active  limbs  of  miae 
liie  mould'rin^  in  the  clay  ? 

%      Corruption,  earth  and  wonas 
Shall  but  reSne  this  flesh. 
Till  my  triumphant  spirit  eomes. 
To  put  it  on  afresh. 

5  God,  my  Re^^emer,  live*. 
And  often  from  the  skies 

Looks  down«  and  watches  all  my  du^ 
Till  he  shall  bid  it  rise. 

k      ArrayM  in  glorious  grace 
Shall  these  vile  bodies  shine« 
And  every  shape,  and  every  fooe 
Ijook  heavenly  and  divinie. 

5  Tliese  livelv  hopes  we  owe 
To  Jesus'  uying  love ; 

We  would  ailore  his  grace  below. 
And  sing  his  power  above. 

6  J>ear  Lonl,  accept  the  praise 
Of  tliese  our  bumble  songa. 
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Till  tunes  of  nobler  sound  we  raise 
"With  otfr  immortai  tongues. 

HYMN  111.    C.  M.  (»)         "j 

Qi^hanksgivmg/or  victory  ;•  or^  Qod^$  <iomtmon, 

^^        and  our  deliverance* 
%  r^iON,  rejoice ;  and  Judafa,  sing ; 

JlJ-  The  Lord  assumes  his  throne ; 

Come,  let  us  own  the  heavenly  King, 
And  make  his  glories  known. 

ft  The  jsreat,  the  wielded,  and  the  piy)ud| 
From  their  high  seats  are  hurl'd  ;^ 
Jehpvah  rides  upon  a  cloud, 

And  thunders  through  the  world. 

S  He  reigns  upon  th'  eternal'  hills, 
.  Distributes  mortal  crowns? 
Empires  are  fix'd  beneath  his  smiles, 
And  totter  at  his  frowns.  ^ 

4  Navies,  tiiat  rule  the  ocean  wide, 

Are  vanquished  by  kis  breath, 
And  legioris,  arm'd  with  power  and  pride, 
.    Descend  to  wat'ry  death. 

5  Let  tyrants  make  no  more  pretence 

To  vex  our  happy  land  : 
Jehovah's  name  is  our  defence, 
Our  buckler  is  bis  hand. 

€  [Still  may  the  King  of  Grace  descend, 
1*o  rule  us  by  his  word  ; 
And  all  the  honours  we  can  give, 
Be  oITer'd  to  the  Lonl.] 

'  HYMN  112.    L   M.  (*) 

Angela  admlnisUring  to  Christ  and  saints. 

1  i^  REAT  G(m1.  to  what  a  glorious  heigh 
Xjf  Hast  thoH  ailvanc'd  the  Lord,  iKy  'Son 
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AngeU,  in  af)  their  robes  of  light, 
Are  made  the  servants  of  his  throae. 

2  Before  his  feet  thine  arniies  wait, 
And  swift  as  flaipes  of  fire  they  movey 
To  manage  his  affkirs  of  state, 
In  works  of  vengeance  and  of  love. 

5  HU  orders  run  tbrongh  all  the  hosts, 
Ijegions  descend  at  his  command, 
Tu  shiehl  and  guard  our  native  ooasts, 
"When  foreign  rage  invades  our  land. 

4  Now  they  are  sent  t6  gnide  our  feet 
Up  to  t)).e  gates  of  thine'  abode. 
Through  all  the  dangers  that  we  meet 
In  travelling  the  heavenly  road. 

i^  Lord,  when  I  leafre  this  mortal  ground, 
And  thon  shalt  bid  me  rise  and  come. 
Send  a  beloved  angel  down, 
Safe  to  eonduct  my  spirit  home. 

HYMN  lid.    C.  M,  (») 

The  sanyi. 

1  fTlHE  majesty  of  Solomon, 
.1    How  glorious  to  behold ; 
The  servants  waiting  round  his  thr>iie|  * 
The  iv'ry  and  the  gold ! 

5  But,  mighty  God  !  thy  palace  shines 

With  for  superior  beams ; 
Thine  angel  guards  are  swift  as  wSndSy  ~ 
Tliy  ministers  are  flames. 

5  [Soon  as  thino  mily  Son  had  made 
His  entrance  on  the  earth, 
A  shining  arrny  downward  fled, 
Te  ce/ebmtc  his  birth. 
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4  And  when  oppress'd  with  pains  and  fears, 

On  th^  eolu  ground  he  lies, . 
Behold  a  heavenly  form  appears, 
T*  allay  his  agonies.] 

5  Now  to  the  bands  of  Christ  our  King, 

Are  all  their.  legions  given ; 
They  wait  upon  his  saints,  and  bring 
His  chosen  heirs  to  heaven. 

6  Pleasure  and  praise  run  through  their  host, 

To  see  a  sinner  turn  ; 
'  That  Satan  has  a  captive  lost. 
And  Christ  a  subject  born. 

7  But  there's^  an  hour  of  brighter  joy, 

When  he  his  angels  sends 

Obstinate  rebels  to  destroy, 

And  gather  in  his  friends. 

8  Oh !  could  I  say  without  a  idoubt, 

"  There  shall  my  soul  be  found,'* 
Then  let  the  great  archangel  shout, 
And  the  last  trumpet  sound. 

HYMN  114.    C.  M.  [*] 

Chrifi^t  deaths  viciery^  and  dominion, 

1  T  SING  my  Saviour's  wondi-ous  death ; 
X  He  conquer'd  when  Ire  fell : 
^TiMfinisWd,  said  his  dying  breath. 
And  shook  the  gates  of  hell. 

S  Tii/intWrf,  our  Immanuel  cries ; 
The  dreadful  work  h  done,  r 
Hence  shall  his  sovereign'  throne  arise  ; 
His  kingiloiA  is  begun. 

5  His  cross  a' sure  foundation  laid 
For  glory  and  renown. 
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When,  through  Che  regions  of  the  de«ii« 
He  iMiss'd  to  reach  the  croiinu 

4  Exalted  at  his  Father's  side. 

Sits  oar  victorious  Lord ; 
To  heaven  and  hell  his  hands  divide 
The  vengeance  or  reward. 

5  The  saints  from  his  propitioas  eye 

Await  their  sev'ral  crowns. 
And  all  the  sons  of  darkness  fly 
The  terror  of  his  frowns. 

HYMN  .115.    CM.     ."*(*) 

Gifd'lhs  avenger  of  his  saints ;  or^  his  kisigim^ 

supreme,      • 

1  TTIGH  as  the  heavens  above  the  ground 
JlI  Reigns  the  Creator,  God: 

Wide  as  the  whole  creation's  bounil 
Extends  his  awful  rod. 

2  Let  princes  of  exalted  state 

To  bim  ascribe  their  crown ; 

Bender  their  homage  at  his  feet. 

And  cast  their  glories  down. 

5  Know  thlit  his  kingdom  is  sppreme. 
Tour  l<>fty  thoughts  are  vain ; 
He  calls  you  gods,  that  awful  name. 
But  ye  must  die  like  men. 

\  Then  let  ife  sovereigns  of  the  globe 
Noi  dare-tb  vex  the  just; 
He  puts  on  vengeance  like  a  robe, 
I  And  treads  the  worms  to  dust. 

[  5  Ye  judges  of  the  earth,  be  wise, 
:  ^       And  think  of  heaven  with  fear; 
^  Tbe  cneanest  saint  that  you- despise 
Has  an  avenger  there. 
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HYMN  116.    C.BI.  I*} 

Hftrdet  and  thanks. 
f  TTOW  can  I  sink  with  sttch  k  pnf 
X2.  As  nay  etferaal  God, 
Wfaobefecrs  the  earth's  hoge  piltart  op. 
And  spreads^e  heavens  abroad? 

8  How  cAp  I  die  while  Jesus  livesi 
Who  rose,  and  left  the  dead? 
Far$bn  and  grace  my  soul  receives       . 
FroiA  mine  exalted  Head. 

B  AH  that  I  am,  and  all  1  ha^, 
Shall  be  forever  thine ; 
Whate'br  ihy  duty  bids  me  give^ 
,  My  cheetfal  hatnds  i^eiygn. 

t  Tel,  if  I  iii^ht  mak^  soiiie  resejrvi», 
And  diity  did  not  ^1, 
I  love  my  God  with  seal  so  great, 

That  I  should  ^ive  him  all. 

«-  -•  -    ■ ■' ■ 

HYMN  117.    t.  M.  [M 

Living  and  dying  vnth  Oodpteuni. 

i  T  CANNOT  bear  thine  absente,  L»rd 
JL  My  life  expires  if  thou  depart : 
Be  thou,  my  heart,  still  near  my  God, 
And  thou,  my  God,  be  near  my  heart. 

fi  I  was  hot  born  for  earth  or  sin. 
Nor  can  I  live  on  things  so  vile ; 
Yet  I  will  siay  my  Father's  time, 
And  hope  and  wtiil  for  heaven  a  while. 

d  Then,  dearost  Lord,  in  thine  embrace 
Let  me  resign  my  fleeting  breath  ;* 
Anil,  with  a  smile  upon  my  face, 
Pass  the  importaut  hoar  of  death. 
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HYMN  118.  li.  M.  [»} 

Tfu  priesthood  of  Chriai. 

t  "OLOOD  has  a  voice  to  pierce  the  sides  j 
J3  Revenge  i  th^  blood  of  Abel  cries ; 
But  the  dear  stream,  when  Christ  was  sleiSf 
Speaks  peace  as  loud  fr^  every  vein. 

9  Pardon  and  peace  from  God  on  high  ; 

.    Behold  he  lays  his  vengeance  by  ; 
And  rebels,  that  deserve  his  sword, 
Become  the  fav'rites  of  the  Lord. 

S  To  Jesus  let  our  praises  rise, 
Who  gave  his  life  a  sacrifice  : 
Now  hei  appears  before  his  God, 
And  for  our-pardbn  pleads  hisjblood.^ 


«H 


HYMN  119.    C,  M.  p) 

The  holy  scriptures. 

1  T  ADEN  with  guilt,  and  full  of  feais, 
XJ  I  fly  to  thee,  my  Lord  ; 
And  not  a  glimpse  of  hope  appears. 
But  in  thy  written  word.  • 

S  The  volunlfe  of  my  Father's  grace 
DoeStall  my  grief  assuage ;    ~ 
Here  I  behold  my  Saviour's  face 
Almost  in  ever/  page.  . 

S  [This  is  the  field  where  hidden  lies 
The  pearl  of  price  unknown ; 
'That  merchant  is  divinely  wise,  ^ 
Who  makes  this  pearl  his  own. 

1  Here  consecrated  water  flows. 
To  i]uench  my  thirst  of  sin  ; 
Here  the  fa»r  tree  of  knowledge  grows  ; 
No  danger  dwells  therein.] 
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5  This  ifl  the  judgjs  who  ends  the  strife. 

Where  Ivit  and  reason  fail ; 
My  guide  to  everlasting  life, 
Through  all  this  gloomy  vale. 

6  Oh,  may  thy  counf^ls,  mighty  God, 

My  roving  feet  coOimand ; 
Nor  I  forsake  the  happy  road 
That  leads  to  thy  right  hand !   ^ 

HYMN  120.    S.  M.  [*] 

•  The  Jaw  and  go»pel  enjoined  in  scriptme, 

1  r|iH£  Lord  declares  his  will 
X   And  keeps  the  world  in  awe ; 
Amidst  the  smoke  on  Sinai's  hill 
Breaks  out  his  fiery  law. 

^      The  Lord  reveals  his  fi@ice : 
And,  smiling  from  above, 
Sends  down  the  gospel  of  his  graoe, 
Th'  epistles  of  his  love. 

S      These  sacred  words  impart 
Our  Maker's  just  commands ; 
The  pity  of  his  melting  heart. 
And  vengeance  of  his  hands. 

4  [Hence  %ve  awake  our  fear, 
We  draw  our  comfort  hence ;     . 

-  The  arras  of  grace  are  jtreasur'd  here,. 
And  armour  of  defence. 

5  We  learn  Christ  crucifyM, 
And  here  behold  his  blood ; 

All  arts  and  knowledges  beside 
Will  do  us  little  good.] 

6  We  read  the  heavenly  word, 
We  take  ihh  offer'd  graC9, 
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Obey  the  sUtiitas  of  the  Ixtrd^ 
AaA  trust  his  pioiaises. 

7     In  yain  shall  Satan  rage 
Against  a  book  divine, 
Hfbere  wrath  and  lightning  gdartf  fhepefi 
Where  heams  of  mercy  shine. 

~      HTHN  121.    li.  M.  (M 

7%e  law  and  gatpd  ditiingmthedL 

X  npHE  law  commands  and  makes  us  knoW 
X  What  .duties  to  our  Ood  we  awe ; 
But  'tis  the  gospel  must  reveal 
Where  lies  our  strength  to  do  his  mifL 

%  Kite  law  discovers  guilt  and  sin. 
And  shews  how  vile  our  hearts  liav*  beM  • 
Only  the  gospel  can  express 
Forgiving  love,  and  pleabsiio^  jE^<)^* 

3  What  cijirses  doth  the  law  denounoe 
Against  the  man  that  fails  hut- once  2 
But  in  the  gospel  Christ  iqppears, 
Fard'niii^  the  guilt  of  num'rbus  yearst 

i  My  soul,  no  more  attempt  to  draw 
Thy  life  and  comfort  from  the  law ; 
Fly  to  the  hope  the  gospel  gives ; 
The  man  that  trusts  the  promise,  lives. 

.      ;  ^        HYMN  122.    I-.  Bi.  \p\ 

Reitremeni  and  meditations* 
1  IV/fV  God,  permit  me  not  to  be 

JLyJL  A  stranger  to  myself  and  thee ; 

Amidst  a  thousand  tboaghts  I  rove. 

Forgetful  of  my  highest  love. 

ft  Whv  should  my  passions  mix  with  earth, 
And  thus  debase  my  heavenly  birth  ? 


Why.atiovl4  li^eAv^  to  tbing/s  MpWt 
And:  lAt  my  .^Qd,  Oiy  Sfivioar,  ,g9  ? 

S  Call  me  aviray  from  flesh  and  aense ; 
Ooe  sovereign  word  caa  diiiw  me  ihenoe: 
1  would  oi|ey. the  voice  divide. 
And  9HJ(^f<Nidr  joys  migo.  *, 

4  9e  eai4h,  wUh  all  her  8ceoe8,'WiU»|raiirft ; 
JLet  noise  and  vanity  be  gone^ 

In  sepret  siienoe  of  t^  nund, 

My  heaven,  and  there  my  God,  I  find. 

The  ^ttnefi^  iffvbfic  or4inances» 
1     A  WAT  rrom^every  mortal  care, 
jnL  Away  firon  c»rtb,  o«r  sou^  t)tff^> 
We  leave  this  .wocHidflis  xr^M  9f9ir, 
And  waiiiAnd  wondiip  niMir  thy  9ea(. 

9  Lord,  in  the  temple  of  thy  graca 
We  jtae  thy  tet,  and. we  Moce ; 
We  gase  npon  thy  loyely  face, 
Ai\d  listen  .the  wondees  .pf  thy  poirer. 

5  White  here,  our  various  wants  we  mourn  ^ 
Umted  groans  tsoend  .on  high ; 

And  pcayers  produce  a  ^uLck  reto^ai 
Of  blibaittgs  in  variety. 

1  ^/^.tj^  rage*  and  sin  grow  strong. 
Here  we  xeceive  some  cbfeering  wora : 
'We  pjed  the  gospel  armour  on, 
T9  fight  Uie  Battles  of  the  ^ord. 

9  Or  if  pur  spirit  faints  and  dies, 

!Our  conscience  galPd  with  inward  stings,^ 
lere  doth  the  righteous  Sun  arise, 

^,¥14  hwJiug  kfijm^  Wi?li*  W.f  vwjp^l 
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6  Father]  my  soul  woald  stiil  aUide 
Within  thy  temple,  near  thy  side  ; 

.  But  if  my  feet  must  hence  deiMurt, 
Still  keep  thy  dwelling  in  my  heart. 

HYM^  124.    C.  M,      [         ^ 
Mtses^  uiaron^  mnd  Joihua. 
I'^rTlIS  not  the  law  of  ten  connnanJa^ 
J.  On  holy  Sinai  given^ 
Or  sent  to  men  by  Moses'  hands, 
.  Can  luring  us  safe  to  heaven. 

S  'TIs  not  the  blood  thai  Aaron  spilty 
Nor  smoke  of  sweetest  smell, 
Cac^  ouy  a  pardon  for  our  guikt. 
Or  save  our  souls  from  hell. 

S  Aaron  the  priest  resigns  his  breath 
At  God's  immediate  will ; 
And  in  the  desert  yields  to  d0atii, 
^       Upon  th'  appointed  bill. 

4  And  thus,  oh  Jordan's  yonder  ade» 

The  tribes  of  Israel  stand, 
While  Moses  bow'd  bis  head  and  dy'd 
Short  of  the  promis'd  land. 

5  Israel,  rejoice,  now  Joshua  t  leads ! 

He'll  bring  your  tribes  to  rest; 
So  far  the  Saviour^s  name  exceeds 
The  ruler  and  the  priest 


HYMN  1«5.    L.  M.  (») 

faith  and  repefUanu^unbeUefandimptniieniL 

i  T*  iPE-and  immortal  joys  are  giv'n  [dow; 

JLi  To  souls  that  mourn  the  sias  they've 

Children  of  wrath  made  heirs  of  haav'o, 

By  faith  in  God's  eternal  Son. 
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f^  Wo  to  the  wretch  that  never  felt 
t     The  inward  pangs  of  pious  gnef» 

Bot  adds  to  all  his  crying  gailt 
I     The  stubborn  sin  of  unbelief^ 

Is  The  law  condemns  the  rebel'dead. 
Under  tliie  w^ath  of  God  be  lies : 

I     He  seals  the  curse  on  his  own  head, 
JLnd  with  a  double  Teng^anoe  dies. 


HYMN  126.    C.  M.  (^ 

Crod  glorijUdin  the  gospel, 

1  rriHE  Loni,  lescending  from  aboYe,      ^ 
X.    Invites  his  children  near ; 
While  power,  and  truth,  and  boundless  Xovt 
Display  their  glories  here. 

9  Here,  in  the  gospel's,  wondrous  frame, 
^         Fresh  wisdom  we  pursue ; 

A  thousand  "angels  J,eam  thy  name,    . 
Beyond  whate'er  they  knew. 

5  TW  name  is  writ  in  fairest  lines ; 
'Iby  wonders  here  we  trace ; 
Wisdom  through  all  U^  myst'ry  shineiii 
And  shines  in  JesiT^  face. 

4  The  law  its  best  obedience  ow^ 
^         To  our  incarnate  God; 

And  thy  revenging  justice  shows 
Its  honours  In  his  blood. 

5  But  still  the  lustre  of  thy  graoe 

Our  warmer  thoughts  employ!* 
Gilds  the  whole  scene  with  brighter  mgh 
And  more  exalts  our  joys. 
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f Written  bnly  fot  tK^  wlfo  tfrffcbiise  * 
*-  Upti^tttoflitficfitr.] 

t  fTIHtrS  aid  the  «Jn«  of  Abrt»h»m  p49 
X  Underthblitod&y  ie^  of  grace  i 
Tbe<vt)ufag  diseiplea  bojrc  the  ypke^,  . 
Tin  ClitiBt  tire  pamfttl  bondagci  broke. 

S  By  miyer  ^W  3btfi/«8ii8  xirov* 
fiis  Father's  d6v'fikiit,  ifrd  bii  love  ; 

mv  ioti  ioM^  mi  Sut  — -' 


a  TWr  feced  Isf  spriftkled  wjith  his  bfooJ^ 
Their  children  ^t  ap^ul  for  God  j 
His  Spirit  on  their  oflfsbring  sfled; 
hm  ^iiki  ^mm  «iid&  iRe  h^^^ 

I  Leteyery  saint  wtth  cheerful  voice 
In  this  large  covemrftt  rejoice  V,^^ 
Young  children  in.  theit  early  day*, 
Shall  liirfe  ih^.M  ^^  »Bfay^y^  _ 

.  HYMNj^l^a..   CM.  W 

Corri^(  n!5ure/rtfi» -Afcwfi.  _ 

1  TJLEST  with  the  |6y8  of  inaocence, 
Jj  Adanir  our  father,  tt66J^ 
nilhe  debasM  his  soul  to  ^tebi§, 

And  ate  th'  unlawful  food. 

2  Now  we  are  borii  a  sensual  nLce, 

To  siiiruf  Mi  td61in»a ; 
Eeasoli  h^s  hki  its  lidtiV^'  «T«ftiS, 

5  While  fle&h\  And  siense,  ^na  p&ai(^  t^ilA 
Sin  is  the  sweetest  good ; 
We  fancy  music  in  our  chaias« 
And  M  forget  the  lee^ 


>      i 


I  Great  Qq^  I  reoeiw  our  ruiiiM  franje,    . 
Our  broken  powers  reistore:  ' 

Inspire  us  wiUi  a  beay^oly  flata?, ' 
And  flesb  shall  reign  no  mor^  ! 

I  Eternal  Spirit,  write  thy  law 

Upon  our  iaiyard  part?,  • 

Amd  lot  thf  second  Adam  draw 
I       His  image  on  our  hearts. 

HFMN  129.    L.  M.  (^9 

I  •w-^J^^^^^  ^yfaUh,  not  by  8igh4. 

I  ^^18  by  the  faith  of  joys  te  el)me 
^4  ^?  walk  thro'  deserts  dark  as  night ; 
Till  we  arrive  at  heaven,  our  home,     ' 
^•aith  is  our  guide,  and  faith  our  light. 

t  The  want  of  sight  aha  veil  supplies; 
She  makes  the  pearly  ^es  appear ; 
Far  4nta  distant  worlds  she  pries, 
And  brings  eternal  glories  near. 

^^*lff  *"'  ^^®  ^'^^  ^^^  ''^sert  through. 
While  faith  inspires  a  heavenly  ray ; 
rhwigh  lions  r0ar,.and  tempests  blow. 
And  rocks  and  dangers  fill  the  way. 

y  ^oAhr&hVaa,  by  divine  command, 
^ft  his  own  house  to  walk  with  God : 
His  faith  beheld  th^^  promis'd  land. 
And  firM  his  zeal  along  the  road. 


HYMN  130.    C.  M.  [*i 

Tiie  new ereatimt.'  ^ 

ATTEND  while  God's  exalted  SoR 
Doth  his  own  glories  shew: 
f  **  Behold  1  sit  upon  my  throne^ 
,     *'  Creating  all  things  new. 

L 
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^  **  Nature  and  sin  are  pass'd  away, 
"  AtA  the  old  Adam  dies ; 
*^  My  haiids  a  new  foundation  laj: 
*'  See  the  new  world  arise. 

'    5  '*  I'll  he  a  Sun  of  righteousness 
" To  the  new  heavens  I  make; 
**  None  but  the  new-bom  heirs  of  gnte 
**My  glories  shall  partake^ 

4  M^hty  Redeemer !  set  mV  tree 

From  biy  old  state  of  sin  ; 

Oh,  make  my  soul  alive  to  thee. 

Create  new  powers  within. 

5  Renemumine  eyes,  and  form  mine  ears, 

.  And  Qioald  my  heart  afresh ; 
Give  me  new  passions,  joys  and  fears, 
And  tuEn  the  stone  to  flesh. 

,     6  Far  from  the  regions  ef  the  dead, 
'  From  sin,  and  earth,  and  hell. 
In  the  new  world  that  p;raoe  has  made, 
'    I  would  forever  dwell. 

HYMN  131.    U  M.  ^ 

Tkt  exedlency  of  Ihe  christian  religiit^ 

1  -T  £T  everlastfbg  glories  crown 
.  I  4  Thy  head,  my  Saviour,  and  my  I^ 
Thy  hands  have  brought  sanation  do*^ 
And  writ  the  blessings  in  thy  wonL 

S  [What  if  we  trace  the  globe  aroond, 
Ahd  sear6h  from  Britain  to  Japan, 
There  shall  be  no  religion  found 
So  just  to  God,  so  safe  for  ma  a.] 

S  In  vain  the  trembling  conscience  a 
'^  Some  solid  ground  to  rest  upon  : 


B.  IL  HYMN  132. 

With  long  despair  the  spirit  breaks, 
Till  we  Apply  to  Christ  alone. 

A  How  well  thy  blessed  truths  agree ! 
How  wise  and  holy  thy  commands  I 
Thy  promises,  how  firm  they  be ! 
How  firm  our  hope  and  comfort  stands ! 

5  [Not  the  felgnM  fields  of  heath'nish  bliss 
Could  raise  such  pleasures  in  the  mind ; 
Nor  does  the  Turkish  paradise 
pretend  to  joys  so  well  refin'd.j 

$  Should  all  the  forms'that  men  devise 
Assault  my  faith  \yith  treacb'rous  art, 
I'd  call  them  vanity  and  lies. 
And  bind  the  gospel  to  my  heart. 

»_   .  '    ■ 

HYMN  132.     C.  :M.\  (♦) 

TTie  offices  of  Christ, 

1  TITE  bless  the  Prophet  of  the  Lord, 
W   Tliat^mes  with  truth  and  grace; 
Jesus,  thy  Spirit  and  thy  word 
Shall  lead  us  in  thy  ways. 

$  We  reverence  our  High  Priest  above, 
Who  offered  up  his  blood. 
And  liVes  to  carry  on  his  love. 
By  pleading  With  our  God. 

5  We  honour  our  exalted  King: 
How  sweet  are  his  com^nands ! 
He  guards  our  souis  from  hell  and  sin, 
By  his  Almighty  hands. 

4  Hosanna  to  his  glorious  harae. 
Who  saves  by  different  ways: 
His  mercies  lay  a  sovereign  claim 
To  oar  immortal  praise. 


i 
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ffYMNlSS.    L.l!fl.  p) 

The  operation  if  the  Hb^SpMi. 
1  T^TSRNAL  SpirK,  we  coDfess, 
Jji  Add  sing  the  wonders  of  thy  grace: 
Thy  power  conveys  our  Messinra  dows 
From  0od  the  Father,  and  the  Son. 

i  ]^lighteQ*d  by  thine  heavenly  ray, 
Qur  shades  and  darkness  turn  to  day : 
Tkioe  inward  teachings  make  us  know 
Obr  danger  and  our  refuge  too. 

S  Thy  power  and  glofy  work  within. 
And  oreak  the  chains  of  reigning  sin ; 
Do  our  imperious  lusts  subdue. 
And  form  our  wretched  hearts  anew. 

4'  The  troubled  conscience  knows  thy  voio6 ' 
Thy  cheering  words  aWake  our- joys; 
Thy  words  allay  the  stormy  wJLi 
And  calm  the  surges  of  the  mind. 

HYMN  134.    CM,       '        p] 

dreurndsion  abotiihetL 

1  rriHG  promise  was  divinely  free, 
^X    Extensive  was  the  grace ;     . 
**  I  will  the  God  of  Abraham  be^ 
**  And  of  his  num'rous  race.''    « 

52  He  said—end  with  a  bloody  seal  , 
•   ConirmM  the  words  he  spoke : 
liong  did  the  ^ns  of  Abrah'm  fee) 
^Tlie  sharp  and  painful  yoke. 

5  nil  God's  own  Son,  descetidi/ig  low. 
Gave  his  own  flesh  to  bleed  : 
And  Gentiles  taste  the  blessings  now, 
Frofii  the  hard  bondage  freed. 

4  ITie  God  of  Abrah'm  claims  our  praise ; 
His  promises  endure ;  « 
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And  Christ  the  Lord,  in  gentler  ways, 
Hakes  the  salvation  sure. 

HYMN  135.    X..  M.        "     (») 

Tjjpes  and  propfitcies  of  Chruf* 
1  "DEHOIiD  the  woman's  proinis'd  See  J I 
J3  Behold  the  great  Messiah  come ! 
Behold  the  prophets  all  agreed 
To  give  him  the  superior  room! 

S  Ahrah'ra,  the  saint,  rcjoic'd  of  old, 
When  visions  of  the  Lord  he  saw ; 
Moses,  the  man  of  God,  foretold 
This  great  JPulfiiler  of  his  laxV. 

d  The  types  bore  witness  to  his  name, 
Obtain'd  their  chief  design,  and  ceas'd } 
The  inceiifvc,  and  the  bleeding  lamb, 
The  ark,  the  altar,  and  the  priest. 

A  Predictions  in  abniulAnce  meet,  . 

.*  To  join  their  blessings  on  his  head  : 
Jesus,  we  worship  at  thy  re»e» 
And  p.ations  own  the  promis'd  seed. 

!■■■  ■  I   '     I  — ■        ■     ■  ■  I         -     ■       .  i|      I 

HYMN  136.  L.  M.  (*) 

Miradts  at  the  birlh  of  ChrisU 

t  'TIHE  King  of  glory  sends  his  Son 

Jl.  To  make  lii's  entrance  on  this  earth  ; 
'*  Behold  the  midnight  bright  as  noon. 

And  heavenly  hosts  declare  his  birth  I 

^  About  the  young  Redeemer'^  head. 
What  wonders  and  what  glories  meet; 
An  unknown  star  arose  uud  led 
The  eastern  sagos  to  liis  feet. 

^  Simeon  and  Anna  both  conspire 
The  infant/  Saviotir  to  proclaim ;   ' 

L  L 
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Inward  they  felt  tlie  sacred  fire^ 

And  blessM  tte  babe,  and  ownM  Ids  «hm> 

4  Let  Jews  and  Greeks  blaspheme  akmd, 
And  treat  the  holy  Child  with  aeon  : 
Ciir  souls  adore  th'  eternal  God^ 
Who  condescended  to  be  boni^ 

""^        HYMN  1ST.    li.  iL  (•] 

SKraeUi  in  the  Ufb,  death,  end  nturr§etitm  9f 

diritt. 
1  TIEHOLB  tbe  blind  their  sl^t  raodre! 
D  Behold  the  dead  awake  and  live ! 
The  dumb  speak  wonders  I  and  the  laac 
Leap  like  the  hart,  and  bless  his 

t  Thus  doth  th'  eternal  Spirit  own 
And  seal  the  mission  of  his  Son ; 
The  Father  vindicates  his  cause. 
While  he  hangs  bleeding  on  the 

5  He  dies !  the  heavenb  in  moumiBg  stood^ 
He  rises !  and  appears  a  God; 

Behold  the  Lord  ascending  hi^,'* 
No  more  to  bleed,  no,  more  to  die  t 

4  Hence  and  forever  from  my  heart 
I  bid  my  doubts  aud  fears  depart ; 
And  to  those  hands  my  soul  reaigB, 
Which-  bear  credehUals  so  divine. 

llYMN  m.    L.  M.  ijq 

The  power  of  the  gt^p^ 

1  rpHlS  is  the  word  of  truth  and  love,    ' 

JL   Sent  to  the  nations  from  above  ; 
.  JehoTah  here  resolves  to  shew 

What  his  Alibigbty  grace  can  do* 

2  Tltjs  remedy  did  wisdom  find. 
To  heal  ttisef^^  of  Ihe  mind ; 
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This  sovereign  balm,  whose  virtues  cm  . 
Restore  the  rotnM  creetnre,  raea. 

S  The  gospel  bids  the  dead  revive ; 
Sinners  obey  the  voice,  and  live ; 
lOry  bones  ,are  rais'd,  and  cloth'd  afreshs 
And  hearts  ol  stone  are  tum'd  to  flesh. 

4  [Where  Satan  reignM  in  shades  of  night, 
The  gospel  strikes  a  heavenly  light ; 
Our  lusts  its  i^ond'rotts  power  controlf^ 
And  calms  the  rage  of  angry  souls. 

5  liions  and  beasts  of  savage  name 
Put  on  the  nature  of  the  lamb ; 

While  the  wide  world  esteems  it  strange. 
Gaze,  and  admire,  and  hate  the  change} 

€  May  but  this  grace  my  soul  renew, 
Ijet  sinners  gase,  and  bate  me  too ; 
The  word  that  saves  me,  does  engage 
A  sure  defence  from  ail  their  rage. 

HTMN  159.    L.  M.  [»] 

Tfu  example  oft'hfiit, 
t  1\/TY  dear  Redeemer,  and  my  Lordi 
JLvX  I  read  my  duty  in  thy  word : 
Bui  in  thy  life  the  law  appears, 
X>rawii  out  in  living  characters. 

S  Such  was  thy  truth,  end  such  thy  zeal, 
gueb  def 'rence  to  thy  Father's  will, 
SqcU  love,  and  meekness  so  divine, 
I  would  transcribe,  and  make  them*min«t 

S  Cold  mountains,  and  the  midnight  aiTi 
Witness'd  the  fervonr  of  thy  prayer ; 
The  de.seri  thy  temptations  kuew^ 
Thy  oonfiict,  and  iUy  vict't^  too. 
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4  Be  thou  my  pattern :  make  me  bear 
More  of tby^ gracious  image  here; 

Then  God,  the  Judge,  shall  (rwn  my  oane 
Amongst  the  fol'wers  of  the  T^>«mb. 

'i  HYMN  140.    C.  M.  fJ) 

T^'e  examples  of  Cfiriil  amd  the  sainit. 
1  /^  lYE  me  the  wings  of  faith,  to  rise 
VT  Within  the  veil,  and  see 
The  saints  above,  how  great  their  joys, 
How  bright  their  glories  be! 

ft  Once  they  were  mourning  here  below, 
And  wet  their  couch  with  tears ; 
They  wrestled  hanl,  as  we  do  now. 
With  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears. 

5  I  ask  them  whence  their  victory  came  ? 

-  They,  with  united  breath, 
Ancribe  their  conquest  to  the  Ltamb ; 
Their  triumph  to  his  death. 

4  They  markM  the  footsteps  that  be  trod, 

(His  E8al  inspif M  their  breast :) 
And,  foll'wing  their  incarnate  Crod, 
PossessM  the  prorais'd  rest. 

5  Our  glorious  Leeuler,  claims  our  praise. 

For  his  own  pattern  given  ; 
While  the  long  cloud  of  witnesses 
Shows  t^he  same  path  to  heaven. 


HYMN  141.    C.  M.  (») 

Failh  assislcd  b^  sense ^  q}\  preachings  4fi/>- 
tism^  find  ihe  Lord^s  supper, 
.1    IV-T^^  Saviour  God,  niy  sovereign  Prince 
'   dyj,  ileigns  far  above  the  skies: 
Hot  h.-i«i:§s  his  graces  down  to  sense, 
AbcI  helps  my  faith  to  rise* 
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S  Mine  eyes  and  ears  shall  bless  bis  name. 
They  read  a,ad  hear  his  word ; 
My  touch  and  taste  shall  do  the  same,     i 
When  they  receive  the  Lord. 

3  Baptismal  water  is  desiguM 

To  seal  his  cleansing  grace ; 
While  at  his  feast  of  bread  and  wiae. 
He  gives  his  saints  a  place. 

4  But  not  the  waters  of  a  flood 

Can  make  .my  flesh  so  clean. 

As,  by  his  Spirit  and  his  blood, 

He'll  wash  my  soul  from  sin* 

5  Not  choicest  meats,  aor  noblest  wtnes^ 

So  much  my  heart  refresh, 
As  when  my  faith  goes  through  the  signs, 
And  feeds  upon  his  flesh. 

6  I  love  the  Lord,  who  stoops  so  low, 

To  give  his  word  a  seal ; 
But  the  rich  grace  his  hands  bestow 
Exceeds  the  figures  Siill. 

HYMN  142.    S.  M.  .  [* ) 

Faith  m  Ckriit  our  tacrijice* 

1       IVTOT  all  the  blood  of  beasts, 
Xll   On  Jewibh  aKars  slain, 
Ccuid  give  the  guilty  conscience  peac6, 
Or  wash  away  the  stain. 

9      But  Christ,  the  heavenly  Lamb, 
Takes  all  our  sins  away ; 
A  sacrilice  of  nobler  name. 
And  richer  blood  than  they. 

d      My  faith  would  lay  her  hand 
On  that  dear  heiul  of  thine, 
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While  like  ft  penitent  I  stand. 
And  there  oonfeM  my  sin. 

4  Ht  souUooks  back  to  see 
The  hardens  thou  didst  bear. 

When  hangins  on  the  cursed  tree, 
An^  hopes  her  guilt  was  there 

5  Bslieving,  wt  rejoice 
To  see  this  curse  I'emovet 

Vft  bless  the  I^amb  with  oheerlql  tosc^ 
And  sing  Ims  bleeding  love. 

HYMN  145.    CM,  (») 

If  TfTEAT  dirrentpowreraof  gmoca»a  A 
YV  Attend  oar  mortal  rtate ! 
I  hate  tlie  thottghte  that  work  witlii** 
And  do  the  werfctt  I  hate. 

ft  Now  I  cnnqilaiB,  and  groan,  tnd  d^» 
While  sin  and  Satan  reign; 
Now  misi  my  sbftps  of  trtmnph  kig|» 
^  For  grace  prevttns  agala» 

S  So  darkness  struggles  with  the  H^iAv 
Till  perfect  day  arise : 
Water  and  fire  muntein  the  fight 
Until  the  weaker  dies. 

4  Thus  will  the  flesh'and  Spirit  strttv, 
'And  vex  and  break  my  peiRe ; 
But  I  shall  (piit  this  mortal  li$B, 
And  sin  forever  cease. 

HYMN  144.    L.  M.  (•) 

The  ^tuirnqfUie  ^rii ;  or,  meoBtt  qf^ 

gojfpeL 
^       I  /^R£ATwastfaeday,thejoyw«8gNlift 
KJ  Whea  the  divint  &eipiee  Mt  f 


\ 
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Whilst  6tt  their  heads  the  SpiHt  catiae, 
And  sat  like  tongues  of  cloven  flanie. 

S  What  gifts,  what  mtraetes  he  gaive ! 
And  power  to  give,  and  power  to  save ! 
Furnish'd  .their  tongaes  with  WoUdfotls 

wordS) 
Instead  of  shields,  and  spears,  and  twordff. 

S  Thus  arniM,  he  sent  the  eharapions  forth, 
,    Krom  ea3t  to  west,  from  south  to  nortH ; 

**  Oo,  and  assert  your  Saviour's  cause ; 

**  Ot>,  spread  the  mysfry  of  his  cross.'' 

4  Thes^  weapons  of  the  holy  war, 
Of  what  almighty  force  toev  are. 
To  make  our  stubborn  passions  bovi^. 
And  lay  the  proudest  itfodi  low  I 

5  Nations,  the  learned  and  the  nida, 
Are  by  these  heavenly  arms  snbdu'd ; 
While  Satan  n^»  at  his  loss, 

And  hates  the  doctrine  of  the  cross. 

$  Crreat  King  of  Grace,  my  heart  siMue ; 
t  would  be  led  In  triumph  too^ 
A  willing  captive  to  my  Lord, 
And  sing  the  victories  of  his  word. 

HYMN  145.    C.  M.  («) 

8ig^  through  a  glassy  and  fact  /e/nee. 

i  T  I«OT£  the  windows  of  thy  grace, 
M.  Tbrou^  whteli  my  liord  is  seen ; 
Atd  long  to  meet  my  Saviour's  face, 
Without  a  glass  between. 

S  Ob,  that  the  happy  hour  were  come, 

To  change  my  fotth  to  sight !  ^^^ 
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I  shall  beholU  my  Lord  at  hooie 
In  a. diviner  light. 

5  Haste,  my  Beloved,  and  remove 
These  interposing  days  I 
Then  shall  my  pasBions  all  be  ]oive^ 
And  all  my  powers  he  praise. 

HYMN  146.    L.  M.  [hj 

The  vPivUy  of  creatures;   or,  no  rest  on  eartk 
1   ll/f*-^^  b^s  a  isoul  of  vast  desires ; 
XvjL  He  burns  within  with  restless  ftns! 
Toss'd  to  and  fro,  his  passions  fly, 
Frem  vanity  to  vanity. 

^  In  vain  on  earth  we  hope  to  Qnd 
Some  solid  good  to  fill  the  mind : 
TTe  try  new  pleasures — ^but  we  feel 
The  inward  thirst  and  tormeot  still. 

S  So  wheH  a  raging  fever  burns^ 
We  shift  from  side  to  side,  by  turns; 
And  'tis  a  poor  relief  we  gain. 
To  change  the  place,  but  keep  the  pala. 

4  Great  God  !  subdue  this  vicious  thirsty 
This  love  to  vanity  and  dust ; 
Cure  the  vile  fever  of  the  mind. 
And  feed  cnr  souls  with  joys  reiSnM. 

HYMN  147.    C.  M.  "^ 

The<xrtallon  of  llie  world. 


%i 


TVTOW  let  a  spacious  vvorid  ariae,'' 


Said  the  Creator,  Lord ; 
At  once  th'  obedleut  earth  and  skies 
Kos9  at  his  sovereiga  woi*d. 

S  [J>ark  was  the  deep ;  the  waters  lay 
CoBfus'd,  and  drown'd  the  land  ■ 
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He  call'il  the  light-^the  new  bora  day 
Attends  oh  bis  command. 

A  He  bids  the  clouds  ascend  on-  btgb;        .  k 
The  clouds  ascend,  and  bear 
A  wai'ry  treasure-  to  the  sky, 
And  float  on  softer  air. 

4  The  liquid  element  below 

Was  gathered  by  his  hand ; 
The  rolling  seas  together  flow : 
And  leave  the  solid  land. 

5  With  herbs  and  plants  (a  flowery  birth) 

The  naked  globe  like  crpwn'd, 
Ere  there  was  rain  to  .bless  the  earth, 
Or  sun  to  warm  the  ground* 

6  Tlien  he  adom'd  the  upper  skies « 

Behold !  the  sun  appears ; 
The  moon  and  stars  \a  order  rise, 
To  ii\ark  oUt  months  and  years. 

7  Out  of  the  deep  th'  Almighty  King 

Did  vital  beings  frame  ; 
The  painted  fowls  of  every  wing,  « 

And  fish  of  every  name.] 

8  He  gave  the  lioa  and  the  worm 

At  once  their  wondrous  birth !. 
And  grazing  beasts,  of  various  form, 
Hose  from  the  teeming  earth. 

9  Adam  was  form'd  of  equal  clay, 

Though  sovereign  of  the  rest, 
DesignM  for  nobler  ends  than  they, 
With  God's' own  image  blest.* 

to  Thus  glorious  in  the  Maker's  ey«, 
The  young  creation  stood  ; 
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He  ftaw  tlie  MMiftg  frocioii  hlgii. 
Hit  word  proaoaac'd  it  gpod^ 

11  liortf,  wbUe  lli«  finme  of  ostitr* 
Thy  pndse  iball  fill  my  tongue; 
But  the  new  world  of  gmoe  * 
A  more  exalted  Boog. 


HYMN  143.    C.  M.  [•! 

€M  reeoncUed  in  Chti^. 
t  TVEAREST  of  tell  &e  neaies  abore^ 
JLJ  My  Jeene^  and  my  Ood! 
Who  ean  resist  thy  hea^enljr  tov^g 
Or  trlle  with  thy  blood  ? 

t  Tisby  tfaetterftsofthyde^tH 
The  Father  smileB  a^^  i 
TIs  by  thine  iAteroeding  breath 
The  Spirit  dwells  with  men. 

S  TiH  God  in  human  ilesb  I  see, 
My  thoQ^ts  no  eomfort  iiadi 
The  holy,  juBt,  ai^  sacred  Three 
Are  terrors  to  my  mind. 

4  But  if  Ittinanuel's  face  appear. 

My  hope,  my  joy  begins ;  i 

His  name  forbids  my  slavish  fear,  I 

His  grace  removes  my  sins.  -ti 

9  While  Jews  on  their  own  law  rely,  I 

And  0reeks  of  wisdom  boast,  | 

I  love  tbMncarnate  mystery, 
And  there  I  fix  my  tnisif 

HYMN  149.    C.  M.       "      (<) 
MoMur  iB  mtagitiratss ;  er;  govemmad/rm 

*  Pr^^RliALSovereign'oftheeky. 
X24  And  jLord  of  aJi  helok, 
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blil         immiM).         sat 

W«  mortals  to  thy  Majesty 
Oar  first  obedience  ow0. 

S  Our  MHils  adore  tliy  throne  saprene, 
And  bless  thy  providence, 
Wor  magistrates  o/  moaner  name, 
Our  glory  and  defence. 

S  [The  mlers  of  these  States  shall  slUiR 
With  rays  above  the  rest, 
Where  laws  and  liberties  combine 
To  make  a  nation  blest.] 

4  Kinnloms  on  firm  foundatiotts  stanlg 

While  virtue  finds  reward ; 
And  sinners  perish  from  the  Itnd^ 
.  By  Jnstlee  and  the  sword* 

5  Let  Cesar's  duA  be  ever  paid 

lb  Cesar  and  his  throne : 
But  oonsaiencMi  and  souls  Mnve  ttadtf 
To  be  the  Lord's  aloM. 

HTMN150.    GrN.  04 

The  deetUJUkteu  1^  nn, 

I  QIN  has  a  thousand  treacherous  arts 
fD  1V>  practice  on  the  mind ; 
With  flatt'ring  looks  she  tempts  our  heartj. 
But  leaves  a  sting  behind. 

%  With  names  of  virtue  she  deceivei 
Ttip  aged  and  the  young ; 
And  while  the  heedless  wretch  believer* 
She  makes  his  fetters  strong. 

5  She  pleadi  ibr  all  the  joys  the  bringSi 
And  giveft  a  fair  pretetide ; 
Bat  cheats  tht  soul  of  h«atenly  th!D|^, 
A»d  flbfita  H  dowol^  MiilM. 
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4  So,  on  a  tree  divinely  fair. 

Grew  the  forbiddea  food ;     ' 
Ouc  mother  took  the  poifion  there^ 
And  tainted  all  her  blood., 

HYMN  151.    L.  M..  |*J 

.  Proplieej/  wid  impiraiion. 

1  inn  WAS  by  an  order  frok  the  I>ord» 
X  The  ancient  prophets  spoke  his  word : 
His  Spirit  did  their  tongues  inspire, 
\ndwarmM  their  hearts  witb heavenly  fire. 

5  The  works  k  wonders  which  they  wrougfati 
Confirtn'd. the  messages  they  brouglit ; . 
The  prophet's  pen  succeeds  bis  breath, 
To  save  the  holy  words  from  death. 

S  Great  Go'd !  mine  eyes  with  pleasure  look 
On  the  dear  volume  of  thy  book  ; 
There  my  Redeemer's  face.J  see^ 

.  And  read  his  name  who  dy'd  ^z^  me«. 

4  Let  the  fal^e  raptutes  of  the  mind 
•  Be  lost,  and  vanisb'd  in  the  wind ; 
Here  I  can  fix  my  hope  secure ; 
This  is  thy  word,  and  must  endure* 

HYMN  152.    C.  M.  [•] 

Sinai  and  Slon,    Heb.  xii.  18,  ^c. 
1  TVr^^  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord, 
Jl  1  The  tempest^  fire  and  smoke ! 
JNTot  to  the  thunder  o(  that  wof d 
Which  God  on  Sinai  spoke: 

fi  But  we  are.come  to  Sion's  Kllj 
The  city  of  our  God, 
Where  milder  words  declare  Ms  wil(, 
And  soj«a4  his  i9ve  abroad 
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3  Behold  th'  inniiraerable  host 

Of  angels,  cloth'tl  in  light  I 
Xtefaolcl  the  spirit^  of  the  just, 
Whose  faith  is  turned  to  sight ! . 

4  Behokl  the  blest  assembly  there, 

Whose  names  are  writ  in  heaven: 
And  God,  the  judge  ot  ail,  declares     • 
Theii'  vilest  sins  forgiven.  ^        ■* 

5  The  saints  on  earth,  and  all  the  dead^ 

But  one  commmnion  make ; 
Ail  join  in  Christ,  their  living  £b&dy 
And  of  his  grace  partake. 

6  In  such  society  98  this 

My  weary  soul  would  rest : 
The  man  tliat  dwells  where  Jesus  ie,; 
Must  be  forever  blest. 


■«F"*" 
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The  distemper,folli/^  and  madness  of  sin, 

1  OIN,  like  a  venomous  disease, 
O  Infects  our  vital  bfood ; 
The  only  balm  is  sovereign  grace, 
And  the  physician,  God. 

S  Our  beauty  and  eur  strength  are  fled, 
And  we  draw  near  to  death, ^ 
But  Christ  the  Lord  recals  the  dead 
.   With  his  almighty  breath. 

S  Madness  by  nature  reigns  within^ 

The  passions  burn  and  rage,  » 

Till  God's  own  Son,  with  skill  divine, 
The  inward  fire  assuage. 

4  [We  lick  the  dugit»  we  grasp  ..he  wind, 
And  solid  good  despise  :^ 
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Bach.  18  the  Iblly  of  the  mind, 
'     Till  Jestts  Mikes  ua  wise.] 

S  We  ghre  par  sools  the  wottods  they  Mi, 
We  drink  the  pois'ooos  gatl, 
And  tush  with  fury  down  to  hell ; 
But  fleaven  preTent*  the  foil. 

$  (The  man  possessM  among  the  tombSi 
Cuts  his  own  flesh  and  cries : 
He  foams  and  raves,  till  Jesaa 
And  the  fool  spirit  ffies.] 


•tfM 
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Se^'righieausnen  mn^ficieni*    [tioitf, 

t«<  TXTHERE  are  the  monroers,^  saith  the 
??  «*That  wait  and  tremble  at  my  woid? 
•*  That  walk  in  darkness  all  the  day  ? 
^^  Come,  make  my  naoie  your  trust  &  stqr. 

%  **  No  works  nor  duties  of  yoar  own 
**  Can  for  the  smallest  »n  atone : 
*'  The  robes  that  nature  may  provide^ 
**  Will  not  your  least  polhition  hide. 

S  **  The  softest  oouch  that  nature  knows 
**  Can  give  the  consoienee  no  repose : 
^  IxKlk  to  my  rlghteonsness,  and  live, 
*^  Comfort  and  peaee  are  mine  to  give.] 

1  **Te  sons  of  pride,  that  kindle  coals 
**  With  your  own  baads,to  warm  your  sonl% 
*'  Walk  in  the  light  of  your  own  ^t^^ 
**  Mnioy  the spancs  that  ye  desire: 

5  **  This  is  your  portion  at  spy  bands  ; 
'*  He}I  wa«is  you  with  her  iron  handte;  " 
*'  Ye  shall  ire  down  in  sorrow  there. 
In  deaih,  and  darkness*  and  detosur.W 


Ci 
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HTMN155.    CM.  {bj 

(Smti  9ur  pass$cef, 
1  f  O,  the  destroying  angel  flies  ^ 
.JLi  To  Pharaoh's  stubborn  laodt 
Th^  pride  and  flo\ver  of  Egypt  die*  ^ 

By  his  vindictive  hand. 

•2  He  pass'd  the  tents  of  Jacob  Ver, 
Nor  pourM  the  wrath  divine ; 
He  saw  the  blood' on  ey^ry  door, 

And  bless'd  the  peaceful  sign.  * 

S  Thus  the  appointed  Lamb  must  bleedv 
Tq  break  th>  Egyptian  yoke : 
Thus  Israel  is  from  bondage  frend. 
And  'scapes  the  angel's  stroke. 

4  Lord,  if  my  heart  were  sprinkled  too 
With  blqod  so  rich  as  thine, 
Justice  no  longer  would  pursve  ,    . 

This  guilty  soul  of  mine. 

^  Jesus  our  passover  wa»  slatti, 
And  has  at  once  procui^d 
Freedom  from  Satan's  heavy  chaiii« 
And  iirbd's  avenging  Bwor4. 


HYM?f  156.    C.  M.  (b> 

Fresumpim  and  despair;  or,  SatixnU  vamut 

iemptaticns* 
i  T  HATE  the  tempter  and  ius  charms  *» 
X  I  hate  his  flat'ring  breath ; 
The  serpent  tsikes  a  thousand  forma 
To  cheat  our  souls  to  death. 

t  He  feeds  our  hopes  with  airy  drtamSt 
Or  kills  with  slavish  fear; 
And  holds  iH  still  in  wide  extmaei, 
Presumptiui^  or  despair* 
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3  Now  he  persuades,  *'  How  easy  'tis 

"  To  walk  the  road  to  heaven  ;'* 
AnoD,  be  swells  our  sins,  and  cries, 
**  Tbev  cannot  be  forgiven-** 

4  [He  bids  young  sinners  "  yet  forbear 

"  To  think  of  God,  or  death  ; 
•*  For  prayer  and  devotion  are 
"  But  melancholy  bpeath.'* 

5  He  tells  the  aged,  "  they  mtist  die, 
•    **  And  'tis  too  late  to  pray  : 
•*  Jh  vain  for  mercy  now  they  cry, 

"  For  they  have  lost  their  day.**] 

6  Thus  h^  supports  his  ci-uel  throne 

'  By  mischief  and  deceit. 
And  drags  the  sons  of  Adam  doTTa 
To  darkness  and  the  pit.   , 

7  Almighty  God,  cut  short  his  power; 

Let  him  in  darkness  dwell ; 
And,  that  ^je  vex  the  earth  no  more, 
Confine  him  down  to  hell. 


HYMN  157.    C.  lyi.     .       (b) 

71ie  same, 

1  "jVrOW  Satan  comes  with  dreailful  row, 
X^  And  tlireatens  to  destroy ; 

He.  worries  whom  he  can't  devour 
With  a  malicious  joy. 

2  Xe  aoDS  of  God,  oppose  ius  rage. 

Resist,  and  he^l  be  gone; 
Thus  did  our  dearest  Lord  cng^^ge. 
And  vanquish  hiui  aioie. 

^  Now  be  appears  almost  divine,    . 
Like  in/iocenf.-e  and  love : 
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But  the  old  serpent  ICirks  within, 
When  he  assumes  the  dove. 

4  Fly  from  the  false  deceiver's  tongue, 

Ye  «ons  of  Adam,  fly : 
Our  parants  found  the  snare  too  stroflg, 
Nor  should  the  chiidren  try. 

HYMN  158.    L.  M.  .  [b] 

FeiD  saved;  or^  the  almoii  ChH^tian,  (ht  hifpO' 
elite  and  apostate. 

1  T>RO  AD  is  the  road  that  leads  to  death, 
Xj  And  thousands  walk  together  there : 
But  wisdom  shews  a  nai'row  path. 
With  here  and  there  a  traveller. 

2  •'  Deny  thyself,  and  take  thy  cross," 
Is  the  Redeemer's  gr^at  command ; 
Nature  must  count  her  gold  but  dross. 
If  she  would-  gaiu  vhis  heavenly  land« 

5  The  fearful  soul,  that  tires  and  faints. 
And  walks  the  ways  of  God  no  more. 

Is  but  esteem'd  almost  a  saint,  ^ 

And  makes  his  ewn  destruction  sure. 

4  liprd,  let  not  all  my  hopes  be  vaia ; 
Create  my  heart  entirely  new : 
Whiwh  hypocrites  could  ne'er  attain, 
Wbieh  false  apostates  never  knew. 

"  HYMN  159.    CM.  f*} 

An  unconverted  state ;  or,  converting  grac* 
1  JTi  HEAT  King  of  glory,  and  of  grace, 
vT  We  own  with  humble  shame 
How  vile  is  our  degen'rate  race, 
And  our  first  fadier's  name ! 

ft  From  Adam  flows  our  tainted  bloo4,  . 
The  poison  reigns  within^ 
H  M 
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Makes  us  averse  to  all  that's  good. 
And  willing  slaves  to  sin. 

I^P  5  [Daily  we  break  tlry  holy  laivs, 
^^  And  then  rejeet  thy  grace : 

£ngag'd  in  the  old  serpent's  cause, 
Again3t  our  Maker's  face.} 

4  We  live  estrang'd  afar  from  God, 

Aiid  love  the  distance  well :   ' 
With  haste  we  run  the  dangerous  roa^ 
That  leads  to  death  and  hell. 

•5  And  can  such  rebels  be  restor'd? 
Such  natures  made  divine  P 
Let  sinn(  rs  see  thy  glory,  I<ord, 
And  feel  thk  p^wer  of  t^iae. 

6  We  raise  our  Fat/ier's  nan\e  on  high, 
Who  his  own  Spirit  sends 
To  bring  rebellious  strangers  nigh,  • 
And  turn  his  foes  to  friends. 

HYMN  160.  L.  M.  [Ii| 

Custom  in  sin^ 
1  T*  ET  the  wild  leopards  of  the  wood        { 
JLl  Put  off  the  spots  that  nature  eiv«s: 
Then  may  the  wicked  turn  to  God, 
And  change  their  lenipers  and  their  livsft 

6  As  well  miorht  Ethiopian  slaves 
Wash  out  the  darkness  of  their  skin : 
The  deacl  as  \fell  may  leave  ilicir  grHVMi 
As  old  transgressors  cease  to  sin.  ^ 

5  Where  vice  has  held  its  empire  ioo^ 
Twill  not  endure  the  least  contrc! : 
None  bat  a  power  dlvy*nely  strone 

t  €aa  turn  Ihe  current  of  the  sqqI. 


\ 
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4  Oreat  Ciodi  town  thy  power  divine. 
That  works  to  change  this  heart  of  mine  ; 
I  would  be  form'd  anew,  and  biess 
The  wonders  of  creating  grace. 


HYMN  161.    CM.  (b) 

Chriatian  virtues ;  or^  the  difficulty  qfeonveniam 

1  QTRAIT  i*«  the  way,  the  door  is  strait, 
O  That  leads  to  joys  on  high; 
'Tis  but  a  few  that  Hnd  the  gate, 
.  While  crowds  mistake  and  die. 

S  Beloved  self  must  be  deny'd, 
The  mind  and  will  renew'd. 
Passion  suppressed,  and  patienee  try'd^ 
And  vain  desires  subdu'd. 

S  [Flesh  is  a  dang'rpus  foe  to  grace, 
Where  it  prevails  and  rules; 
Flesh  must  be  humbled,  pride  abas'd| 
Lest  they  destroy  our  souls.] 

4  The  love  of  gold  be  bantshM  henoe, 

(Ihat  vi'3  idolatry) 
And  every  member,  every  seosd, 
in  sweet  subjection  lie. 

5  The  tongue,  that  most  unruly  power, 

Requires  a  strong  restraint : 
We  must. be  v^aulilul  every  hour, 
And  pray,  but  never  faint. 

6  Lord  !  ran  a  feeble,  helpless  worm 

Fulfil  a  task  so  hard? 
Thy  grace  mujit  all  tny  work  perfonti       ^ 
And  give  the  free  reward. 
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HYMN  162.    C.  M.  [•] 

MciiUations  of  heaven  ;  or,  Ike  joyt  tf/aiA, 

%  IVfY  th!>iights,  surmount  these  lower 
X^X  And  look  within  the  veil ; "    [skitti 
There  springct  of  endless,  pleasure  lise, 
The  waters  never  fail. 

9  There  I  behold,  \vith  sweet  delight. 
The  ble.<?sed  Three  in  One ;    - 
And  strong  affections  fix*  my  sight. 
On  God's  incarnate  Son. 

8  His  promise  stands  forever  firm^ 
His  grace  shall  ne^er  depart : 
Hfi  binds  my  name  upon  his  arm. 
And  seals  it  on  his  heart. 

4  Light  are  the  pains  that  nature  brings; 

How  short  our  sorrows  are, 
When  with  eternal  future  things 
The  present  we  compare ! 

5  I  would  not  be  a  stranger  still         «^ 

To  that  celestial  place^ 
"Where  1  forever  hope  to  dwell. 
Near  my  Redeemer's  face. 

■  ■  .  ■  » 

HYMN  163.    C.  M.  [kj 

Complaiifi  of  desertion  and  temptatimn. 
1  T^EAR  Lord,  behold  our  sore  distress; 
jLf  Our  sins  attempt  to  reign  ; 
Stretch  out  thine  arm  of  caii(|u'r*ag 

^nd  let  thy  foes  be  slain. 

S  [The  lion,  with  his  dreadful  roar. 

Affrights  thy  feeble  sheep  : 

Rerenl  the  glory  o^thy  |$ower. 

And  chain  him  to  the  deep. 


It.  BTMK  lev  M* 

5  Mnst  we  indulge  a  long  despair? 
Shall  our  petitions  die  ? 
Odr  mournings  never  reach  thine  ear^ 
Nor  tears  affect  thine  eye?] 

4  If  thnfu  despise  a  mortal  groan. 
Yet  hear  a  Saviour's  blood ; 
Jui  advocate  so  near  the  throne, 
i;^leads  and  prevails  with  God. 

9  He  brought  the  Spirit's  powerful  swori, 
To  slay  our  deadly  foes : 
Our  sins  shall  die  beneath  thy  v^ord, 
And  hell  in  vain  oppose. 

0  How  boundless  4s  our  Father's  grace, 

In  height,  and  depths  and  lent);thl 
He  made  his  Son  our  righteousness, 
His  Spirit  is  our  strength. 

HYM:^  16*,    C.  M.  (b) 

The  end  of  the  world. 

1  "OTHY  should  thi«  earth  delight  us  sof 

?  V    Why  should  we  &%.  our  eyes 
On  these  low  grounds.where  sorrows  grow» 
And  every  ^Weasure  dies  ? 

S  While  tine  his  sharpest  teeth  prepares 
'         Our  Comforts  to  cievour. 
There  is  a  land  above  the  stars, 
And  joys  above  his  power. 

#  Nature  shall  h«  dissolv'd  and  die, 
The  %un  must  end  his  race, 
The  earth  and  sea  forever  fly 
Before  my  Saviour's  face. 

4  When  will  that  glorious  morning  rise, 
When  the  Just  trumpet  sound, 


1  » 
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And  call  the  nations  to  the  skies 
From  underneath  the  ground?  > 


HYMN  165.    C.  M.  (b) 

VnfriUlfulneui. ignorance  J  and  unsandijkd  ^ 

feelioTU, 
1  T  ONG  have  I  sat  beoeath  the  somil 
I  ^  Of  thy  salvation,  Trord  : 
But  stiQ  how  weak  my  faith  is  foaud. 
And  knowledge  of  thy  word  ! 

S  Oft  I  frequent  thy  holy  place. 
And  hear  almost  in  vain : 
How  small  a  portion  of  ihy  graee 
.  My  mein'ry  can  retain ! 

S  [My  dear  Almighty,  and  my  God,  . 
How  little  art  thou  known 
By  all  the  judgments  of  thy  rod. 
And  blessings  of  thy  throne  *] 

4  How  cold  and  ff>eble  is  my  love  2 

How  negligent  my  fear  I 
How  Iqw  my  hope  of  joys  above! 
How  few  aflfectioBs  there  I 

5  Great  God  !  thy  sovereign  powtr  inpiiV 

To  give  thy  word  success! 
Write  thy  salvation  in  my  heart. 
And  make  me  learn  thy  grace. 

€  [Shew  my  forgetful  feet  the  way 
That  leads  to  joys  on  high  : 
There  knowledge  grows  without  doci|r, 
And  love  shall  never  die.] 

HYMN  166.    C.  M.  (!) 

The  divine  perfections, 
W  shaJi  I  praise  th'  eternal  Q«4! 
TJMt  JUifimte  UokBowB? 


Xli 
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IVho  can  ascend  his  high  abode, 
(  Or  venture  near  his  throne? 

[   2  [The  great  Invisible !  He  dwells 
[  Conceal'd  in  dazzling  light; 

I        Bat  his  all-searching  eye  reveals 
The  sedVets  of  the  night. 

t    3  Those  watchful  eyes  that  never  sleep. 

Survey  the  world  around ;  ': 

il        His  wisdom  is  a  boundless  deep, 
(  Where  all  our  thoughts  are  drown'd. 

4  Speak  we  of  f«trenglh  ?  His  arm  is  strongi 
To  save,  or  to  destroy ; 
}         Infinite  years  his  life  prolong. 
And  endless  is  his  joy. 

\     5  He  knows  no  shadow  of.  a  change, 

Nor  alters  his  decrees ; 
I  Firm  as  a  rock  his  truth  remains. 

To  guard  his  promisee. 

6  Sinners  before  his -presence 'die; 

Hov  holy  is  bis  name ! 
His  anger  and  his  Jealousy 
Burn  like  devouring  flame.] 

7  Justice,  upoi^a  dreadful  thone, 

Maintains  the  rights  of  God  ; 
.        While  mercy  sends  tier  pardons  down. 
Bought  with  a  Saviour's  blood. 

8  Now  to  my  soul,  immortal  King, 

Speak  some  forgiving  word; 
Then  'twill  be  double  jcy  to  ding 
The  glories  of  my  JLord. 


1 

1 
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HTHX  167.    L.  M.  («} 

l%t  dirme  perfedimu. 
i  I^RBATtrod!  thy  glorMs  shall eaplcy 
VT  My  holy  fear,  my  hamble  joy  ; 
lly  B|i&,  in  songs  of  honour,  bring 
Their  tribute  to  th'  etehkal  King. 

S  fE»tl>  umI  the  stars,  and  irorida  OBkacvBi 
Pfepand  preearions  on  bis  throne  i 
m  All  nature  hangs  upon  his  word. 

And  graee  and  giory  own  their  Lor& 

5  His  soverngn  power  what  mortal  knows? 
If  he  coonaand,  who  dare  oppose? 
With  strength  he  girds  himseif  around. 
And  treads  the  rebeb  to  the  grHind. 

k  Who  shall  pretend  to  teach  bim  skill  ? 
Or  guide  the  oounciis  of  his  will  ? 
"Bn  wisdom,  like  a  9ea  divine. 
Flows  deep  and  high  beyond  o«r  linn. 

5  His  name  is  holy,  and.  his  eye 
Barns  with  immortal  jealousy : 
Be  hates  the  sons  of  pride,  and  diads 
His  fiery  vengeance  on  their  heads. 

€  The  beamings  of  his  piercing  sight 
Bring  dark  hypocrisy  to  light : 
Death  and  destruction  naked  lie. 
And  hell  uncovered  to  his  eye.  « 

7  Th*  eternal  law  before  him  stands ; 
His  ju:>tiGe,  with  impartial  hands, 
JDivifles  to  all  their  due  reward,       , 
C>r  by  the  sceptre,  or  the  sword. 

9  His  mercy,  like  a  boundless  sea, 

Washey  our  load  of  guilt  away ;    • 
.  Wni:.e  his  own  Son  came  down  and  dj*^, 
<P  engage  his  justice  on  our  sida« 
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S  £acli  of  his  words  demands  my-faith  ; 
My  soul  can  rest  on  all  be  saith  i 
His  truth  inviolably  kee^s 
The  largest  promise  of  his  lips.] 

10  Oh»  tell  mc,  with  a  gentle  voice, 
**  Thou  art  my  Ggd,*'  and  I'll  rejoicie  I 
FillM  with  thy  fove,  I  dare  proclaim 
Th6  brightest  honoui^s  of  thy  name. 

HYMN  168.    L.  M.  [•] 

Hie  same, 
1    TEHQV  AH  reigns,  his  throne  is  high ; 
J   His  robes  are  light  and  majesty ; 
His  glory  shines  with  beams  so  bright, 
"No  mortal  can  sustain  the, sight. 

S  His  terrors  keep  the  world  in  awe ; 
His  justice  guartls  his  holy  law ; 
His  love  reveals  a  smiling  face ; 
His  truth  and  promise  seal  the  graces 

5  Through  all  his  works  his  wisdom  sbinaei^ 
And  baffles  Satan's  deep  jdesigns ; 
His  power  is  sovereign  to  fulfil 
The  noblest  counsels  of  his  will. 

4  And  will  this  glorious  Lord  descend 
To  be  my  Father  and  my  Friend  ? 
Then  let  my  song's  with  angels  join ; 
Heavea  is  secure,  if  Crod  be  mine. 


HYMN  169.    Hallelujah  Metr^.  '  (•) 
The  same. 

1  rriHE  Lord  Jehovah  reigns ; 
X   His  throne  is  built  on  high : 
The  garments  be  assumes 
Are  light  and  majesty ; 


SM  HYMN  170.  B.  H. 

His  glorie»  shine         |  No  mortal  eye 
With  beams  so  bright,  |  Can  bear  Ike  siglit 
%  The  thunders  of  his  hand 

Keep  the  wide  world  in  awe  ; 

His  wrath  and  justice  stand 

To  guard  his  holy  law: 
And  where  his  love  I  His  truth  confirms 
Resolves  to  bless,     |  Aud  seals  the  grace. 

5  Through  all  his  ancient  works 
Surprising  wisdom  shines. 
Confounds  tlie  powers  of  bell. 
And  breaks,  their  GursM  designs. 
Strong  18  his  arm  |  His  great  decrees. 
And  shall  fulfil,     |  His  sovereign  wilt 
4  And  can  this  mighty  King 
Of  glory  condescend  ? 
And  will  he  wrHe  his  name, 
**  My  Father  and  my  Friend  ?*•  : 

1  love  his  name,   \  Join  all  my  powers  j 

I  love  his  word } .  |  And  praise  the  Lord. 

""  HYMN  m7  li.  M.  [«) 

God  incvmprehensUfU  and  soveretgiu 
i  [/^.AN  creatures  to  perfection  find 
V^  Th'  eternal,  uncreated  Mind  ? 
Or  can  the  largest 'stretch  of  thought 
Measure  and  search  bis  nature  out? 

S  ^is  high  as  heaven,  'tis  deep  as  hell, 
A^d  what  can  mortals  know  or  tell  ? 
His  glory  spreads  beyond  the  sky, 
And  all  the  shining  worlds  on  high. 

S  But  man,  vain  mati,  woiiiil  fain  be  luse; 
Horn  like  a  wild  young  cult,  he  Hies 
Through  all  the  foiiies  of  bis  mind. 
And  smells  and  souils  the  em^ity  wisd  ] 
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4  God  is  a  Kiog,  of  power  unknown. 
Firm  are  the  orders  of  his  throne ; 
If iie  resolve,  ivhp  dare  oppose, 
Or  ask  him  why,  or  what  he  jdoes  ? 

5  He  wounds  the  heart,  and  he  makefc  whofo; 
And  calms  the  tempest  of  the  soul : 

f        When  he  shuts  up  in  long  despair, 
^         Who  can  remove  the  heavy  bajr  ? 

I     6  fie  frowns,  and  darkness  veils  the  mooiit 

The  fainting  sun  grows  dim  at  noon ; 
I         The  pillars  of  heaven's  starry  ro0f 
.         Tremble  and  start  at  his  reprooC 

f     7  He  gave  the  vaulted  heaven  its  form, 
f         The  crooked  serpent,  and  the  worm : 
He  breaks  the  billows  with  his  breath, 
And  smites  the  ions  of  pride  to  death. 

t  These  are  a  portion  of  his  ways : 
'     f    But  who  shall  dare  describe  his  /ace  ? 
I  Who  can  endure  his  light,  or  stand 

Te  bear  the  thunders  of  bii  hand  ? 
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tftWARBO  VOB  THE   HOLT   0«1>l]rA»Ci 
OF  THE    lord's  BUPFXH. 


HYMN  1.  L.  M.  [b] 

SThe  Lord^i  Supper  instUuted.  1.  Cor.  xi.  95^ 

1  9^  WAS  on  that  ilark,  that  doleful  nighit 
J.   When  power;!  of  earth  and  heli  atom 
Against  the  Son  of  God's  delight. 
And  friends  betray'd  bini  to  his  foes : 

9  iBefore  the  monrnfiil  stceoe  began. 

He  took  the  bread,  and  blessM,  and  braks 
What  love  through  all  his  attioDS  ran  I 
What  wondrous  words  of  grace  be  apakt 

S  **  This  i«  ray  body  broke  for  sin ; 
'*  Receive  and  eat  the  living  food  :^ 
Then  took  the  cup,  and  blessM  the  wiae^ 
**  'Tis  the  new  covenant  in  my  blood.* 

4  [Por  us  hi8  flesh  with  naiis  was  torn. 
He  bore  the  scourge,  he  felt  the  thorn  $ 
•And  justice  pour'd  upon  hist  head 
.Its  heavy  vengeance  in  our  stead. 

S  For  us  his  Vital  blood  was  spilt, 
To  buy  the  pardon  of  our  guilt; 
When,  for  black  crJme:«  of  biggest 
He  gave  his  soul  a  aa^rifia^] 


p.m.  HYMN  2.  $67 

6  «' Do  this"  he  cried,  "  till  time  shall  end, 
••  Iq  meinVy  of  your  dying  Friend ; 

^  Meet  at  my  table,  and  record 
••  The  love  of  your  dep&rted  Lord.** 

7  [Jesus !  thy  feast  we  celebrate^ 

We  8hew  thy  death,  we  sing  thy  name^ 
.Till  thou  return,  and  we  shall  <at 
The  marriage  supper  of  (he  Lamb.] 

HYMN^i.    S.  U.  Vi 

Communion  with  Christ  and  with  tmUi* 
,  1  Cor.  T  16, 17. 

1        TESUS  invites  his  saints 

«J  To  meet  around  hip  board ; 
Here  pardoned  rebels  sit  and  hold 
€k>mmunioo  with  their  Lord* 

9      For  food  he  gi^^es  his  flesh; 
He  bids  us  drink  his  blood : 
Amazing  favour!  matchless  grac* 
Of  our  descending  God ! 

5      This  holy  bread  and  wine 
Maintain  our  fainting  breathy 
By  union  with  our  living  Lord, 
An  intVest  in  bis  death. 

4  Our  heavenly  Father  calls 
ChViht  and  his  members  one ! 

"We  the  young  children  of  his  love 
Ari  hp  the  first-born  Son. 

5  We  are  but  sev'ral  parts 
Of  the  «ame  broken  bread ; 

One  body  w'th  its  sev'rai  limbti 
But  Jesus  is  the  head. 

6  Let  all  our  power?  be  join'd 
His  glorious  oanie  to  raise 


C5f       .     HTMN3,«.  B.  IB 

Pleasure  and  love  fill  every  mind. 
And  every  voice  be  praise. 


HYMNS.    CM.  ^p] 

The  new  covenant  sealed, 
t  '^fTTIHE  promise  of  my  Father's  lov© 
X    "Shall  stand  forever  good ; 
He  said — ^and.  gave  his  soul  to  death. 
And  »ealM  the  grace  with  blood. 

S  To  this  dear  covenant  of  thy  word 
I  set  my  worth  less  name ; 
I  seal  th'  engagement  to  my  Liordy 
And  make  my  bamble  claiiD. 

5  The  light  and  strength,  and  pard'ninggMl 
^  And  glory  shall  be  mine; 

My  life  and  soul,  my  heart  and  flesh, 
And  all  my  powers  are  thine. 

4  I  call  that  legacy  my  own, 
Which  Jesus  did  bequeath  ; 

\  Twas  purchps'd  with  a  dying 

And  retifyM  in  death. 

5  Sweet  is  the  mem'ry  of  his  name, 
Who  bless'd  us  in  his  will. 

And  to  his  testament  of  love 
Made  his  own  life  the  seal. 

[  HYMN  4.    C.  M.  f) 

Chritfit  dying  tove ;  or,  our  pardon  hwi^  4 

a  dear  price. 
i  TTOW  condescending  and  how  kind 
J.X  War  Gud's  eternal  Son  ! 
Our  mis'ry  reach'd  his  heavenly  mindi 
A^d  pity  brought  him  down. 

S  [When  justice  by  our  sins  proyok*^ 
JDrew  fortn  iu*  drmd/ul  sword^ 
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\      He  gave  his  soul  up  to  the  stroke, 

'  Without  a  murm'ring  word. 

i  .     >■ 

•^  5  He  0Oiik  beneath  our  heavy  woes, 
\  To  raise  us  to  his  throne : 

0      There's  ne'er  9  gift  his  hand  bestows^ 
0  But  costs  his  heart  a  groan.] 

■\  4  This  was  compassion  like  a  God, 
''  That  when  the  Saviour  knew 

^'      The  price  of  pardon  was  his  bloody 
ft  His  pity  ne'er  withdrew. 

'-  9  Now  though  he  reigns  exalted  high, 
''  His  love- is  stili  as  great; 

^       "WeP  he  remembers  Calvary  ; 
^  Nor  let  his  saints  forget. 

,  6  .[Here  we  behold  his  boweft  roll 
'  As  kind  as  when  ke  dy'd, 

^       And  see  the  sorrows  of  bis  soul 

Bleed  through  his  wounded  side. 

^   7  Her^  we  receive  repeated  seals 
i  Of  Jesus'  dying  love : 

Hard  is  the  wretch  that  never  feels 
One  soft  affection  move.] 

S  Here  Jet  our  hearts  begin  to  melt, 
While  we  his  death  record, 
And,  with  our  joy  for  pardou'd  guilt, 
JMLourn  that  we  pierc'd  the  Lord. 

HYMN  5.    CM.  [^ 

Christ  the  bread  of  life.  John  vi.  51,  55,39. 
1  T    ET  us  adore  th'  Eternal  Word, ' 
.1  i  '  ris  he  our  souls  hath  fed : 
Thou  art  the  living  stream,  O  Tjord, 
And  (bou  th'  immortal  bread. 
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%  [The  manna  came  from  lower  skies, 
•    Bat  Jesus  from  above; 
"Wherfrthe  fresh  springs  of  pleaaure  rifl^ 
And  rivers  flow  withiove. 

S  The  Jews,  the  fathers,  dy'd  at  last. 
Who  atie  that  heavenly  bread  ; 
Bot  these  provisions  which  we  taat^ 
Can  raise  us  from  the  dead.] 

4  Blcss'd  be  the  Lord,  who  gives  his  fksk 

To  nourish  dying  mep. 
And  often  spreads  his  table  freBb, 
Lest  we  should  faint  again. 

5  Our  souls  shall  draw  their  heavenly  hmA, 

Whilst  Jesus  finds  supplies; 
Nor  shall  our  graces  sink  to  death, 
For  Jesus  never  dies. 

$  [Daily  our  mortal  flesh  decays. 
But  Christ  our  life  shall  come  ; 
His  unresisted  power  shall  raise 
Our  bodies  {from  the  tomb.] 


HYMN  6.    L.  M.  (•) 

fhtmahorialofour  absent  Lord.  JohnxvLi^ 
Luke  xxU.  19.  John  xiv.  S. 

t    TESUS  is  gone  above  the  skies,- 
«J  Where  oar  weak  senses  reach  him  Ml : 
And  carnal  objects  court  our  eyes* 
To  thrust  our  Saviour  from  our  thought 

'd  He  knows  what  wand'ri ng  hearts  we  taif% 
Apt  to  forget  his  lovely  face ; 
And,  to  refresh  our  minds,  he  gave 
!I1iese  kind  meraorirRB  of  his  grace. 

S  The  liord  of  life  this,  table  spread 
With  his  own  Hash  and  dying  blood. 


B.  ni.  HYMN  7.  Bei 

^       TTf  on  the  rich,  provision  feed, . 

\f      And  taste  the  wine,  and  bless  our  Ood. 

',  4  Let  sinful  sweets  be  all  forgot, 
^^       And  earth  grow  less  in  our  esteem ; 
^    ■  Christ  and  his  love  fill  every  tnought, 
f<i      And  faith  and  hope  be  fix'd  on  him.     . 

^^  9  Whilst  he  is  absent  from  our  sight* 
^       Tis  to  prepare  our  souls  a  place, 
(^  .    That  We  may  dwell  in  heavenly  light*   ' 
1^      And  live  forever  near  his  face. 

(   S  [Our  ^es  look  upward  to  the  hills, 
^        w  hence  our  returning  Lord  shall  come  S 
t      We  wait  thy  chariot's  awful  wheelsf 
•^      To  fetch  pur  longing  spirits  home.} 

t^  ^  HYMN  7.    L.  M.  "[bj 

''    Crucifixion  to  the  world  by  the  croit  of  Chrtsf, 

Gal.  vi.  14. 
^  i  T^^THEN  I  survey  the  wondrouf  cross 
\4        ▼  V   On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  dy'd, 
#      My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
i       And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

{   %  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 
>       Save  in  the  death  of  Christ*  my  God : 
(i       All  the  vain  things  that  charm  ma  most,    ' 
i       1  sacrifice  them  to  his  bluod. 

^  8  See  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet, 

^  Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down ! 

^  Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet? 

^  Or  thorns' com  pose  so  rich  a  crown? 

4  [His  dying  crimson,  like  a  robe, 
'        Spreads  o'er  his  body  on  the  tree  % 
Then  am  -I  dead  to  all  t}*e  globe. 
And  all  the  globe  is  dead  to  me.| 

N  w  ■ 
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^%>«  ^A^  ^/V%'V\^  W%  W«  ^«V«  ^'Wt  •%.^'%  ^^AM  aV^^-X^^^X/vV 

A  Were  the.  wbor^.e  realm  of  naUirc  mine. 
That  were  a  present  far  too  small: 
liOve  8<^  amazingt'So  divine, 
Demands  my  suul,  my  life,  my  all ! 

HYMN  8.    C.  M.  (I) 

Tlie  tree  of  life, 
t  /^OME,  let  us  join  a  joyful  tune 
V^  'I'o  our  exalted  Lord, 
Ye  saints  on  high,  around  bis  throne, 
And  we  aroun«l  his  board. 

it  \Fbile  once  upon  this  Tower  'groaad, 
\V>ary  and  faint  ye  stood. 
What  dear  refreshment  here  ye  found 
From  this  immortal  food  ! 

5  The  tree  of  life,  that  hear  the  t^roue 
In  heaven's  high  garden  grows, 
Laden  with  grace,  bends  gently  down 
its  eVer  smiling  boughs. 

4  [Ilovering  among  the  leaves,  there  staali 

/J  be  sweet  celestial  Dove  ; 
And  Jesus  on  the  branches  hangs 
The  banner  of  his  love. 

5  ^is  a  young  heaven  of  strange  delight, 

White  in  his  shade  we  sit ; 
«      His  fruit  is  pleasing  to  tbe  sigfat^ 
And  to  the  taste  as  sweet. 

6  New  life  it  spreads  through  dying  he«r<% 

And  cheers  the  drooping  mind : 
Vi«:orir  and  joy  the  juice  imparts. 
Without  a  sting  behind.]  • 

^ttw  iet  the  flanitng  weapon  stan^. 
And  guard  all  Htlen^s  treeu 


R  ni.       .     HYMN  9.  6©S. 

There's  ne'er  a  plant  in  ^11  thai. land 
That  bears  such  fruit  as  these. 

8  Infinite  grace  our  souls  ai1()Fe, 

Whose  wondrous  hands  has  made 
This  living  branch  of  sovereign  power 
To  raise  and  heal  the  dead.  . 

HYMN  9.    S.  ]>f  (^ 

The  Spirit^  Ihe  tcater,  and  the  hlooii 
1  John  v»  6. 
1      T  ET  all  our  tongues  be  one,  .* 

-I  i  To  praise  our  God  on  high, 
Who  from  his  bosom  sent  his  Son, 
To  fetch  us,  strangers,  nigh. 

%      Nor  Tet  our  voices  cease 
To  sing  the  Saviour's  name ; 
JesQsi  th'*  ambassador  of  peace,  . 
How  cheerfully  he  came! 

5     It  cost  him  cries  and  tears 
To  bring  us  near  to  God ; 
Great  was  the  debt,  and  he  appears 
To  make  our  payment  gooit. 

4  {My  Saviour's  pierced  side 
rour'd  out  a  double  flood ; 

By  water  we  are  purify'd, 
And  pardon'd  by  the  blood. 

5  Infinite  was,  our  guilt, 

But  he,  our  Priest,  atones  ; 
On  the  cold  ground  his  life  was  spiiC, 
And  offered  with  his  groans.] 

6  Look  up,  my  soul,  to  him 
Whose  death  was  thy  desert,  . 

And  humbly  view  the  living  slreaiftk 
Flow  from  his  breaking  heart.  -  ^.. 


_    1 
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7  There,  on  the  cursed  tree, 
In  dying  pangs  he  lies, 

^Ifils  his  Father's  great  decree. 
And  all  our  wants  supplies. 

8  Thus  the  Redeemer  carne^    , 
By  water,  and  by  blood ; 

And  when  the  spirit  speaks  the  same 
We  feel  his  witness  good. 

9  While  the  Eternal  Three 
Bear  their  record  above, 

Here  I  believe  be  dy'd  for  me, 
Ajid  seaPd  my  Saviour's  love. 

10  [Lorti,  cleanse  my  soul  from  sin, 

Nor  let  thy  grace  'depart : 
Great  Comforter,  abide  within, 
And  witness  to  my  heart.] 

HYMN  10.    L.  WL  ^^ 

Girisi  eructfiedy  tht  wisdom  and  pouxr  of  God* 

1  TVf  ATDRE  with  open  volume  stands, 
X\  To  spread  her  Maker's  praise  abroftd ; 
^And  every  labour  of  his  hands 
Shews  something  worthy  of  a  God. 

ft  But  in  the  grace  that  rescued  man 
Bis  brightest  form  o.f  glory  shines ; 
Here,  on  the  cross,  'tis  fairest  drawn  ' 
JDi  precious  blood,  and  crimson  lines. 

5  [Here  his  whole  name  appears  complete, 
Nor  wit  can  guess,  nor  reason  prove, 
Which  of  the  lettei*s  best  is  writ. 
The  power,  the  wisdom,  or  the  love.] 

\  Here  I  behold  his  iitiuost  heart, 
li  itcte  (rratie  aoJ  veii^ance  straneely  join ; 
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» 

Pierciog  his  Son  with  sharpest  smart. 
To  maKe  the  purchiksM  pleasures  miae. 

5  Ob,  the  sweet  wonders  of  that  cross. 
Where  God  the  Saviour  lov'd  aud  dy'd  I  / 
Her  noblest  life  my  spirit  draws 

From  bis  dear  wounds  and  bleeding  Mb» 

6  1  would  forever  speak  bis  name. 
In  sounds  to  morta^ears  unknown, 
IITith  angels  join  to  praise  the  Lamb, 
And  worship  at  his  Father's  throne. 

HYMN  11.    C.  M.  [«) 

Pardon  brought  to  our  senset. 

1  T  ORD,  how  divine  thy  comforts  are  I 
m-  A  How  heavenly  is  the  place, 
•Where  Jesus  spreads  *tbe  sacred  feast 
Of  his  redeeming  graced 

S  There  the  rich  bounties  of  our  God, 
And  sweetest  glories  shine ; 
There  Jesus  says  that  "I  am  his. 
And  ray  Beloved's  mine." 

5  "  Here^.  says  the  kind  redeeming  Lottl«' 
And  shews  his  wounded  side, 
**  See  here  tlie  spring  of  all  your  joys, 
**  That  open'd  when  I  dy'd  .• 

4  [He  smiles,  &  cheers  my  mournful  hearty 

And  tells  of'all  his  pain : 
/^  All  this,"  he  says,  "  I  bore  for  thee," 
A.id  then  he  smiles  again.] 

5  What  shall  we  pay  our  heavenly  King 

For  grace  so  vast  as  this ! 
He  brings  our  pardon  to  our  ^vm. 
And  Mais  it  with  a  kiss. 


it 
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rTLet  such  amazing  loves  as  these, 

^   Be  sounded  all  abroad ; 
*  ^ch  favours  are  beyond  degrees. 

And  worthy  of  a  God. 
t  To  him  who  wash'd  us  in  his  blood. 
Be  everlasting  praise ; 
Sdvaiion,  honour,  gloi^,  power. 
Eternal  as  his  days.] 

The  gospel  feasU    I-uke  xiv.  16,  te-     "^ 
1  TTTOW  rich  are  thy  P«»^»sioas,  l^rt- 
•-  H  Thv  table  furnish'd  from  above  I 
The  fruits  oT  life  o'erspread  the  board, 
^  The  cuTo'erflows  with  heavenly  love. 

^       ft  Thine  ancient  family,  the  Jews, 
Were  first  invited  tQ  the  fs^tv 
We  humbly  Uke  what  they  re  use. 

And  Gentiles  thy  salvation  teste. 

n  We  arc  the  poor,  the  blind,  the  lame; 

*  IndTelp  wL  fa;,  and  death  was  mghl 
•  But  at  the  gospel  call  wc  came. 
And  every  want  receiv'd  supply. 

A  From  the  highway  that  leads  to  hell, 
From  paths  of  darkness  and  despair, 
iTrd,  we  are  come  with  thee  to  dwell, 
Olad  to  enjpy  thy  presence  here.] 

5  What  shall  we  pay  th'  Eternal  ^n, 
That  left  the  heaven  of  l"s  «*»o*'^» ,  ^ 
And  to  this  wretched  «^««: ^^  came  dowa. 
To  bring  us,  wand'rers,  back  to  Uoar 

4>Ii  cost  hira  death  to  save  our  lives; 
To  buy  our  souls  it  cost  his  ownj 


r*    ' 
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And  alUthe  unknown  joys  be  giv<;8. 
Were  bought  with  agonies  uakaowa. 

t  Our  everlasting  love  is  due 

Xo  Him  who  raiisoin'd  pinners  lost ; 
And  pityM  lebciii,  when  be  knew 
The  vast  expeu^e  his  iove  would  «ost. 


HYMN  13.     C.  M.  («) 

Divine  ^pe  making  a  ftast,  and  catting  in  tfi 
jcuesis.    Luke  xiv.  17,  22,  23. 

1  TTOW  sweet  and  awful  is  the  place, 
JLX  With  Christ  within  the  doors, 
While  everiasliiig  Idve  displays 

The  choicest  oi  her  stores ! 

2  Here  every  bowel  ofburOod 

With  soft  compassion  rolls ; 
Here  peace  and  pardon,  bouj^ht  with  blooci. 
Is  i'ood-lbr  dying  souls. 

3  While  all  our  hearts  and  all  our  Bongt 

Join  to  admire  the  feast, 
£acb  of  us  cr)!.,  with  thankful  tongucif, 
**  Lord,  Avhy  was  I  a  guest  ? 

A  "  Why  was  I  made  to  hear  thy  voice, 
**  And  enter  while  there's  room, 
•*  When  thousands  make  a  wretched  choic«, 
*♦  And  i*ather  starve  thun  aume  ?^' 

5  Twas  the  ^ame  love  Iriat  spread  ths  feaf  t«. 

That  sweetly  foic'd  us  in  ; 
£lse  we  had  still  refusM  to  taste, 
And  perifeb^d  in  our  sin. 

6  [Pity  tl»e  nations,  O  our  God! 

Constrain  the  earth  to  come; 
Send  thy  victorious  word. abroad, 
And  biiug  the  straugers  hoDM* 
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7  We  long  to  see  thy  churches  full, 
Thitt  all  the  chosen  I'ace 
JIAay  wit  a  one  voice,  and  heart,  and  soo^ 
Sing  thy  redeeming  grace.^ 

'  HYMN  14.  L.  M.  pj 

Tilt  tong  ofSfknedn ;  Luke  ii.  £8 ;  or,^  a  Migk/ 

Jf  Christ  makes  death  easy. 
1  TVTOW  have  our  hearts  embrac'dourCW, 
X\  We  would  forget  all  eartlily  chams, 
And  wish  to  die  as  SimeDn  would, 
Withliis  young  Saviour  in  his  arms. 

S  Our  lips  should  learn  that  joyful  song^ 
Were  but  our  lieatls  preparM  like  his; 
**  Our  86uls  still  waiting  to  he  gone, 
'*  And  at  thy  word  depart  in  peace. 

5  **  Here  we  have  seen  thy  face,  O  Ijord, 
'*  Anil  view'd  salvation  with  our  eyes, 
**  Tasted  and  felt  the  living  Word, 
**  The  bread  descending  from  the  skies. 

i  J^  Thou  hast  prepar'd  this  dying  Lamb, 
"  Hast  set  his  blood  before  our  face, 
**  To  teach  tlie  terrors  of  thy  name, 
"  And  shew  the  wonders  of  thy  grace. 

5'  *^  He  is  our  light ;  our  morning-star. 
"  Shall  shine  on  nutians  yet  unknown ; 
•*The  glory  of  tlune  Israel  here, 
**  And  joy  of  spirits  near  thy  throne.** 

HYilN  157~criL  (*) 

Our  Lord  JcsiM  at  hi&tncn  table. 
i  f  ■  1HE  mem'ry  of  our  dying  Lord 
•  JL    Awakes  a  thankful  tongue; 
How  rich  he  spread  his  royal  board, 
And  hless'U  the  food,  and  suag  I 
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i  Happy  the  men  that  eat  i;his  btvad. 
But  doubly  bless'd  was  he 
If  ho  gently  bow'd  his  loving  bead. 
And  lean'd  it,  Lord,  on  thee. 

I  By  faith  the  same  delights  we  tas^ft 
As  that  great  fav'rite  did. 
And  sit,  and  lean  on  Jesus'  breast, 
And  take  the  heavenly  bread. 

i  Down  from  the  palace  of  the  fllieSi 
Hither  the  King  descend^!     .  . 
**  Come,  my  beloved,  eat  (he  cries) 
*'  And  drink  salvation,  friends.  v 

f  *^  My  flesh  is  food  and  physic  too, 
^     *^  A  balm  for  all  your  pahis: 
*''  And  the  red  streams  of  pardon  flow 
"  From  these  my  pierced  veins.** 

B  Hosanna  to  his  bounteous  love, 
For  such  a  feast  below ! 
And  yet  he  feeds  his  saints  above 
•    With  nobler  blcasings  too. 

7  [Come,  the  deai;  day,  the  glorious  hour, 
That  briffgs  our  souls  to  rest!    . 
Then  we  shall  need  these  types  no  more, 
But  dwell  at  th'  heavenly  feast.] 


HYMN  16.    C.  M.     ,     •     >] 

37ic  agonies  of  ChrisU 

1  TVT^W  *ct  our  pains  be  all  forgot, 
j^   Our  hearts  no  morfe  repine  ; 
Our  suff'rings  are  not  worth  a  thought. 
Lord,  when  compared  with  thinA 

%  Id  lively  figures  here  we  see 
The  bleedijog  Priace  of  love  * 


EYMS  17.  B.III 

£ach  of  us  hopes  he  dy  M  for  me. 
And  then  onrscnefs  remove. 


9  [Our  humble  faith  here  takes  her 

While  sitting  round  his  board  ; 

And  hack  to  Calvary  she  flies, 

To  view  her  groaiung  Lord. 

4  His  soul,  what  agonies  it  felt 

When  his  ovrn  God  withdrew: 
And  th^lkrge  load  of  all  our  goilt^ 
Iiay  heavy  on  bim  too ! 

5  But  the  Divinity  within 

Supported  him  to  bear; 
Dyingi  he  conquer'd  hell  and  sin. 
And  made  his  triumph  there.] 

C  Grace,  wisdom,  justice,  join'd  and  wRWgtl 
The  wonders  of  that  day :  • 
No  mortal  tongue,  nor  mortal  tboa^t, 
Can  equal  thanks  repay. 

T  Our  hymns  should  sound  like  those  above, 
Could  we  our  voicei:  raise ; 
Yet,  Lord,  ouf  hearts  sjiall  all  be  loTt, 
And  all  our  lives  be  praise. 

HYMN  17.    S.  M.  [^ 

JneomparabU foods  or,  thefieJt  tmdbU^i^ 

ChriMt, 
1       Tyf^^  ^'>"S  ^^*  amazing  deeds 

f  V    That  grace  divine  perforon ; 
Th'  eternal  God  comes  down  and  btedb 
To  nourish  dying  worms. 

£       T^is  soul-reviving  wine. 

Dear  Saviour,  ?tis  tJiy  blood  ; 
We  tbank  that  sacred  d^sh  of  thine 
For  this  immortal  food. 
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The  banquet  that  we  eat 
Ifl  made  of  heavenly  things ; 
Sarth  hath  no  dainties  half  so  swMt 
As  our  Redeeiuef  brings. 

In  vain  had  Adam  sought, 
And  search'd  his  garden  round, 
For  there  was  no  such  blessed  froil 
In  al>'  that  happy  ground. 

Tb'  angelic  host  above 
Can  never  taste  this  food ; 
They  feast  upon  their  Maker's  lov^ 
But  not  a  Saviour's  blood. 

On  us  th'  Almighty  Lord 
Bestows  this  matchless  graee; 
And  meets  us  with  some  cheering  woid^ 
With  pleasure  in  his  face. 

r  Come,  }|11  ye  drooping  saints. 
And  banquet  with  the>King; 
This  wine  will  drown  your  sad  conplaint^ 
Aud  tune  your  voice  to  sing. 

I  '    Salvation  to  the  name 
Of  our  adored  Christ: 
Thro'  the  wide  earth  bis  grace  proeHin, 
'  His  glory  in  the  higliest. 

^1 -  —  ■ 

HYMN  18.    L.  M.     .       (•) 

The  tame. 

1    TESUS !  we  bow  before  thy  feet! 
%|  Thy  table  is  divinely  stor'd ! 
Thy  sacred  flesh  our  st^uis  have  eat, 
Tis  living  bread — we  thank  thee,  Lord.! 

%  And  here  we  drink  our  Saviour's  blood ; 
We  thank  thee,  Lord !  'lis  gea'rous  WTj» 


672  HYMN  rt-  B.  D 

Mingled  with  love ;  the  fountain  fiow^ 
From  that  dear  bleeding  heart  ot  Uiab 

S  On  earth  is  no  such  sweetness  foandl, 
Fot  the  Lamb's  flesh  is  heavenly  food; 
In  vain  we  search  the  globe  around 
For  bread  so  fine,  or  whie  so  good* 

4  Carnal  provisions  can  at  best 

^  But  cheer  the  hearty  or  warm  ttie  head; 

But  the  rich  cordial  that  we  taste,         { 
'    Gives  life  eternal  to  the  dead.  ' 

9  Joy  to  the  Master  df  the  feast ; 
Qis  name  our  souis  forever  bless  ! 
To  God  the  King,  and  God  the  Piwst, 
A  loud  hosanna  round  the  place. 


HYMN  19.    L.  M.  [*] 

Chry  in  (ht  crott ;  or,  not  ashamed  of  CM 

crucified. 
t    A  '^  thy  command,  our  dearest  lioidi 
J\,  Here  we  attend  thy  dying  feast: 
Thy  blood,  like  wine,  adorns  thy  boari, 
-And  thine  own  flesh  feeds  every  guest 

S  Our  faith  adores  thy  bleeding  love, 
And  trusts  for  life  in  one  that  Sy^di 
"We  hope  for  heavenly  crowns  aboFe 
From  a  Redeemer  crucify'd. 

8  Let  the  vain  world  pronounce  it^hazM^ 
And  fling  their  scandals  on  thy  cause; 
We  come  to  boast  our  Saviour's  naoM^ 
And  make  our  triumphs  in  the  croM- 

4  With  joy  we  tef!  the  scoffing  age. 
He  who  was  dead  has  left  his  tumb. 
He  lives  above  their  utmost  rage, 
And  we  §re  waitio|;  till  be  9oam» 
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HYMN  io.    C.  M.  [»J 

ITw  provisions  fojrtfu  tabU  of  our  Lord ;  or, 
1^  /rcf  (f  flfe,  onrf  rirer  ^  love. 

LORD,  we  adore  thy  bounteous  handy 
Ariil  sing  the  solemn  feast, 
Whera  sweet  celestial  daintietf  stand 
For  every  willing  guest. 

t  [The  tree  of  life  adorns  the  board 
With  rich  immortal  fruit, 
And  ne'er  an  angry  flamitig  sword 
To  guard  the.  passage  to't. 

I  The  cup  stands  crown'd  with  living  juice  ; 
The  fountain  flows  above, 
And  runs  down  streaming,  for  our  use,   *• 
In  rivulets  of  love.] 

4  The  food's  prepared  by  heavenly  art ;    > 

The  pleasure's  well  refinM  ; 
They  spread  new  life  through  every  heart 
And  cheer  the  drooping  mind. 

5  Shout  and  proclaim  the  Saviour's  love^ 

Ye  saints  that  taste  his  wine ; 
Join  with  your  kindred  saints  above, 
In  loud  hosannas  join. 

6  A  thousand  glories  to  the  God 

»  Who  gives  such  joy  as  this  I 
Hobanna !  let  it  sound  abroad, 
And  reach  where  Jesus  is. 

r  HYMN  21.    C.  M.  (*) 

BTie  IriiimpfuU  ftdst  for  Chrisi^s  victory  oper 
|r  Wn,  dcalh,  and  iuli. 

A  [jTIOME,  let  us' lift  our  voices  high, 
;.     \j  High  as  our  joys  arise ; 
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And  joio  the  songs  abave  the  sky. 
Where  pleasure  never  dies. 

ft  Jesiis,  the  God,  wno  foiifbt  and  bled, 
And  conquer^  when  he  fell ; 
Who  rose,  and  at  his  chariot  ivheels 
DraggM  all  the  powers  of  hell : 

3  Jesus,  the  Ood,  invites  us  here. 

To  this  triumphal  feast. 
And  brings  immortal  blessings  down 
For  each  redeemed  guest.] 

4  The  Lord  I  how  glorious  is  his  &oe ! 

How  kind  his  smiles  appear  ! 
And,  oh  I  what  melting  words  he  says 
To  every  humble  ear  I 

5  *^  For  you,  the  chiHren  of  my  lave, 

*'  It  was  for  you  I  dy'd : 
^Behold  my  hands,  behold  m^  feet, ' 
**  And  look  into  my  side* 

€  *.*  These  are  the  wounds  for  yon  I  bocCi 
**  The  tokens  of  my  pains, 
**  When  I  came  down  to  free  year  loali 
''  From  misery  and  chains. 

7  **  [Justice  unsheath'd  its  fiery  swoid, 
**  And  plungM  it  in  my  heart ; 
•*  Iriduite  pangs  for  you  I  bore, 
*^'  And  most  tormenting  smart. 

9  **  When  hell,  and  all  its  spiteful  powerE, 
"  Stood  dreadfiul  in  my  way. 
To  rescue  those  dear  lives  of  yours, 
"  I  gave  my  own  away. 


(* 


-9 


"  But  while  I  bled,  aiidgroan'd,  anddy^ 
Z  •*uiji'd  Satan's  tliroue ; 


I 
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**  High  on  my  cpors  I  hung,  and  spy*d 
**  The  monster  tumbling  down. 

10  **  "Sow  you  inust  triumph  at  my  feasif 

**  ^d  taste  my  flesh,  toy  blood ; ' 
**  Anr  live  eternal  ages  bless'd, 
"  For  'tis  immortal  Tood."  - 

11  Victorious  God !  what  can  we  pay 

For  favours  so  divine  ? 
We  would  devote  our  hearts  away, 
To  be  forever  thine.] 

iS  We  give  thee.  Lord,  our  highest  praiM, 
The  tribute  of  our  tongues ; 
fiut  themes  so  infinite  as  these 
Fx«eeds  our  noblest  songs. 


HYMN  2^.    L.  M.  [*l 

.     ,The  compassion  of  a  dying  GhrisL 

1  /^^^R  spirits  join  t'  adore  the  Lambt 
KJ  O  that  our  feeble  lips  could  movft 
In  strains  immortal  as  his  name, 
And  melting  as  his  dying  love! 

S  Was  ever  equal  pity  f<lUnd  ? 
.  The  Prinee  of  heaven  resigns  his  breail|» 
And  pours  his  life  out  on  the  ground. 
To  ransom  guilty  worms  from  death ! 

5  [Rebels,  we  broke  our  Maker's  lawt ; 
He  from  the  threat'ning  set  us  free, 
Cure  the  full  vengeance  on  his  cro98, 
And  nail'd  the  eurses  to  the  tre^. 

4  The  law  proclaims  no  terror  now, 
And  Sinai^s  tbnoder  roars  no  more : 
From  ail  his  wounds  new  blessini^s  flowi 
A  tea  of  joy  without  a  shore* 
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S  Here  we  have  wash'd  our  deepest  stains, 
And  heal'd  our  wounds  with  heavealj 

blood; 
BlessM  foufitaio !  springing  from  the  veidt 
Of  Jesus,  our  incarnate  God.]        * 

€  In  vain  our  mortal  voices  strive 
To  speak  compassion  so  divine ; 
Had  we  a  thousand  litres  to  give, 
A  thousand  lives  should  all  beHhioe. 

HFMN  25.    C.  M,  (^ 

Oraee  andglor^  by  the  death  tfChritl* 
f  [QITTING  around  our  Fathei^s  boaid, 
O  We  raise  our  tuneful  breath; 
Our  faith  beholds  our  dying  JLiord, 
And  dooms  our  sina  to  death.] 

d  We  see  the  blood  of  Jesus  shed, 
Whence  all  our  pardons  rise ; 
The  sinner  views  th'  atonement  madoi 
And  loves  the  Sacrifice. 

S  Thy  cruel  thorns,  thy  shamefiil  crosi, 
Procure  us  heavenly  crowns : 
Our  highest  gain  «prings  from  thy  loss; 
Our  healing  from  thy  wounds. 

4  Oh !  'tis  Impossible  that  we, 
Who  dwell  in  feeble  clay. 
Should  equal  suff 'rings  bear  for  thee. 
Or  equal  thanks  repay. 

»— — IIIMIIIIII  II        ■■.■II       in       I  I— —— M^ 

HYMN  24.    C.  M.  (•) 

Pardon  and  strengthfrom  Christ, 
t  TjjlATHJBR,  we  wait  to  feel  thy  giMe, 
M?  To  see  i*hy  giorles  sbine ; 
tke  liord  will  fais  own  table  bless, 
MM  ibake  the  feast  divine. 
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8  We  touch,  we  taste  the  heavenly  bread  I 
We  drink  the  sacred  cup : 
With  outward  forms  our  sense  is  fed^ 
Our  souls  rejoice  in  hope. 

5  We  tfhail  appear  before  the  throne 
Of  our  forgiying^liod, 
Prafis'd  in  the  garment;*  of  his  Son, 
And  sprinkled  with  his  blood. 

4  We  shall  lie  strong  to  run  the  race, 
And  climb  the  upper  sky ;  ■ 
Christ  will  provide  our  souls  with  grace  ; 
He  bought  a  lai  »  ^  supply. 

5-  Let  us  indul|^  a  cfaeerfiil  frame. 
For  joy  becomes  a  feast ; 
We  love  the  uiemVy  of  his  name 
More  than  the  wine  we  taste 


HYMX  25.    C.  M.  (*) 

Diritie  glories  ami  grace. 
1  T TOW  are  thy  glories  lier.^  displayed; 
JLX  Great  (iod,  how  bright  they  shine: 
Willie  at  thy  word  we  break  the  bruad, 
And  pour  the  Rowing  wine ! 

8  Here  thy  revenging  justice  stan«ls, 
And  pleads  its  dreadful  cau^se; 
Here  saving  me<*cy  spreads  her  hands, 
l^ike  Jesus  on  the  cross. 

5  Thy  (taints  attend  with  every  grace, 
On  this  great  sacrilice  ; 
And  love  appears  with  cheerful  fuce^ 
And  (aith  with  tixed'Oyes.  ^ 

4  Our  hope  in  ^aithtg  posture  sits, 
To  heaven  «iirccts  her  sight  • 
Oa 
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Here  every  warmer  passion  me;etS9 
Aad  warmer  powers  unite. 

5  Zeal  and  revenge  perform  their  part^^ 
^       And  rising  sin  destroy ; 

HenentaBce  comes  with  aching  heart. 
Yet  not  forbids  the  joy. 

6  Dear  Savionr,  change  our  faith  to  sight; 

Let  sin  forever  die; 
Hien  shall  our  souls,  be  all  delight. 
And  every  tear  be  dry. 

I  CANNOT  ptnuade  myself  to  pui  a  faJH 
period  toihtst  rb'vtne  HymMy  fRiii  I  fuuie  c^ 
dressed  a  special  SONG  OF  GIORY  to  Go* 
ike  Father,  the  Son^  and  the  Holy  i^ptriC 
:i%ough  tht  Latin  nam  tfit^  Gloria  Fatria.fte 
retained  in  the  EngUsh  nation  from  the  Kojnenr 
dmrch ;  and  though  there  tnaif  be  some  exeets- 
es  of  superstitious  honour  paid  to  the  words  tf 
it,  whidi  may  have  wrought  some  unhappy  pn^ 
indices  in  weaker  Christians,  yet  I  beHene  it 
still tobeoneofthe  noblest  parts  of  Christim 
worship,  Tke  svbjeet  if  it  is  the  doctrine  sf 
the  Trinity^  which  is  t/iat  peculiar  glory  of  dm 
divine  nature,  that  our  Lord  Jesus  i^vrisi  ku 
so  dearly  revealed  unto  men,  and  is  so  neeesoury 
<o  true  Christianity.  'Fhs  action  is  praise,  whUk 
w  one  qf  the  most  complete  and  exalted  parts  ff 
heavenly  worship.  I  hare  cast  the  song  itsto  c 
variety  of  forms,  atid  hare  fitted  it  by  a  pMi 
ifcrsion,  or  a  larger  parapftrase,  t%  be  n»ng  «• 
fiter  cUone^  or  at  die  condusion  of  aswtk/r 
Hymn.  I  have  also  added  aftw  Hosasma^  mv 
ascriptions  of  saltation  to  ChriU^  m  tka 
mofmer,  and/or  th§  same  itruL 
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DOXOLOGIES. 


HYMN  26.    FiTBt  Long  Metre.     (<| 

A  vfng  (^praise  to  the  wet  blessed  Trivi TX« 
God  the  Fatheb,  Soir,  and  Spibit. 

i  nLESSO)  be  the  Father  and  his  love,, 
J3  To  whose  celestial  source  we  ewe 
Rivers  of  endless  joy  above, 
And  rills  of  comfort  here  below. 

%  Glory  to  thee,  great  Son  of  God ! 
From  whose  dear  wounded  body  roUf 
A  precious  stream  of  vital  blood, 
Pardon  and  life  for  dying  souls. 

3  We  give  thee,  saered  Spirit,  praisei 
Who  in  our  hearts  of  8#n  and  wo, 
Hak^st  living  streams  of  grace  aria^ 
And  into  boundless  glory  flow. 

4  Thus  Ged  the  Father,  God  the  Soi^ 
And  God  the  Spirit  we  adore. 
That  sea  of  life  and  love  unknowiif 
Without  a  bottom  or  a  shore. 

11  I* 

HYMN  ^t.    First  Common  Metre.    [•] 

t  f^  T^ORY  to  God  the  Father's  name^ 
VT  Who  from  our  sinful  race 
Chose  out  his  fav'riles  to  proclaim 
The  honours  of  his  grace. 

fk  Glory  to  God  the  Son  be  paid. 
Who  dwelt  in  humble  clay, 
And  to  redeem  us  ftom  the  dea^v 
Ifeve  bii  own  life  ewigFi 


680  HYMN  28,  M.  B:  III 

Q  Olopy  to  Grod  the  Spirit  give. 
From  wh<ise  almighty  pow«r 
Our  souls  their  heavenly  birth  derive, 
Aud  bless  the  happy  hour. 

4  Glory  to  God  who  reigns  abpvet 
Th'  eternal  Three  in  One, 
Who  by  the  wonders  of  his  love 
Has  made  his  nature  known. 


HYMN  "28.  First  Short  Metre.         [•] 

1  T   ET  God  the  Father  live 
J  J  Forever  on  our  tongues  r 

Sinners  from  his  first  love  derive 
The  ground  of  alt  their  songs. 

2  Ye  saint8»  employ  your  breath 
In  honour  to  the  Son, 

Who  bought  your  souls  from  hell  andl 
•By  offering  up  his  own.  [deatli, 

S^      Give  to  the  Spirit  praise 
Of  an  immortal  strain, 
Whose  light,  and  power,  and  grace  con- 
Salvation  down  to  men.  L'*y* 

4  W  hi  I  e  G  od  the  Com  for  ter 
He  veals  our  pardonM  sin, 

O  mny  the  blood  and  water  bear 
r      The  same  recDrd  within  ! 

5  To  the  great  (^ne  in  Three, 
That'seals  thi«  grace  in  heaven, 

Tlie  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  be 
Fteraal  glory  given. 


HYMN  %9.  Second  Long   Me«/^        (•) 
LORY  to  Uod  the  Trinity, 
Those  name  bas  mysteries  imkaowB  ; 


VXw 


B.  III.  HYMN  30— 3S.  581 

In  essence  One,  in  person  Three  ;  J 

A  social  nature  yet  alone. 

S  When  all  our  noblest  powers  are  join'il 
The  honours  of  thy  name  to  raise, 
Thy  glories  overmatch  our  mind, 
And  angels  faint  beneath  the  praise. 

"hymn  so.  "~Second~Common  Metre.  (*) 
1   nnHE  God  of  mercy  be  ador'd, 
X  Who  calls  our  souls  from  death, . 
Who  saves  by  his  be  deeming  wobO!| 
And  new  creating  breath. 

ft  To  praise  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
And  Spirit  all  divine. 
The  One  in  Three,  and  Three  ia  One, 
Let  saints  and  angels  join. 

HYMNSl.    Secfmd  Short  Metre.       Fl 
t       T  ET  God  the  Maker's  name 
,    X.J  Have  honour,  love  and  fear  ;• 
To  God  the  Saviour  pay  the  same, 
And  God  the  Comforter. 

%      Father  of  lights  above. 
Thy  mercy  we  adore,- 
The  Son  of  thine  eternal  love, 
And  Spirit  of  thy  power. 

HYMN  S2.    Third  Long  Metre.     [*] 

TJ  God  the  Father,  Gqd  the  Son, 
And  (xod  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Be  honour,  praise  and  glory  given, 
By  ail  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven. 

HYM N  »3.    Or 4w#.  (♦) 

ALL  glory  to  thy  wondrousAa^, 
Father  of  mei*cy,  Ggd  of  love ; 


est  BTMN  34--S8.       BUI 

Thus  VIC  exalt  the  l.ord,  the  I-a™^ 
And  thus  we  prais*  the  heavenlyBow^ 

HYMN  54.    Third  Commoa  Metre.  (•) 

NOW  let  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
And  Spirit  be  ador'd,        • 
Where  there  are  works  to  make  him  nowi 
Or  saints  to  l<^ve  the  Liord- 

HYMN  S5.    Or  ikm.  W 

ONOUB  to  the  Almighty  Three. 

_  And  everlasting  One ; 

All  glory  to  the  Father  be. 

The  Spirit  and  the  Son.  ^;^ 

HYMN  36.    Third  Short  Metre.      H 

YE  angels  round  the  throne, 
And  saints,  that  dwell  beloW, 
Worship  the  Father,  love  the  Son, 
And  bles3  the  Spirit  too- 

I^YMN  ST.    Or  thus.  H 

GIVE  to  the  Father  praise  ; 
Give  glory  to  the  S?on  ; 
And  to  the  Spirit  of  his  graoe 
Be  equal  honour  done.. 


H 


I 


HYMN  S8.    Hallelujah  Metre. 

-4  song  of  praise  to  tke  bUssed  TrU'^'*' 

GIVE  immortal  praise 
To  God  the  Father's  love, 
For  all  my  comforts  here. 
Arid  belter  hopes  above. 
lie  sent  his  own   I  To  die  for  sins 
Sternal  jSon,         1  That  man  bad  donf* 


pi 


*I 


B.ni.  HYMN  39;  583 

%  To  God  the  Son  belongs 

Immortal  glory  too, 

Who  bought  us  with  bis  blood 

From  everlasting  wo ; 
.And  now  he  lives,    |  And  sees  the  fruit 
And  now  he  reigns,  [  Of  all  his  pains. 

S  To  God  the  Spirit's  name 

Immortal  worship  give. 

Whose  new-creating  power 

Makes  the  dead  sinner  live : 
His  work  completes  i  And  fills  the  soul 
The  great  design,      \  With  joy  divine* 

4  Almighty  God,  to  thee 

Be  endless  honours  done, 

The  undivided  Three, 

And  the  mysterious  One : 
Where  reason  fails,     |  There  faith  prevails, 
With  all  her  powers,  |  And  love  adores. 

HYMN  39.    2d  Halleluja^  Metre.      [*] 

1  npO  Him  who  chose  us  first,  j 

JL    Before  the  world  began ;  \^ 

To  Him  who  bore  the  curse 

To  save  rebellious  man  ; 
To  Him  who  formM  |  Is  endless  praise 
Our  hearts  anew,      I  And  glory  due. 

2  The  Father's  love  shall  run 
Through  our  immortal  songa; 
We  bring  to  God  the  Son 
Hosannas  on  our  tongues: 

Our  lips  address    |  With  equal  praise, 
The  Spirit's  name  |  And  zeal  the  same. 

S  Let  every  saint  above. 
And  angels  rouad  thip  tigyrene. 
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Forever  bless  and  love 

The  sacred  Three  in  One. 
Thus  heaven  shall  raise  |  When  earth  &  tinN 
His  honours  high,  |  Grow  old  and  di^ 

HYMN  40.    Hallelujah  Metr«.      [•} 

TO  God  the  Father's  throne 
Perpetual  honours  mi&e ; 
Glory  to  God  the  f>on^ 
To  God  liie  Spirit  praise ! 
And  while  our  lips   j  Our  faith  adores 
Their  tribute  bring,  |  The  name  we  sing. 

HYMN  41/  Orikus.  (*> 

TO  our  eternal  God, 
The  Father,  and  the  Son, 
And  Spirit,  ail  divine, 
Three  mysteries  in  one. 
Salvation,  powei,  \  By  all  on  earth. 

And  praise  be  given,    |  Aud  all  in  heaveoi 

The  HOSJKNA,  or  Salvation  ascribed  H 

Christ, 
HYMN  42.    L.  M.  [•] 

1  TTOS ANNA  to  King  Bavid^s  Son, 
xX  Who  reigns  on  a  superior  throne: 
We  bless  the  prince  of  heavenly  birth, 
Who  brifigs  salvation  down  to  earth. 

S  Let  every  nation,  every  age, 
Jii  this  delightful  work,  engage ; 
Old  men  and  bab«s  in  //i<»ii  sing 
'I'he  growing  glories  of  her  King. 

HYMN  45.     C.  iM.  p] 

OS  ASS  A  to  (he  Prince  of  Grace. 
Zicii  VchalU  thyKin^: 


'H 


m.        HYMN  44,  45.  566 

Proclaim  ft)e«Son  of  David's  raee, 
And  teach  the  babes  to  sing. 

Hosaiina,  to  th'  incarnate  Word, 

Who  from  the  Father  came ; 
Ascribe  salvation  to  the  JLord, 

With  blessings  on  his  name. 


H 


HYMN  44.    S.  M.  [»] 

OSANNA  to  the  Son 
Of  David,  and  of  God, 
Tfho  brought  the  news  of  pardon  tlown, 
And  bought  it  with  his  blood. 

9      To  Christ  th'  anointed  King 
Be  endless  blessings  given ; 
liet  the  whole  earth  his  glory  sing,  ' 
Who  made  our  peace'  with  |Ieaven. 


11*1  fc 


HYMN  45.    Hallelujah  Metre.      [«] 
1       TTOSANNA  to  the  King. 

Xx  Of  David's  ancient  blood ; 

Behold  he  comes  to  bring 

Forgiving  grace  from  God : 
Let  old  and  young  I  And  at  his  feet 
Atten4  his  way,      |  Their  honours  \mj.- 

S      Qlory  to  God  on  high  ; 
Salvation  to  the  Lamb ; 
Let  earth,  and  sea,  and  sky. 
His  wondrous  love  proclaim. 
Upon  his  head        1  And  every  age 
Shall  honours  rest,  |  Pronounce  him  bless'd 
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ADOBE  lind  tremble,  341  'Come  hither,  an  y«i 
Alas !  a4d  did  my    430;Coffie,  Holy  Spirit,        . 

▲llgkiry  totlr  ^roiK>n>u><^®t|C<»o^  l^  ub  ioiii%  JofMM 
^  mortal  vamtiea  be  33a,Come,Ietusioinour  fil 
ibid  are  we  wreuhes  yet  508;  Come.let  us  lift  ouijorhtBV 
And  diast  tbia  body  die  &13;Come,  1m us liftMr  A 
And  now  the  scaies  baire  488;Come,  we  that  lo^  ^ 
Arise,  my  80ul,my  Joyful  4891  o  ^ 

As  Dew-bom  habes  desire  41 1 'T^Auenrns  of  2iQB,  jB 
At  t  hy  conunand,  our  672 1  JLr Dear  Lord,behddtf^ 
Attend,  while  6od*s  525 ,  Dearest  of  all  the  bmsi  |" 
Awake,  my  heart,  arise,  330!  Death  cannot  make  oar  0 
Awake,  our  soub,  away,  343'  Death  may  diasolTe  *^ 
Away  from  every  mortal  fiSI  j  Death,  *tia  i  mefamcinl; Js 
>     B  Deceiv*d  by  subtle  snrcaflf 

BACKWARD  with      8501''       * 
Beidn.  mT  tomsue.     47ft 

400 


315 


BACKWARD  with 
'  Begin,  my  tongue* 
Behold  how  sinners 
Behold  the  blind  their 
Behold  the  glories 
Behold  thegrao^  appears  317 
behold  the  »>tter  and  the  394 
Behold  the  Rose  of  358 

Behold  the  woman's         52§ 

-  Behold  the  wretch  whose  398 
Behold  what  wondrous     355 
BlessM  aire  the  humble    384 
Bless'd  he  the  e verlag^g  333 
Blcas*d  be  the  FattaeF     579 
Bless'd  morning,  whose 
Bless'd  with  the  joys 
BU>od  has  a  voice  to 
Brfeht  King  of  Glory 
Broad  is  the  road  thiA  > 

Buiy'd  in  shadows 

But  few  among  the 

M^AN  creatures  to 
\y  Christ  aivi  hia  i»», 


Oeapintbedustbefort 

Dt««nd  from  heav'o,    |> 

«.^  Do  w«  not  know  that     J* 

53CDowa  headlong  flwm    ^ 

Dread  SovereuD,  let  vf^. 

ERE  thehlu«(M»^2 
Eternal  Sovereignof » 
Eternal  Spirit,wecon»»* 

FAITH  btbehrigl^ 
Far  from  my  thougwsoj 
Father,  I  long,  I  famt  to  g 
Father,  we  wail  to  feel  J 
Firm  as  the  earth  thy  JJ 
From  heaven  tbe-shuuK*; 
From  thee,  my  Qod 


481 
634 
518 
462 
545 
381 


GENTILES  by  naun«3 
Give  me  the  wings  tfj 
380  Give  to  the  Father  prs»^ 
Glory  to  God  the  TrinrfJj 

■  rAV  ."• "-"" «"  '»*  554|Glory  to  God,  who  irtl^S 
^  Christ  and  his  cross  397|G  lory  to God.the  Fathsr^ 
•jome,  aJ  1  harmonious  430  God  is  a  aiirlt,  just  S 
Sm®'  dearest  Lord,  406  God  of  the  mocnins  5 
C»me,iMi|>pjraoiilt,         #a6»'Godo(rUMMM,tl«    .    ^ 


L 


■d,  the  MernsI,  HwTuI 
>■  preKb  my  feifiel 


iarii :  the  Reds«i 


mSUI.'^JS'sK"'" 


ICitfflOTWirthioeS 
I  (In  imoDTtil  FciiH  a 


3M  I 


J«iia,  we  hlEM  lire  3M 

JuuKwelioibefare        i7l 

jHIU,wl11,.llthrB«inUMII 

iniliineoiiii  wnjs,  an 

inv»iifii»i>«iifiiu       aaa 


teverli-iinsElofles     SW 
^OgdllieMslret'i        Ml 
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Lo,  what  a  glorious  siglit  331  'Sort  by  the  bowels  of  my  <B 


1 


Lo,  the  'ieatroying  angel  543 

Loog  have  T  sat  beneath  d50 

Lord,  at  thy  temple  we  32 « 

tord,  how  divine  thy  565 

Lord,  how  secure  and  468 

Lord,  how  secure  my  392 

Lerd,  we  adore  thy  673 

Lord,  we  adore  th  v  vast  6 1 « 

Lord,  we  are  blincf,  443 

Lordt  we  confess  our  390 

Lord,  what  a  heaven  of  435 

Lord,  what  a  wretched  464 

Lord,  when  my  thoughts  426 

MAN  hag  a  soul  of  vast  S36 
Mistaken  soute,  that  408 
My  dear  Redee  mer  531 

My  drowsy  powers,  442 

My  God  how  endless  is  370 
My  God,my  life,  my  love  49U 
Mv  God,  ray  portion,  499 
My  God,  permit  me  not  620 
My  God,  the  spring:  of  all  465 
Mvlpd,  what  endless  455 
M V  heart,  how  drea  iful  602 
My  *^aviour  God,  m^  532 
My  soul,  come  meditate  472 
My  soul  forsakes  her  vaifl430 
My  thoughts  on  awful  424 
My  thoughts  surmount  648 
N 

NAKED  as  from  the  318 
Nature  with  all  her  423 
Jf  ature  with  open  voIume56.i 
Ko,  ru  repiheat  death  506 
Ko  !  I  shall  envy  them  467 
Ko  more,  my  God,I  boast  3«i^. 
Nor  eye  hath  seen,  nor  386 
Kot  all  the  blood  of  630 
Vat  all  the  outward  380 

Kot  (iirferent  food,  nor    400 
Kot  from  the  dust  371 

Kot  the  maJ  icious  or         3*5 


O 


Now  ft>r  a  ;  une  of  loAy  li 
Now  have  our  hea'is  ^ 
Now  in  the  galleries  of  3( 
Now  in  the  heat  of  ^ 
Now  let  asparicus  wcr*^j3l 
Now  let  our  pajns  be*l'.  J* 
Now  let  the  Father,  aad  * 
Now  let  the  Lord,  my  ^ 
Now  Satan  corner  witli  HI 
Now  shall  ray  iii^\ard  ^ 
Now  to  the  r.ord  a  ti(^i^  * 
Now  to  the  Iiord,  thai  3j 
ficrvf  to  the  power  «  G»3  ** 

FOR  an  overcomiK  ^ 
Oh !  if  my  snui  rit  Ml 
Oh!  the  almighty  honi  w 
Oh  the  de  1  is  lits,  the  -jj 
Often,!  seek  my  Lori'^y  m 
Once  more,  my  soul.t*^ 
Our  days,  alas  !  our  ^ 
Our  Go<l.  how  firm  hii  * 
Our  sins,  alas  I  how  stnwv^ 
Our  souls  shall  oiit^niir  ^ 
Our  spirits  Join  t' adore  *« 

P  - 

PLUNG*Dina?ulf  * 

Praise,  everla^iaf  ^, 

R  J 

RAl SE  thee,  my  soul  jj 

Raise  your  |? 

Rise*  rise»  mj  jtouf,  n 

^      ■         J 

SAINTS,  at  your        «■ 
! 


See  -wliere  the  fcre at 
Shall  the  vile  rare  of 
Shall  we  go  on  tosio 
Shall  wisdom  cry  alon* 
^?hout  to  the  Lord,  and 
Sin  hath  athott>and 
Sin.  like  a  venumous 
Sins  to  thel^»r.l  wbr 


Aoi  to  condemn  the  sons  383lSin.&r  to  the  l.orti,  ye 
Kot  to  the  terrors  5  im'  itf  iu?  aroiirni  our 

Not  with  our  mortal  eyes  388/ So  d.d  tht»  Hebrew 
Kow  be  the  God  Of  Ivael  344' Se  let  OHT  lipe  MKl  Uv« 
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ad  up;  my  soul,  shake  485 
pp  dowfl,  my  thoughts  446 
i%tat  is  the  iray  547 

T 
IBRHIBLE  God,who  440 
.  That  awiul  day  wlU  509 
te  w.e  adore  eternal  466 
k  glories  of  my  Maker  480 
cGod  of  nsertfy  be  68 1 
!  King  of  Glory  sends  529 i 
I  lands  that  loog  in      32^; 
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*  Twas  by  an  order  from   540 

'Twas  on  that  dark,  that  A5t 

*Twas  the  commisaHw     34S 

V 

VAIN  are  the  hopes  379 
Vain  are  the  hopes  ,383 
Up  to  the  fields  where  454 
Up  to  the  Lord,  who        458 

W 

IITE  are  a  garden         364 
1  f  Wet>lc8s  t he.prophet537 

570 
349 
433 
451 
534 
354 
S39 
335 


law  by  Moses  came  398  vve  sins  the  amaiiag 
I  law  commands  and    530;  \Ye  sing  the  glories  of 
Lord  declares  his      619.  welcome,  sweet  day  of 
Lord  descending       523  vveU,  the  Redeemer's 
Lord  Jehovah  reigns  5^  ^hat  dirtereat  powers 
r^rd  on  high  3p  vVhat  equal  honours 

Majesty  of  Solomon  ^14  w^at  happv  men  or 

memory  of  oui.      .  568  w^at  mfehty  mm,  or       

promise  ot  my  ,  j>58  whence  .!o  our  mournful  337 
promisewas  d]vinely5J8  when  I  can  rea<i  my  title  475 
true  Mess.ah  now  4;j2  when  in  the  li'ht  oifaith  >05 
voice  of  my  belove<l  359  wi,ea  I  ourvey  the  .  561 
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